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^ ^ A said Mr. Punch, to pay my respects to the Shah. You have, of course, seated him on mj best Divan, 

jlX Tobx, which I trust you had caused to be properly dusted.” 

So saying, Mb. Punch, with even a more fascinating smile than usual, entered the Chamber of Keception at 85, Fleet 

Street, 

*'Bigarosh muck warbouth selattyn ti paghluth blocktinder” said Nassr-ed-DIn, returning the smile, and saluting. 

** Batman collothwi chenica masherbath cowfriski, digllng ahasuerus jomgcrab, halimanthus y pop grodibungus,** replied 
Mr. Punch, bowing three times as he alone can bow. 

“ If you prefer to talk English,” said the Shah, pray do.” 

prefer it very much indeed, your Majesty. Permit me to observe that I am immeasurably and inconceivably 
honoured by this condescending visitation, and that the day wall be dear to me as the most distinguished and fortunate period 
of my existence.” 

“ That is humbug, and you know it,” said the Shah. 

** It is humbug, and I know it,” said Mr. Punch. But I desire to exhibit my accomplishments to your Majesty.” 

“ Exhibit your grandmother, and give me a pipe,” said the Shah. “ I thought I had come to one place where I 
might talk plain Persian, leastways English, and hear no flammery-flummery,” 

To hear is to obey,” said Mr.' Punch, clapping his hands. Three housemaidens, of extreme beauty and neatness, 
instantly entered, and various exquisite refreshmeuts were placed before the illustrious pair. 

“ Not bad-looking moon-faces, those,” said the Shah, as the maidens, with deep reverence, withdrew. 

** Beautiful myself,” said Mr. Punch, “ I love to see myself reflected in all about me. May I offer your Majesty some 
sherbet ? ” 

** Sherbet doesn’t go off with a bang, and effervesce like that, at least in Persia,” said the Shah. " Are you sure you 
use the right name ? ” 

“ I am like Humpty-Dumpty, Sire, in Through the Looking -Cf-lass (elegantly illustrated by my friend, John Tenniel), 
and when I wish a noun to mean anything, I make that noun mean what I wish. This is sWbet, Sire, made by a meri- 
torious French widow, from a recipe found in the writing-desk of Shampagnecharlemagne, heretofore King of France.” 

“ When at Rome we must do as they do in Rome,” said the Shah, pensively. 

“ No, you mustn’t, Sire,” returned Mr. Punch, “ or you would do without honesty, drainage, punctuality, and soap 
and water. But in my office you may do as I do. Lackshlbboloom tommywarhoy,** he added, raising his glass. 
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Bong flippas dindy gudgeon^' replied tlie Shah, returning the courtesy. By the beard of the Prophet, that 
widow knows what she is about." 

Most widows do," said Mb, Punch, And how do you like us English, my successor of Dabius ? " 

Who was he ? ” 

“ How should I know, Sire ? But it is the right thing^to say. We ’ll make it Xbbxes, if more agreeable, as it is 
equally idiotic." 

“ I am a Kadjar," said the Shah. 

‘‘ We have many of your namesakes here, Sire, only their name is spelt with a variation. Your revered father was 
Mohammed, and his illustrious predecessor was Feth Alt, wdio succeeded to the magnaminous Ag-a-Moiiammed, founder of 
your unsurpassable dynasty.” 

“ You know everything, I believe, Berglerbeg.” 

“ That, I think, is Persian for Governor, Sire. Yes. My eye and Fbedbeick Maetin have told me several things 
about Your Majesty^ within the last week. But I am not proud, as every one of my contemporaries has availed himself of 
the same authority. Is the tobacco to my Lord’s liking ? ” 

** Houri’s breath,” said the Shah, piously. “Now, can I do anything for you? Do you want any diamonds?" 

I make them. Sire, and sell them at three pence a packet. No, Your Majesty, Punch asks nothing of Kings except 
that they would follow his counsels. Those who do not, have a habit of soon ceasing to be Kings. You are wise. I learn 
that you are going to develdpe the resources of your country, with the aid of my friend Sib Julius de Beuteb and his 
capitdists. I wish your Majesty brilliant success. LacMiibboloom, How do you get on with Lobd Gbanviij.e?" 

He is a delightful man. He speaks French beautifully. But" — (tvhispers). 

** But your Majesty wants him to speak English ? " said Me. Punch, winking. 

I confess that I would rather have six words than six hundred from a friend, when I have told him my need.” 

« We’ll square it, Majesty. I have sent for him. He is in the next room. We 11 have it out with him, and your 
Majesty shall return to Teheran with your face whitened before the peoples, and shining like the moon in the firmament. 
Jump up, Sire ! Jump, my bounding Bactrian ! On to the book. Sire I We will march upon the Foreign Minister in an 
impressive manner. Steady, Lord of the Lion and the Sun." 

And in this wise went the Shah and Me. Punch to confer with Loed Granville. 

(The result to he revealed at a fitting season,) 
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HIGH LIFE IK THE COUKTHY. 

JDocior . **I m pleased to sat, Mrs. Fitzbrowne, that I shall be able to Vaooinate vodr Baby proh a very Healthy Child of your NEiaiiuoaR, Mbs. Jones- 
Mrs . JS ' itzbrowne . “ Oh Pear, Poctob ! I could not permit that. We do not care to be mixed up with the Joneses in any way." 



LINES TO MY LADY-LOVE. 

(By a Common-place Person ) 

To theo, were I a liumUe 136©, 

I 'd hourly wiug lay houeyed flight ; 

To thee, were I a sbi{> at sea, 

I 'd sail, tho' land were in my sight : 

To thee, were I a pussy oat, 

I 'd spring, as tho* 'twere on a rat ' 

To thoe, were 1 a sticMehack. 

1 ’d swim as fast as fins could move , 

To thee, were I a hunter's hack, 

I ’d gallop on the hoofs of love ; 

But as I 'm hut a simple man, 

I ’ll come by train, love— if I can 1 

COMIC CHRONOLOGY. 

A.D. 1001. Invention of tfl® riddle, 
“ When is a door not a door ? " 

A.D. 1220. First asking of the ques- 
tion, * ‘ Where was Moses when the candle 
went out?" 

A,D. 1349. Discovery of the conun- 
drum, Why does a miller wear a white 
hat?" 

A.D. 1508. A ton^e is cut at supper, 
and for the first time a joke is cut upon 
it. 

A.D, 1660 Infepoduction of the pleasant 
saying, “ Who stole the Donkey?" 

A.D. 1703. Jones helps Smith to trifle, 
and has the happiness of making the first 
pun ever made upon it. 

There was a Rich Merchant of Bristol, 

Who shot at a cat with apistol : 

The cat ’s living still, 

And the merchant by win* 

Enriched an Old Cat down at BristoL 


What ’s the distinction between Winter 
and Summer? 

One’s tire Double Vest time, and the 
othtt ’s tibe Harf-vest time. 


Ornithology at School. — Our old 
Engli^ ancestors called the Song Thrush 
or Throstle the Mavis. The Mavis eats 
slugs and snails. Here are a slug and a 
snafiL Utrim Tionm, Mavis, accipe, 

Fo« THE Geographical Society.— ’Is 
there any connection between lie Wisper 
rndtheSoand? 
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‘‘HA, HA! YOU MUST IiEARK TO LOVE ME.’' 

Vi(k ** The Bottle 


PRIZE CHARADE. 

(To be asked inJamarp and ansicer to be 
looked for in JDecember.) 

Without ray first Chance wouldn't stand 
a chance, 

My flr.st can make you jump and look 
askance. 

Tlic House of Commons dearly loves my 
first, 

Without it, too, some folks would bo 
athirft. 

My second is what certain snobs admire. 
And far more xiseful than a coal for fito. 
My whole is what my whole must have 
to be 

Of use to Sweeper, Sailor, or M,l\ 

I 'm from tho deep, or irum the richest 
mine, ; 

Or from the forest. On the railway-linq ' 
I'm carried, and tho shivering soldier 
thanks r { 

Hit» lucky .^tars that gave mo to tho ranljW. 
I’m blessed by saints, though often 
cursed by sinners. 

Whom I have kept away from festive 
dinners. 

Take me to China and yon ’ll find that tea 
I.s nothing when a Maudj'un «iecs me. 
bo think me over, meditjito, and guess, 
And if you’re light, depend 6ji% I'll 
say Yes." 

A SUGGESTION. 

“ Frozen over is the pond, love. 

Dearest Kate, 

Let us therefore, 0 my fond love, 

Go and skate." 

** But the ice is so thin, 

We might both tumble in. 
Tralalala!" 

“ Well ; but if a drag we bon-ow, 

What do you say about to-mwrow 2 " 

** Ask Mamma." 


Advice to Sponsors.— Never name the 
boy to whom you stand godfather, John 
Edward. The din?lntttiw of John is 
Jack; that of EuWAteO is Neddy, Tho 
latter diminutilvie fa bad enough by itself, 
but the feermer, prefixed to it, makes 
it twice as bad. Plain Donkey, an appcl- 
laticu SofficSently opprobrious, becomes 
doubly objectionable when expanded 
hato Jackass. 
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'THE LAST (CO-OPERATIVE) FEATHER.” 

^ My lady' “ Just takk and Tie up a Couple of those Sacks behind the Oaeuuob, Jambs. These *ll be Boom, ip one op you Rides on the Box! ! 


2;ODUOAL JZAiNYISMS. 

Aries, tho Ram, harbours need for de- 
fence. 

Taurus, John Bull, will be put to ex- 
pense 

Gemini, Twins, make their Sires doubly 
blest. 

Cancer, the Crab, is oft hard to digest 
Leo. the Lion, as Bvron hath said, 

Wall turn tail and fleo before Virgo tho 
Maid. 

Libra, the Balance, at Banks is tho 
thing 

Scorpio, the Scorpion, can both pinch 
and sUng. 

Oapbioornus, the Billy-Goat, Tappy 
' knows well. 

Sagittarius, the Archer, they called 
William Tell. 

Aquarius, the Waterman, carries two 
pails. 

Pisces, the Fishes, have true fins and 
\ scales, 

^^y dears, but you always confound them 
with whales. 

i 

There was an. old “salt” down at 
Barmouth, 

, „ Who married a widow at Yarmouth, 

A second at Goole, 

^ And another at Poole, 

Yet Kved to be ninety at- Barmouth. 

^ THE BIRDS’ BETROTHAL. 

*' My Snowdrop,” tho cock blackbird 
q^uoth 

TTntn his Valentine. 

Jdy Crocus,” said the hen, in troth, 

’ With that yellow beak of tliine ! ” 

- 

History Repeats Itself.— Harold has 
proposed for Constance. She thinks him 
delightfully eligible in every point of 
view ; but the higher powers are not 
equally enthusiasiio. A family meeting 
is held consisting of Papa, Mamma, 
Uncle Christopher, and Aunt Emily 
Two people anxiously await Itke decision 
of this Council of Constance. 

Cutting and Maiming.— W hen you see 
a man mangling a goose or a hare at the 
dinner-table, you may safely predict of 
him that he will never carve his way to 
distinction. 

I The Festive Bored.— A t a Public 
Pinner. 















A BABA MONGBELLIS. 

Yonfi Poo afpeabs to be Deaf, as he pays no ATTENiioii to me.” 
Shepherd. “Na, na, Sir. She's a vabra wise Pog, fob all tat. But s 
SPEAKS Gaelic.” ... 


CASUALTIES OP THE PAST YEAR. , 

A CONGREGATION was carried away. 

A meetmg was set by the oars. 

A man was buried in thought 
A great many persons drowned their 
sorrows. 

Others were overwhelmed with thanks. 
Others were smothered with Msses. 
Others cut their own throats. 

Others split their sides. 

Many people lost their heads. 

Others ran them against a stone wall. 
Others fell between two stools. 

Others stuck to their posts. 

Others were riveted to the spot 
Others cut oS their nose to spite their 
face. 

There was a flood of light literature 
The Registrar-General’s Reports show 
about an average number of cases c*’ 
blind sides, deaf ears, cold shoulders, 
noses put out of joint, wry faces, turned 
heads, people without a leg to stand on, 
and people falling over head and ears in ' 
love, 

FASHIONS FOR MAY. 

“ ’Tis the twenty-ninth of May j 
Peck with oak-apples your hair.” 
“Oyes' We’ll keep any day 
When there 's anythmg to wear.” 

There was a Young Lady of Ifield, 

With whom a gay Flitter had trifled, 

Till she snatched up a pen, 

Crying, “Write the day When, 

Or I 'E stKUigle you till you are stifled.” 

Notion in Nomenplatuee.— Our Saxon 
ancestors called the months by names oi 
their own. If the members of their 
Witbenagemote, when it had broken up, 
had been accustomed to stump their 
constituents, and there had been learned 
Associations wont at the same time tc 
hold their annual Congresses and palaver, 
they would perhaps have conferred the 
title of Mouth-Monaih on September. 

What a host of learned women there 
would be, if all those of the sex who 
sometimes ‘*look blue” had any preten- 
sions to be considered literary charactws I 
For the Zoological Sootety.— Is a 
molecule a little mole ? 

Old English Fabe.— By a stage-coach. 
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PECULIAR PEOPLE. 

Mb. Brown ’begins to Hglit bis fire 
according to the almanack, instead of 
the thermometer. 

Mr. Jones dare not praise a picture 
■until he knows who painted it. 

Mr. Robinson once journeyed to Jeru-. 
Salem, and cannot meet you for five 
minutes without saying he has done so. 

Mr. PtiUKER never plays a game of bil- 
liards with a friend without alleging that 
he has not touched a cue for upwards of 
a twelvemonth. 

Mr. Growler never misses any chance, 
when the Tories are in power, of pro- 
claiming his opinion of the decadence of 
England. 

Mr. Tomkins can’t enjoy a play of ma- 
rionettes, because he won’t restrain him- 
self from looking at the wires. 

Mrs. Fussib keeps an album, pets a 
pug dog, and collects old postage-stamps. 

Mr. Grabb is always ready to borrow 
a otear of you, but never volunteers to 
lend you one. 

Miss Siuoperton can’t travel half-a- 
dozen miles without a lady’s-maid and 
half-a-dozen band-boxes. 

Mb. Hurry hires a Hansom to take 
him to an omnibus, 

Mr. Monbybagqe aspires to be a mem- 
ber of the School Board, although he 
calls intelligence “reliable,” and pecu- 
liar, “ pecoolier.*' 

Miss Dawbleton can crochet, knit, 
and tat, but, except in great emergen- 
cies cannot sew a button on. 

Mr. Hunks prefers, he says, to travel 
second-dass, because the first-class is 
so smify. 

Mr. DurrER gives to beggars, and 
‘avoids a poor-box. 

There was a Young Person in Poland, 
Who hou^t some Macassar of Rowland : 
jSer hair grew so thick. 

It was propped by a skok— 

A thing wMch had happened in no land. 

For 'rm Statistical Society.— "When 
a man is a Cipher can he take care of 
N'umher one, and' is everybody at liberty 
to set him at nought ? 

A Complete Suit.— B ob ■wig, billycock 
hat, dicky, jean coat and waistcoat, jack- 
boots, and nankeen trousers. 


NEATLY TTJItNED. 

Gallmt Paddy. “ Shure, they’re nucANT Creases, Darlin. But choose yeb own 
B tTNCHEa Some iv ’em ’s like Tourselp — ^Better Looking than others ! ” 


There came a Queer Stranger to Bawlish, 
High-shoulder^ low-spirited, tflllish : 
Ho mooned on tho beach. 

And ho spouted a speech. 

Which sounded, quite Bxeter-Hall-ish. 


Astrology and Mythology.— I n tiio 
boginning of March, acem^UnetoBASKiEL, 
“Saturn steals on.” Does tt® old 
thief ? But we thwig^ th® Thief-god or 
god of Thieves was 

For the Sooiwhr of Antiquaries.— 
When was the last Fairy seen in 
England? 
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A PLEASANT PROSPECT I 

Mdliih Tou'i'ist. “ I say, Look here. How Pah is it to this Glbnstahvit ? They told hs it was only——” Wiw. '* Aboot Poijb Mims.” 

TowUt (aghast). “All Boo use this?” Native. “Eh— h— this is just Naethin till*t!! 


Ecclesiastical Puhnino.— I t is needless to repeat tJie 
joke made by Pope Greqoey on the English youth, whose 
countrymen he sent St. Augustine to convert. Was a 
fliTniiflv pun intended by the PonfcifE who appointed the 
28th of August for St. Augustine’s Day ? 

Haqiology.— June 5. Festival of St. Boniface. In the 
Army of Martyrs a host in himself. St. Boniface is the 
Patron of the Licensed Victuallers. 


SPORTS AND PASTIMES OP 
THE PAST TEAR. 
Beating about tho bush. 
Drawing the long bow. 

Pishing in troubled waters. 
Catching Tartars. 

Hooking husbands. 

Plymg in the face of Society. 
Harping on one string. 
House-hunting. 

Killing two birds with one stono. 
Outrunning the constable. 
Ringing the changes. 

Sailing close to the wind. 
Shooting folly flying. 
Tuft-hunting. 

Walking over the course. 

Going on a wild-goose chase. 


MALAPROPIANA. 

Mrs, Malaprop has been very much interested in a de- 
soriptaon of the Honeycombs at Rome. 

Mbs. Malaprop possesses a Shakespeare with Margaret 
notes. 

Mrs, Malaprop recommends the consecrated muk. 

Mrs. Malaprop hates your chymical people. 

Mas. Malaprop is looking out for the Chiistmas Kovices. 


Note on Old English Fare.— Christmas plum-puddmg 
is quite as indigestible as wedding-cake, but the latter h^ < 
consequences wMoh, happily, do not follow eating the ; 
former. They are carved alike— in wedges. Beware the ' 
thin end of the wedge ; still more the thick. 

Sticking to Them.— Beards are not so much worn as they , 
were, but the Oysters, ^ways tenacious, have made no |i 

change. 'i 

OFFENCES OP THE PAST ,* 

YEAR. 

Knocking people down with a |i 
feather. 

Throwing dust in their eyes, i 

Blowing them up. 

Stealing kisses, : 

“Taking silk.” 

Murdeiing tunes. 

Robbing Peter to pay Paul. li 

Setting fire to the Thames. ! . 

Roasting friends. - i 

Cutting up authors. 
Quarreumgwith bread and but- i 

ter. - i' 










SIGNS AND SYMPTOMS. 

The storm-cock on the leafless 
tree-top fifes 

I’ve twinges in tho shoulflej 
and the knee. 

And my corns shoot, and so do 
my owu wife’s. 

We Shan have rain before or 
after tea. 

GREAT BABES IN THE WOOD. 

Linked together, heart and soul. 

In September let us stroll. 

Then the mushrooms we can cull , 

If we find eatfix other dull. 

Otherwise; our Ups we ’ll stain 

With the blackh^esinyon lane. 


There was a bold sailor of Cardiff, 
Who said to himself, “ It is hard if 
I can’t have a stir made 
About a young mermaid 
I’U bring the Museum at CardifiE.*^ 


A Regular Feast Day.— 
May 29. Restoration of Charles 
THE Second. The restawemt. 
Monk’s. 
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THE CHANNEL aTTESTION SOLVED 

OR, EVERT ONE HIS OWN BESSEMER I 


There was an occentrio at Ches ' 
ter, , . 

Who walked about in a sou’- ^ 
wester, i 

And stood on ms head 
When he got into bed, i 

Which was only a second-hand 
tester. j 

THE INNOCENT TO HIS !' 
MATE. ^ I 

Comb where the redbreast war- i[ 

Come where the beetles crawl : |! 
There will wo play at marbles, ,j 
Under the garden wall. j 


AN APRIL FOLLY. j; 

“ Ggod morrow, ’tis Sb. Simple- ]' 
ton's Day. 

All ‘in the morning cool. 

And I 'm not up at your wmdow 
To be your April Fool," ; 


Impolite Thing.— To grumble 
at the high price of coals when ^ 
you are dining with a ooUiery ' 
owner. 

Athletic * Sports. — N’ote. A ' 
Creature of Impulse— PootbaU. j 






POLO POST PUTURUM. 
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ON THE HILLS, 

J)eerStalll:eir(Cldffmdt, mdfondofU). vs ■EXCiTisal't Keei^OoolI” ^ , . . « ^ , , ,, « 

iJones im*t med to U, and, not having Tmmdfor the. last 'kdf-hour, his excitmmt has worn off. JSs*s wei throngh, and swhngs ast in ihs Saggy Qrmnd, and spuchUss with Cold. So 
he doem*t answer. 


^ NATURE HISTORY OP THE PAST 
1 j| YEAR* 

t ' Butterplibs were broken on wliools. 
t ‘ Cats looked at kings. 

; Cricketers made ducks* egM. 

* Little birds whispered in the ear. 

. f| A good many mares’-nests were dis- 
covered. 

: ,j People smelt a rat 
r I Others were still as a mouse. 

; Others plucked crows. 

1 '' Others took “ rooks.” 

^ r' Birds of a feather docked together. 

, ^ Puppiesanddull dogs were asnumerous 
I "as ever. 

‘ ^ Cucumbers maintained their usual 
I Icoolness. 

( Unsuccessful attempts were again made 
f f to put salt on birds’ tads, to catch 'weas^ 
( ^asleep, and to introduce pigeons* milk. 

I The British lion had a strong dose of 
I " ** Geneva ” adnoinistored to him. 


I THE ANGLER’S CATCH. 

5 The fly is on the water, 

; The fish are in the creel. 

' For caught by whipping trout are, 
' But you can’t so catch an eel. 


There was a Young Lady of Norwood, 

• Who chattered just like a macaw would, 

1 Her Ma said, * ‘ In vain 

> Do I try to stop Jane ; 

} P*rapB a husband who kept her in awe, 
; would.” 


I A SoiBKTiPio Want.— W e have statics 
fmd hydrostatics, pneumatics and rheu- 
[ matics ; but none of these exactly repre- 
I sent the feelings of young ladies, when 
! they see a new bonnet or a now baby, or 
i hear of another ball or a fresh party— 
this is Eostatics 1 

' Moral Fob the Month —Midsummer 
' is apt to bo attended with thunderstorms. 
‘-The highest pointB ore those which most 
; j attract the electric fluid. The bolt which 
; strikes the palace spares the pigstyo. 
Brumnk] 

Rode Thing.— To take out your watch 
, ^ during the sermon. 

! Ruder Thing.— T o take yourself out 
, j daring that discourse. ^ 



THE AHCHEHY MEETING 

Curede [to Fair Stranger). I perceive totj are not a Toxophilite I ” 

Fair Stranger {promptly). Oh pear no I * Church op England,* I assure tou ! ** 


WORK OF THE PAST YEAR. 

Airing French. 

Euildiog castlos in the air. 
Chopping logic. 

Cracking jokes. 

Cleansing Augean stables. 

Cutting and n^ng. 

Fencing questions. 

Hedging bets. 

Imprinting kisses. 

Knitting brows. 

Nursing omnibuses. 

Putting shoulders to wheels. 
Scouring the country, 

Skluniiig flints. 

Sowing wild oats. 

Reaping the consoquencos. 
Splitting hairs. 

Ventilating grievances. 

Wading through books. 

Wool gathering. 

Spinning yams. 

Cheese-paring. 

Tiimmixig. 


GABDENIN(St NOTES. 

A Tidy sort of a Tree is a Spitfce Fir. 
GioPS that can’t bo expected to grow 
straight is evidentlj* Ryo-Qrass. 


There wus a Young Lady called Ethel, 
Who, lisping, to Cecil said, ‘‘Thethil ! 
In rain, hail, or freeze, 

I ’m for Church, if you jJlease, 

But I cannot abide Little Bethel.” 


October 2. — ^Pheasant-eating begins. 

November 2. — St. Cocilia’s Day. A 
Monster Concert is given by the Amal- 
gamated Organ-Grinders, Scotch Bag- r 
pipoTB, Street BaU?d Singers, and 
Nigger Minstrels of London. 


There was a stout Bishop of Venice, 
Who, when he had finMiM at tennis, 
III pontijlcalibm 
Ran out to hail a bus— 

Then a new feature at VeniO***' 


Devotion to friend, 

Wylde Flowers, Is an 
ralist. His wife has lat^ 
him with twin daughters. He has called 
'Chem Flora md Fauna. 
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«« IT ’S AN ILL WIND,’» &c. 

** Oh, Papa ! what Ho you think ? Four out op our Tw^uvr Boxes are Missing.” 
Hurrah ! By George 1 that’s the best Piece op News I’ve hah por a Long Time.” 


EVENTS OF THE PAST TEAR. 
jEftZwcaiionaL— Large atteadances attlae 
Sohoolfor Scandal. 

C74flJn^ca^.■— Drugs in the market. 
J?oi««icaZ.— Turning over a new leaf. 
llfiKtory.— Maroli of intellect. 

JiVava?.— Blowing great guns. 
AfeifioroZopicaL— Showers of circulars. 
Surgical.— Aa infusion of now blood. 
Agricultural. — CoRNEY Grain very 
amusing. 

Commercial. — Number of far-fetched 
30 kes, according to the import returns, 
slightly in excess of the year 1871. 
PUlanthropic.—AAVioo freely given. 

Aquariums going on swim- 

mingly. 

Famiwg.— Ploughing in Oxfordshire, 
fl'raring.— Scraping your shins. 

THE DOUBLE DAY IN NOVEMBER. 
Phobbus, with unclouded ray, 

Evermore for London shine 
On November’s twice third day ; 

Heed the number of thy Nine. 

"With the Crown that never fails 
^ymn we then the Civic Chair. 

Then was horn the Prince op Wales ; 
Then comes in the New Lord Mayor. 

Phoebe, being not elsewhere 
Absent, shed thy light sereno 
Though in every &oroughfare 
Stars of gaslight mock thy sheen j 

While the People rend the air 
Shouting, o'er their grogs and ales, 
Glo^ to the new Lord MavoR : 

Ditto to the Prince op Wales. 


T her e was a Toung Lady called Lily, 
Say, was she or was she not silly ? 

She rqjooted a hand 
Bring^e riches and land. 
Because she disliked the name “Billy.” 



A SONG WITHOUT SENSE. 
(Adayted for Slow and Sentimental Muck.) 

0 WHO win o’er the moon so free, 

0 who will gaily ride 
Upon a rocking-horse with me, 

That eanies twelve inside ? 

1 promised her a slice of cake. 

Made by a kangaroo : 

Alas ! my brittle heart will break, 

For all in vain I woo. 

How fondly I recall the time, 

When, sitting on the stile, 

We heard the beetle’s drowsy chime, 

And saw the cuckoo smile ! 

But now no more the beetle sings. 

The birds are silent too, 

For tho’ I Ve bought four wedding-rings, 
’Tia all in vain I woo. 

MONEY AND MATRIMONY, 

For thy meteors, moist November, oft 

1 Wo watched till late at night. 

0 that in my little garden .there would 
fall an aerolite, 

Having withinside a diamond which 
would for a million sell ' 

No man now upon loss money could 
afford to marry well. 

DOMESTIC PETS. 

Every dog must have his day ; 

And every cat her night. 

This is the sort of thing men say 
When they have gotten tight. 

There was a Toung Lady called Piory, 
In goodness she placed all her glory, 
And boxed both her sisters' 

Four ears into blisters, 

Because they had told her a stoi;^', 
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JuLFiNCH, Papa always goes First ! 






NEW.YEAR GREETIITGS FROM ALOFT. 

Mb. PirircH, with liis accustomed fraukuess and generosity, freely 
admits that it was a Happy Thought which incited the Daily Tele- 
graph to give ns, on Christmas morning, a ^ratnlatory message from 
nearly every place where Englishmen abide in this Planet. He 
expects that ms contemporary, and all his contemporaries, and the 
Universe generally, will as chivalrously recognise the still Happier 
Thought which prompted him to arrange that all the Planets should 
send him messages on Hew Yearns Day. He has the greatest pleasure 
in laying these upon the face of the Earth, or rather upon its tables. 

JBtmucg. 

Happy New Year to you ! It must be a bore to you to have only 
one New Year’s Bay in 365. We have one in 87. This is because 
Mercury is made of quicksilver. Yery hot weather. Our neigh- 
bour, Sol, is poking up his coals like fun. Wish we could send you 
some of our grapes, which are about the size of your pumpkins. 
We are very happy, and our beloved Kora Salamaoteb is going to 
be married to ,tne beautiful PnincESS Asbestos. They spend the 
honeymoon in the jState Yolcano. 

We wish you all joy I Yenus has been looking towards you many 
evenings of late, but you are all too busy with your noses turned 
down to your mud, to look at her. 0 or best love to the Asxbonombe- 
Ro7a1i, and to Me. Locetbe. We are perfectly happy here, so we 
have nothing like what you call news to send you. Our fruits and 
flowers are glorious, and all the silver fountains of perfumed water 
are in full play. Ivory Temple of Ashtoreth being rebuilt. Com- 
pliments to Mb. SwiEBUBBE, the poet. 

ifithon. 

We send you the proper greeting, but there is no very good feeing 
towards you. You nave dragged us with you into horrible atmos- 
pheres, and we have hardly had a glimpse of the Sun for amoonth. 
You are always bothering over reforms, can you not agitate for a 
repeal of the union between you and us, and then we should glide 
away, like one of your balloons, into pleasanter regions ? We 
noticed your gas-strike, and pitied you. The last scenes in BaUl and 


Bijou are exceedingly like the scenery in the Moon, bat your ladies 
have two eyes, wmch is ridiculous. We have, however, no such 
splendid being as Amazon-Queen HELEisr Baebt. 

The Red Planet salutes you. But you are a slow lot. Why don’t 
you get up a good war or two ? We had hopes of you last year. 
When you do get at flghting, however, we allow that you do it 
handsomely, and we are pleased to see that you are making the 
most awful guns ever heard of. Soon may you have occasion to use 
them, and we drink to the early glory of the Devastation* No time 
to say more, as all we heroes have to get uncommonly drunk out of 
The Skulls to-night. 

gujiter. 

So your little year has come round aga in ! Well, such happiness 
to you as you are capable of feeling. We pity your barbarous and 
uncivilised condition very much, and would send you missionaries, 
but the smallest dwarf among us would terrify you into fits, as a 
Monster. We could send you mighty news, but you could not com- 
prehend it, still, perhaps, you may manage to understand that in one 
of our four little Moons there has been disafiection— something like 
your Eenianism— and that we sent over six Mammoths, who stamped 
it out in the twinkling of a star. Well, little Earthmen, creep 
about and be merry, there is plenty of room for you in space, and 
there is some reason for your existence, no doubt, as there is for that 
of our toad-glowworms, which are about your size, but much 
handsomer. 

Saturn. 

The “ Chilly Orb on the Yerge of Creation” sends a word to the 
invisible speck calling itself The Earth. You must be a curious 
nest of animalculsc, probably noxious to one another, though 
incapable of doing harm to your superiors. Here we are without 
passions or wii^es. Exist, if it amuses you to do so* 

Iftranus* 

Happy time to you, little folks ! Have you heard from Jupiter or 
Saturn r Don’t be humbugged by their preposterous airs. Because 
they are big, they think fiiey are great. It ’s not an uncommon 
blunder wifli you, as Daete, Miltoe, and Shakspeaee told us the 
last time they came here to a festival. We know all about you, and 
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admire you awfully, witli deductions. Ooj news would not muob. 
interest you, or you sliould have it ; but look out for such a jolly 
comet. He’ll be with you in 9765 of your years. You’ll bear 
something to your advantage, for he is going to bring you within a 
million miles of us— if he doesn’t swallow you en route. Don’t have 
any nonsensical ideas about TJranus. W e are most delightful people, 
and your Rabelais comes and reads his book to us. We are always 
laughing, and what we hear about you makes us laugh more than 
anything else. You must be awful fools, but that ’s your misfor- 
tune. Be jolly while you may. 

Sun. 

I hope you are quite well, as this does not leave me at present. 
Fact is, I am under repair. But what a set of little idiots you- are ! 
You go splashing about into unlucky atmospheres, get yourselves as 
wet as you can^ and then abuse me, because, in drying you, I make 
clouds come up, and yon can’t see me. I ’m all here, my dear little 
Earth, so don’t frighten yourself. Don’t believe a word that ohap 
FiGunsB says about your folks coming here some day. I wouldn’t 
have you at any price ; and he ’s an idiot. 1 hear that little fool of 
a moon of yours is giving herself airs. If yon were worth a ray, 
some of you would find your way to her, and teach her manners. 
Dr, Ckoly -told you that it could he done easily, if you only knew 
how. But th^t’s^ your look-out. Mind, I intend to dry yon tho- 
roughly, and' until that ’s done you’ll see very little of me. How- 
ever, yomoan go On bellowing, if itanimses you, hut after all -these 
years you rhignt know better. 


0 my dear Earth, don’t speak to me, I used to like you very 
much, but really your conduct— and you get worse and worse. I do 
hear such things ! There really can be nothing between you and me 
until you alter very much indeed. I would wish you happiness, but 
it can come only with virtue, 

0UttU. 

1 cauuot do better than quote the words of your own poet, who 
is good enough to visit me sometimes 

Honour, riches, marriage-blessing, 

Long eontinnanee and increasing ; 

Hourly joys be still upon you, 

Juno sings her blessings on you,*' 

©mg. 

I hear what Juno says, and I imitate her : — 

Earth's increase, foison plenty, 

Barns and garners never empty, 

Tines with, clustering bunches growing, 

Plants with goodly burthen bowing, 

Spring come to you, at the farthest, 

In the very end of harvest, 

Scarcity and want shall shun you, 

Ceres' blessing so is on you." 


mOttEDIBLE rNTELLIGtNCe. 

HE Chancellor 
OR tEe Exohe- 
auER is most 
busily employed 
in maturing a 
scheme fomak- 
injfpiiblioplay- 
gwuiids of the 
Giib#xL Lands 
latelysquabbled 
over on the 
Thames Em- 
bankment. 

A.t the request 
of Messieurs 
Louis Blanc, 
Jules Favre, 
and Gambetta, 
M. Thiers has 
telegraphed to 
Chiselhurst, of- 
fering immedi- 
ately to resign 
his ojQdce, on 
condition that 
the Emperor 
will resume his 
former power as 
President of the 
Republic. 

The Chiee 
Commissioner 
OE^ Works is 

actiYfely engaged in correcting the' proof sheets of two most mterest- 
ing and instructive emanations from his pen, the one whereof will 
ba^titied Ayrion^s Polite Letter Writer, while the other will bear 
thematinedf Ayrton’s A B Oof Art, 

It is a curious fact, but one well-known ta skilled geologists, 
that, scattered in the drift *of certain parts of Cambridgeshire, fossil 
sausages are found among the friable deposits. 

Members of Convocation will no doubt rejoice to learn that Dr. 
CouLBOURN has most thonghtfulljr invited Mr. Spuroeon and 
Dean Stanley to visit him at Norwich, for the purpose of preparing 
a scheme for the amendment of the Athanasian Greed, and lor intro- 
ducing certain liberal reforms into the rubric. ^ 

At a recent festive meeting of the Royal Academy, it was pro- 
posed and carried, nemine contradicente, that in future no R.A. 
should have the, privilege of hanging any picture “on the line,” 
unless it were adjudged to he deserving of the place by the voice of 
a Committee yearly chosen by outsiders. 

It is not generally known that Rappaele, the “ Old Master,” as 
we presume to call him, was in reality a music-master, -and gained 
his fame as an artiste by playing airs upon the banjo in the oars of 
New York railways, where the tunes which he performed are still 
known as Raffaele’s Car-toons. 



According to a rumour which is current in the Navy, the Lords of 
the Admiralty have decided that a yacht shall he constructed, for 
their use, upon the Bessemer invention for preventing marine 
nausea. 

Mr. Peter Taylor has signified his wish to assist at the next 
prison whipping of garotters. 

It is reported at the Clubs that the Rangership of Hyde Park will 
be offered, in Ihe middle of next week, to Mr. OnaER. 

So averse is Ma. GIilpin to the punishment of hanging, that he 
will not eyen let a hit of Christmas beef be hung upon his premises. 

Provincial readers doubtless wEl hear with deep regret that the 
pliant Corps of Beefeaters on duty at the Tower will in future be 
filled only by the strictest Vegetarians. 

The world will hear with some surprise that the Estimates, next 
year, will be framed upon a plan for abolition of the Income-tax. . 


PERSECUTION ABROAD AND AT HOME. 

Reperrino to Bismarck and the Governments of the German 
Empire, the Pope, in his late Allocation, was pleased to observe : — 

“ These men, heaping oalumpy on ridicnle, do not - blush to attribute per- 
seention to Roman Catholios." 

Persecution, we all know, is an enormity of which Roman Catho- 
lics are,^ and ever were, incapable, on their own principles. The 
Inquisition persecuted heretics by burning them no more than 
criminals are persecuted in being hanged, w hen will the world be 
made by Infallible Holiness to see that Roman Catholics cannot 
possibly persecute ; can only be persecuted ? They are manifestly 
persecuted by disability to exterminate heretics by law. Mr. Daw- 
son Burns appears to consider himself and his associates persecuted 
because they are not empowered to suppress the trade in generous 
liquors by a Permissive Prohibitory Act. Doubtless this view of 
the case is also taken by Dr. Manninu, the advocate, likewise, of 
compulsory total abstinence; and with equal reason the titular 
teetotal Archbishop might complain of the ill-usage he endures, in 
common with Roman Catholics generally, inasmuch as they are 
denied, even in a district where they constitute a majority of the 
ratepayers, the right to vote for the abolition of all places of worship 
but their own. All this is so clear, and Bismarck and Ms like 
must know it so well, that, unless lost to all sense of shanae whatso- 
ever, they could not attribute persecution to Roman Catholics with- 
out blushing ; yet, as the Pore says, it is too certain that they do. 


‘ One of the Best Compliments of the Season. 

The Zoological Society have, with great propriety, awarded a 
Medal to Mr. Bartlett, the able Superintendent of their Gardens. 
Remembering a recent interesting event in the Regent’s Park, we 
should not have been surprised to hear that Ma. Bartlett had been 
made a Companion of the (Hippopotamus’s) Bath. 


•A DEHNirroN at a Dance.— W oman is a ereatere endowed with 
a self-ornamental instinct. , 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


1 ow, Mr. Editor, for Toxir Ee- 

presentativeMan to go some- 
where onBo3iDg-iiiglit,was 
an absolute necessity. But 
vybiere ? I, as Tour Repre- 
sentative, tried Drury 
Lane, and couldn^t get in 
— ^no, not three days before, 
and Covent G-arden was 
equally out of the ques- 
tion. If these two were 
full, where next ? The 
Alhambra. The applica- 
tion was satisfactory, and 
what Love might not have 
been able to do was effected 
by Money. Crowded in 
every part : even up to the 
Oriental pigeon-holes at 
the very top, from which 
elevated position only the 
heads of the performers 
could, by any possibility, 
have been visible, when 
they approached the foot^ 
lights, with the bodies 
under them horribly fore- 
shortened, or rather Bat- 
tened into mere lumps. 
Anybody visiting the Stalls at the Alhambra Theatre, should 
practise some sort of gymnastics in order to render hipitsalf suffi- 
ciently lithesome for the position necessary to be assumed on entering 
any row of these seats. If your Stall is in the centre of a row (as 
mine was) you must incur the wrath and hatred of all those on 
whose toes you are compelled to trample, the anger of all in front 
against whose back hair you can’t help brushin^f, and, finally, the 
loss of your own temper at being complained of by others, when 
you yourself are suffering torments from the unnaturally angular 
attitude which you have to preserve in progression. JEtevomre 
gradus is equally unpleasant, unless your neighbours have quitted 
before you. Your Representative’s advice to intending stall-occupiers 
is, “Look at the plan, and don’t take the seats at the back, opposite 
the entrance, as there are no doors, and there is such a draught ! ” 
The Alhambra wasunlucky as aBoxing-night choice. It announced, 
as a New Grand Spectacular Opera Bouffe Feerie^* (whatever 
that may me>n), The Black Crook, The most important person 
in it, howeyer, was a Miss Juxia Seaman, who, played a tragic 
Indian Princess without the least attempt at fun. She played it 
very well, and, thongh at a considerable distance from the stage, I 
heard every word of her part, which is saying a good deal for the 
Alhambra, specially on Boxing-night. I was not any happier 
when I had heard it : but this wasn’t the lady’s fault. Mlle. 
CoRNDELiE d’Anka did not appear, and a clever lady read her 
speeches and sang her songs. This was unfortunate.- 
How they manage to produce a Spectacle, at all on so small a stage 
is a marvel, and one is almost inclined to add what Dr. Johnson 
said about the wonderful performance on the violoncello. The piece 
lasted 6om seven till past eleven ; and this after the excisions which 
Monday’s and Tuesday’s performances had rendered indispensable. 

In Bahil and Bijou^ which ‘has set the fashion for this style of 
entertainment, there is something to laugh at— I mean Mr. Brouoh 
and the Turtle, besides the procession of the Origin of Man, with 
Lord Dundreary and the Ape,— but in The Black Crook there is, 
at i^esent, nothing laughable^ thongh, as there is plenty of room 
for improvement, some witticisms or practical fun may, in course 
of time, he introduced. 



The Biche au^Bois^ in Paris, was full of st^^tling effects and 
pantomimic changes. These, probably on account of the limited 
stage, appliances, are omitted, and hence one^ strong element of its 
popularity is wanting. 

. The« Costumes are for the most part brilliant. 

Your Representative was pleased to notice the excellent terms 
that some of the gorgeonsly-clad warriors of the ballet were on 
with their admirers among the audience. There was no pride, I was 
rejoiced to see, among these ladies, although they were dressed so 
finely. They had, I imagine, some capital jokes on the stage, as, 
when one of the performers spoke, the supers and chorus went into 
convulsions. I was glad to see them enjoying themselves, but 
the humorous jests, whatever they were, did not reach the row of 
stalls where Your Representative was seated. Me. Ebederic Clay 
has written a song for Miss Kate Santlet, which is likely to be 
popular: it was the one cheery thing in the piece, and was 
deservedly encored ; nay, if I remember aright, it was demanded 


three times. If there are many draughts on that stage, it strikes 
me that the young lady just named wiU be a sufferer. 

There were ballets in plenly fairly danced, hut with nothing 
grotesque or langhter-movmg in them, snob as playgoers, in holiday 
time, love to see from the Yokes’s at Drury Lane, the Daubans, 
formerly at the Gaiety, and the Paynes, till now, at Covent Garden. 

In short, The Black Crook, as a whole, is nncommonly dull; 
hut as anything, however absurd, maybe introduced into such an 
Extravaganza without injuring the dialogue, situations, or story, it 
is not unlikely that the Management will hit upon somethiug to 
give that amount of “Go ” to the entertainment, which, as now 
represented, it most certainly requires. 

Your Representative has nothing more at present to say of the 
Theatrical novelties, but hopes to make a speedy round, and report 
progress. There are two duties at Christmas time : one is to go to tbe 
large West End Theatres, and the other to visit the Grecian, and see 
what Mr. Conquest is doing. To save Paterfamilias trouble, it may 
be as well to state that there is a Pantomime at the Princess’s' and 
at Astley’s, and morning performances at the Big Houses on 
Mondays, Wednesdays, and Saturdays. Poor Pantomimists, ’tis 
enough to make yon all turn tragedians ! Wishing everybody gene- 
rally, and yon, Sir, m particular, a Happy New Year, 

I am as ever, REPEESENrATlVR. 


THE WEAEIEST WAIT OF ALL. 

{Sec the Pope’s Clmstmas Allocution^ 

There’s a sound that at still Christmas midnight. 

Comes fitfully borne on the gale, 

Of carols, to sleep that forbid night, 

With their anavering, querulous wail, 

And their wind and string burden sonorous, 

As much out of tune as of time-i— 

Then we know the Waits’ regrular chorus, 

And stop ears against music and rhyme. 

More and more grow the Waits, whom the season 
Into voice is too certain to call, 

Whose rhymes have their more or less reason, 
With “ Give, give! ” for key-npte of all. 

But through e’en their most dolorous smging. 

And erack’dest of music, we know 
A faint far-off echo is ringing 
Of the Bethlehem choir long agp. 

But there ’s one old Wait of this Christmas , 
Whose carol is saddest of chime^ 

As he calls on a deaf world to list: mass, 

In a tune that is all out of time. 

Through the night, that for him ever darkens, 
Still droning his descant of wrong, 

In the ears of a world that but hearkens. 

To grumble, “Hang him and his song I ” 

Poor old Pope !— o’er the wide waste of waters, 

No more bjr his dykes kept in hold, 

He calls on his stray sons and daughters. 

Broke loose from, the Vatican fold ; 

But his voice, through the midnight all moonless^ 
Awakes nor regard nor reply, 

And hollow and empty and tuneless, 

Comes back, on the night- wind, to die.- 

Christmas rev’llers, as homeward they royster, 

Old Wait after Wait may pass near, 

Some to tavern addrest, some to cloister, 

And some to whoever will hep ; 

But of all the old Waits on their trial, 

Whose waiting is hopeless as thine, 

Who wait’st till the hands of Time’s dial 
Shall backwards for forwards incline.? 


Affirmative Negation. 

Giles, Did e’er a man ever zee sitch wet weather vin^al^^]jds lAsm 
days afore ? 

FLodge„ Noah ! , 


A HAPPY THOUGHT POE CHRISTMAS. 

It is"consoling to reflect that when a Norfolk turkey falls ill of the 
pip, it is never sent to table until it is s-kewered. 
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A TEETOTAL CONFESSOE. 

Brbotli oonsTimers of generous lignors, and total abstainers from 
them, the following exteaot :froin the Morning JPost will be read 
with interest and sympathy : — 

“ The Tibst Pledged Teetotaller. — ^T he national penny subscription, 

on behalf of John 

King, the first man 
who, in 1832, at Mb. 

Joseph Livbsey’s re- 
quest, signed the total 
abstinence pledge in 
England, has just been 
closed. King is nearly 
77 years of age; bis 
sight is very defective, 
and nearly gone ; bis 
wages as a gate-keeper 
on the Southport line 
of railway are very 
small, and bis income 
has not been such as 
to enable him to make 
provision for bis old 
age. The subscription 
has not much exceeded 
£300.*' 

By a curious co- 
incidence, the para- 
graph above quoted 
IS followed by a 
recommendation of 
that “ celebrated 
and delicious old 
mellow spirit,” 

KnrAUAK’s LL. 

Whiskey. To many 
readers this will 
suggest the very 
improper surmise, 
that if a man does 
not wish to live to 
he reduced to desti- 
tution in his old age, 
he should abjure 
thin potations and 
addict himself to 
spirituous liquors. 

Poor John- King, 
the aged Teetotaller 
in distress, will, to 
the eyes of too 
numerous persons 
of another way of 
thinking than Sir 
WiLFRnx Lawson^s 
and that of the Eev. 

Eawsoit Burits, 
present himself as 
an awful example 
of the effects of 
total abstinence. 

Some bibulous pa- 
rents will perhaps 
even be so aban- 
doned as to point 
this abstemious man 
out to their children 
with the same object 
as that with which, 
on the other hand, 
the Bpartans used 
to exhibit a drunken 
Helot* These con- 
siderations render 
itverydesirablethat 
the subscription-list 
on Mb. Eima’s be- 
heuf, whiohhas been 
closed, should now 
be immediately re- 
opened, chiefly in order that the lovers of generous liquors may 
exercise their generosity by relieving the necessi^ that has fallen on 
an exemplary person— relief which will be generous the more that, 
under their adversaries’ banner, he has come to poverty. 

The Kahon’s Ket Profit.— That of the British Fisheries. 



Syizsm {thinhing of the Weather), 
MiZkman {thinking of his Milk), 


A STRIKE IN THE CHURCH. 

Where is the prevailing epidemic amongst the Working Classes to 
stop ? It has now extended to an order of Working Men not accus- 
tomed to work in their shirt-sleeves, or in flannel jackets, or caps of 
brown paper* The TimeSj a few days ago, contained the following 

piece of ecclesiasti- 
cal intelligence : — 

“Remedial Cala- 
mity. — The London 
Correspondent of the 
Birmingham Gazette 
states that four C urates 
at Richmond struck 
on Sunday, but the 
Vicar, being a man of 
energy, summoned as- 
sistance by telegraph, 
and was enabled, not- 
withstanding the de- 
fection, to get through 
ten services in two 
churehes.*' 

There is, how- 
ever, to he noted 
this distinction be- 
tween the Working 
Men of the Trades’ 
Unions and the 
Journeymen Par- 
sons ; that the lat- 
ter, in the case 
above specified, did 
not strike for higher 
wages, as most 
Curates have more 
reason to than any 
other of the labour- 
ing classes. They 
appear to have 
struck on behalf 
ofRitualismagainst 
a Vicar who insisted 
on asserting Church 
of England prin- 
ciples. Such a strike 
is remarkably dif- 
ferent from that 
whereby the Stokers 
were like to have 
plunged London in 
darkness. A general 
strike of Ritualist 
Curates would, so 
far from that, have 
precisely the oppo- 
site effect, in the 
opinion of all men 
except those whose 
conscientious bat 
illogical convictions 
have induced them 
to pin their faith on 
a system of psendo- 
Popery, or whose 
reallyill-oonsidered 
priestcraft has con- 
tracted the suppo- 
sition that people 
are to be led by the 
nose with it* 

There is an old 
aphorism} of high 
authority, which 
should make Cu- 
rates loth to strike 
for any cause what- 
soever. Every Cu- 
rate may be said to 

, . , . ^ carry a Bishop’s 

crosier in his portmanteau. A word to the wise is suMoieut wUhout 
recourse to objectionable “ iteration.” 


PROPHETIC. 

“They Say we shall have more Water yet!" 
“ Ah ! That you will, my Dear l " 


Two Sorts.— There are goody goody books ; there are also baddy 
baddy books, and rather too many of them. 



THE “WATER-BABY.” 

{A Vision of our present Deluge, DespectfuUg dedicated to Canoit Knr&SMTi) 
“ rBTCH ’IM OUT, EOT, BOY, FETCH ’IM OUT ! ” 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

ri we are about to 
leave the room, 
Mic^xetoj? stops us. 

“Look here!” he 
says, chuckling 
again, and more 
than ever, “ I ’ve 
got another. Only 
tell me if you’ve 
heard it before,” ^ 
We promise him, 

' and stand in at- 
tentive attitudes. 
(Wonder if he ’s got 
many of these.) 

“ I don’t think 
you have heard it,” 
he goeson ; “because 
I made it myself.” 

Kapfy Th>ught.~^ 
Hope he doesn’t 
make many things 
himself. Wine, for 
instance. I remem- 
berhome-made wine, 
once. 

“This is it. ‘When 
doesun Alderman go 
on four legs ? ’ ” 

“ When he rides,” suggests ENOLsaroEB. 

“Ho, that’s not it ! ” chuckles Mickletoit, delighted at his first 
failure. 

‘‘ I can’t guess,” I reply. 

“ 0, you can.” 

“ Ho, indeed, I can’t. I never could.” 

“ Ha ! Ha ! Ha ! ” he laughs heartily. “ I asked h)ts of fellows 
in the City, and they couldn’t make it out at all. Old Duiiptbr 
bothered himself over it for half au hour or more, and as to Maoen-die 
I thought he ’d have gone into fits when he heard the answer. Ha ! 
Ha! Ha!” 

“ What is it ? ” asks Englemobe. 



Here the door is pushed open from the outside. Mss. MicejuE’TON' 
enters in full dress. 

“What, James! not gone to dress yet? It really k too bad. 
The dinner will be spoilt, and I shall be kept waiting.” 

Here a bell rings loudly, 

Happy Thought , — Leave the Riddleniaker to explain. We go to 
our rooms. 

I ’ve come down here to learn about G-ardening and Farming, and 
he ’s not said a word on those subjects at present. Engubhoee calls 
him Professor. Of what ? Conundrum-making ? 

Happy Thought,— jyiimeT, 

j We have a very pleasant dinner. Mjckieton introduces different 
wines to ns of rare excellence. 

Eememhering that 1 have come to learn a great deal from him 
about farming, I try to turn the conversation in this direction. 

It appears that if there is a snbjeet which both Miceibtoit andl 
his wile carefully avoid, it is farming. As for horticulture, Mes- 
Miceleton informs me that “ she has become quite tired of Howers,’^ 
Speaking, I think, at her husband, who, while pretending to be 
completely absorbed in giving Engiemobe the remarkable history 
: of a dinner claret, is clearly uncomfortable, she goes on to say, 
j “The fact is, I have been so long down here without seeing* 
' anything except fiowers, or anybody except the gardener, that Z 
' have become utterly weary of them.” 

* With a secret feeling that I am siding with my hostess against; 
! my host, but that he, as a man of the world, will understand this 
g^teness, I reply, “ Well, yes, I suppose that it must he a tsrifie 

“ Very dull,” she returns emphatically. “ It ’s all very well for 
you genuemen who have got your Clubs and your business in tovn, 
to come down for a day now and (such a look at MiCKiEorov, 

who smiles feebly at ElirGiJBMbSB), “ and'- say you enjoy the country 
so much. But it would he a very dififetent thing if you were 


the more when you return.” 

“My dear James,” replies Mbs. Mickletom, with a sarcastio 
smile, “ you ’ve mid that every year as long as I can remember, but 
you’ve never done it.” 

Mickletob tries to laugh it off, and I see that by showing myself 
interested in farming and gardening, I have evidently put my foot 
in it. 


We are both getting hungry, and I’ve just stopped a yawn. 

“I’ll tell you.”Tepues MicmETOiir, winking rather to himself than 
at either of us, Au Alderman goes on four legs when he becomes a 
Mare, Eh ? Good ? isn’t it ? ” 

“Ah, I see,” says EmiosMOBE. “Lord Mayor,” “Capital.” 
“ Capital,” I echo. Then both keeping up a laugh, we once more 
attempt the door, Eitglemobe observing that he’s afraid we shall be 
late. 

The Cuckoo coming out at that instant, is of the same opinion. 
He only rushes out for one second, or less, to cry “ Cackoo” at the 
half-hour, ^d jumps in again, banging the door after him, as if 
he ’d got private and imporfent business to attend to within at which 
;he mustn’t be . disturbed on any account. He was too quick for me, 
and I haven’t seen him, as yet. 

“ Half-past six,” I say, moving towards the door. 

“ Plenty of time,” obse^es our host, “ we’re never very punctual. 
By the way,” here he stops us once more, “ talking of riddles,” — we 
weren’t, but that is of no consequence to him — “I made one the 
other day as I was goingup in the train.” 

We can’t help ourselves. Englemobe can only murmur sadly, 
“ Colonel Oonuudrum,” and yield. I never saw a man so suddenly 
and completely depressed asEisTGUEHOEE after these two riddles, and 
in the presence of a third. 

Happy Thought,— 'Loo'k. at my watch and slightly yawn. * 

Ho good. Mickdetoit mmt tell us this. If we ’ve heard it will 
we say so? “ Why is a Charity-boy 

Brilliantly Happy Thought, — Yes, we ham heard it. Yery old 
one. 

“ Ho, no, it ’s not the one I mean,” he says. ^ 

“ Q,uite the same,” returns Englemobe, turning the door-handle. 
Miceleton goes on, — 

“ When is a Charity-boy like a blue-bottle ? ” 

“ Give it ujp, Massa Bones,” says Englemobe, in despair. 

Do I give it up ? Certainly. Certainly. What is it ? 

“Well,” says Mlokleton, amazingly delighted at his third suc- 
cess, “the answer is, when he ’s huzzy, Ha! ha ! ha ! ” He roars 
at it. 

We are a bit sulky. Englemobe observes that it’s not so good 
as the others. I agree with him. 

“ Ho I ” exclaims Miceleton. “ Then I ’ve got a better. It ’s a 
first-rate one. I met^ little PinEee at Bibch’s the other day, and 
asked him. He said it was the best thiw he ’d ever heard. Look 
here. ‘ When is the Pbesident oe the united States ’ ” 


Happy Thought, — Take my foot out of it. Change the topic at 
once. Ask Miceleton if he ’s goiag up to town to-morrow. He 
frowns at me rapidly, and shakes his head. I’ve pnt my other foot 
in it. It seems that I ’ve got both feet in it, as Mbs. Miceleton" 
takes the reply into her own mouth, 

“ Of course he’ll go up early to-morrow.” 

“ Business,” I hint, faintly, in order to do Miceleton a friendly 
turn. 

“ There can’t be much hueines^ going on, as my husband is 
always complaining of what’s not being done in the City; hut if he 
makes a new Conundrum, or thinks of a good story, he ’s not happy 
till he has gone up to the ofice aad told it to all tne people who oM 
th&mseUes his friends.” 

“My dear ! ” interposes Meceletont, evidently wishing to restrain 
his wife’s remarks before us, and in the presence of the footman- 
However, as a large stand with au enormous bush occupies the 
centre of the table, he is hidden from her as completely as I am from 
Englemobe, whose eye I only manage to catch through the leaves, 
or by dodging a little on one side. 

“It’s quite true, my dear,” she continues. “And then, Mb. 
Englemobe, just before dinner I often receive a telegram to say he 
won’t be down that evening, in consequence of having to meet 
somebody who is of the greatest importance to him.” 

“Wen,” says the unfortunate Conundnun-maker, “I do have 
to meet people who are of great business importance to me, at 
dinner.”^ 

We (his Guests) smile. 

I say, “ Of course you have,” and smile, Englemobe winks 
privately at Miceleton, but is detected by Mbs. Miceleton, 
when he laughs, aud observes that “Boys wiU be boys,” which, 
though meant kindly, does not exercise a soothing infiuence on our 
hostess. 

“Boys, indeed?” she says. “I should think so. From what 
I’ve heard, they’re a nice set of boys, too,- on the Stock Exchange. 
And when he stops in town, as he ’s always doing— on business— 
comes back with a lot of Conundrums, as if his trade was to m^e 
Christmas crackers, and then he drives all over the country asking: 
these. But it ’s very dull for me down here, as you may imagine.” 

Happy Thought— M.LBiA:sk. in the Moated Grange. 

Luckily, at this moment, Englemobe changes the conversation by 
asking Mbs. Miceleton if she ’ll assist him-at his House Warming^ 
when he proposes having Theatricals and a Ball. 

Mabiana of the Moated Grange jumps at the idea. So does 
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HINT TO FOX-HUNTERSi 

(SJwuld tTie Floods continue,) 

Emily, there a bio Bank and Rails somewhere here, Charles ?** 

Charles, “ Yes; not ear oee. Mine you keep his Head straight. I mean, look to your Steering, and Sit tight I ’ 


Mickleton. So do 1. Aaytluii^ to get xid of tRe tuipleasaiit sub’- 
ject. We all go in beartily for Englemobb’s scheme. 

Mickleton, seeing his wife in so excellent a frame of mind, won’t 
hear of her quitting the room, as she is the only lady, and it would 
be dull for her in the drawing-room. She stops with us. 

Consequence of this is that the only topics interesting to me axe 
tabooed, and I have come down here for— nothing. 

It’s late in the year. The Gardeners from Gutch’s are, I suppose, 
hard at work at the Hook. I should like to ask Mickleton, who, I 
still believe does farm (or why should he have received us dressed in 
a shooting-eoat, elodhopijin^ boots, and gaiters?), what one ought 
to do in the garden at tms time— vk., just the end of the year. 

Will catch him in the morning. 1 decide upon this to myself 
while they are discussing the house-warming. 

Mickleton asks ten Conundrums— Ms wife encouraging him now — 
before we take our candles for bed. 

I Mickleton comes up to see that I’m ** all comfortable.” 

I Opportunity not to be lost. 

j dSappy Seriously, before going to bed, I ask him, 

“ You know all about gardening. What would you do in a small 
garden at this time of year, with only one gardener and a help ? ” 
He pames to consider. He looks at the floor. Then he looks up, 

I shakes his head knowingfly, and replies, “I know; I’ve heard it 
I before. It’s like the, ship weighing anchor, and drawing four feet 
of water, and what ’s the name of the Captain ? Smith, eh ? ” 

He think s it's a riddle. I am about to disabuse hin\ of this 
notion, when Englemore looks in, and says, 

“ Hallo I Colonel Conundrum out again ? ” WTiereupon he and 
Mickleton* both laugh heartily, the latter observing, jocularly, 
something about an old bird not being caught so easily ; and then 
they both say ‘‘ Good-night ! ” and retire. 

Evidently I shan’t get mnoh gardening information out of Colonel 
Conundrum. What a habit for a man to get into I 

Accompiisheb Prophecy. — Apres mot le Mjettebnich. 


TEASTS OF FOND MEMOEI. 

There is a sweet savour 
Suggesting the flavour 

Of what in mine youth was a great treat to me. 

I nose it, whilst roaming, 

Sometimes, in the gloaming : 

Sally Lunn at the fire somewhere browning for tea. 

0 joy I can’t utter, 

Hot tea-cake, with butter, 

Or muffin, or crumpet, all gushing, galore, 

When young lips were squeezing ! 
’Twere now fall as pleasing 
As it then was when these at their corners ran o’er. 

Hot rolls, of a morning, 

To shun I ’ve had warning, ' 

But now love as much as I ever did, quite. 

The middle piece, crummy, 

^ And oozy, aud plummy. 

Would still yield me all its remembered delight. 

Toast, likewise, I dote ou, 

Hot, buttered, oft gloat on, 

With eggs, iu idea, for a morning’s blow-out. 

But that, for digestion. 

Is out of the question. 

So I breakfast on porridge for fear of the gout. 


NOTION OP NOBHirr. 

A Man of Birth is commonly one whose remote ancestor did some- 
thing, and his intermediate predecessors, for many centuries, notMug 
at all. 
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AT THE CHUROH-GATE. 

Smainda. “It's IU-inhtg! "What sbazl wk Do!” 

Melgitha . “Ha.pft Thotoht! Let to 'WArr foe IrosBirooN- Seeviob !” 

*- THE PHILOSOPHY bP ADTJLTEEATION. 

From a pile of letters addressed by Betail Traders to a well-fcaown London firm 
of oondiment and provision mercbantsY namely, Messrs* Crosse and Black-’ 
WELL, dealers wbo refuse to put copper into tbei^ pickles and preserves for the 
purpose of colouring them in order to please the eyes of idiots to whom food is 
repulsive that does not look pretty, Food^ Axt^ und TF'ater* extracts the following 
sample * 

“ We are sorry to inform you that our customer has returned the case of petits pots on 
account of their bad colour ; it is, consequently, thrown on our hands, and we shall be 
glad if you will take it back, as we have no sale for a second quality. If you have any- 
thing better, we shall be glad of your quotation, but they must be perfectly green.” 

Like their customers* The British Tradesman very commonly incurs a 
great deal more than his due share of censure and satire for the roguery of 
which in too many instances he is guilty of adulterating provisions* The blame 
ought to be fairly divided between hi-m and the British Public. It is a fact,' 
for instance, that anchovies had, for a long time, if they have not s ome what 
generally still, to be dressed with red-ochre for the British market. Without 
the addition of that pigment (not fit even for pigs) they would have been less 
fiiarketable. The quality of knavery on the part of the^ seller of sweetmeats 
and condiments coloured with salts of copper and arsenic, and other poisons, 
is to a great extent developed hy another quality on the side of the customer. 

** Fools are Ihe game that knaves pursue.” 

The latter class of our Fellow-Men would not so greatly abound in South 
London, and elsewhere, as they do, if the former were less numero^^ s. 


SEYMOUR, SAT LESS* 

0, Duke, had you not spoke so fast, 

But on your tongue clapt hobblers, 
itemembering “ Each man to his last,*^ 

Holds good of Dukes as cobblers, 

And owniug that Dame Hature may 
Eefuse e’en Seymours one sense, 

At Hewton Abbot, t’other day, 

You ’d not have talked such nonsense. 

When Gladstone, wishful Arts to grace 
’Gainst claims of Science swingein’. 

On one brain-level claimed a place 
For fiddle and steam-engine— 

The courage was not his who dared 
The bold juxtapodtion, 

But Somerset’s, who straight declared 
Gladstone a bad logician. 

Fiddlers,” you say, “ on squeaking strings 
Have scraped three hundred years, 

Yet what good from their fiddling springs 
To asses, through their ears? ” 

CoLUMRUS sneeringly you name 
In a breath with Paganini, 

And hint that Genoa, meting fame 
To both alike, ’s a ninny. 

You sing in raptures, warm for you, 

The locomotive’s glory, 

OEtov^its touch changes old to new, 

And lifts the world a storey : - 

while its grasp links sea az£d land, 
ThaKghtning’s fettered fires. 

In Science’s strong harness stand 
Beady to ride the wires. 

All true, my lord Duke, and what then ? 

What idiot e’er denied 
The load that Science lifts for men, 

When to toil’s levers tied ? ^ 

Who e’er copipared what violin 
And steam-engine can do ? 

XJnleas some Duke of donkey-kin, — 

(Of course I don’t hint who») 

Hot less each perfect work of Art 
From a great master’s hand. 

With Science’s best work hath part. 

And claims as high to stand. 

And though a Seymour, and EI.G., 

At Straduabius sneer, 

I ’d rather Stbaduartus he 
Than e’en a Seymour’s peer. 


Table Talk* 

Mrs. Malarror, when dining out lately, was heard to ask for some Paragon 
Yinegar, and to admire the beautiful order in which her friend kept her 
Electric-Plate. 

f 

The Sake Side or Srieitualism.— Seeing is not believing. 


Flconomy in the North. 

Thb Glasgow St. Andrew Society will give prizes* ofv 
and dBlO 10». respectively, for the best two Essays ‘ on the Jaco- 
bite Episode in Scottish EListory, and its Relative Idterature.’ It 
is desirable that the Essays he within such compass as to be read 
aloud withiu two hours.” 

By St* Andrew, these thrifty Scotchmen are deter- 
mined to have their penn’orth ! Ten guineas, or even 
twenty, for an Essay which may take two hours to read 
aloud, cannot be condemned as a reckless expenditure 
of money; especiaUy as it is$tipulated that the copy- 
right of the sucoes»faliEsaays|shalL^be the property of 
the Society. After thinking the matter well over, we 
have determined not to compete. 

Pen in your Teeth! 

A Hew York firm (so a paragraph in the Times in- 
forms us) has this year imported 15,000,000 goose-quill 
tooth-picks. 

Let our American cousins, above all the editors among 
them, he grateful. . ^ 

Every feathered goose that furnishes fifteen tooth- 
picks robs fifteen featherless geese of as many pens. 

Punch, much suffering under a nightmare of Christmas 
correspondence, calls this ‘‘quiU-drivmg in the right 
direction”— to honest picking of teeth instead of wicked 
raising the wherewithal to keep them going. 



"BAFFLED SCIENCE SLOW RETIRES/^ 

ScEiTE — ComersoMone of ills Therelihangsatailogical Socidg. 

Hr, Fossil, “ You obseeve, like the Os O^ois, theee is a Peojection heee of the 

Lccdy Listemr (eager with demonstr alien). That shows we cannot have been Monkeys, Dr, Fossil ; beoause in Fsal Pjsople 

THAT PAET IS THE FUNNT BONS,^' 

MilUary Escort (with evidmtly clear View of the Theory). “Very True, I think it’s absurd, you know/ to' imagine that 
THAT— AW—FeLLAH COULD EVER HAVE BEEN A MaN— ARM IS MUCH TOO LONG TO HOLD A GrUN PROPERLY ; PROVES IT, BEYOND A 
Doubt — aw I ” ' ‘ {Exit Dr, Fossil, a sadder if not d wiser mim. 


TO PAEENTS AND OTJARDIANS. 

Our Young Friends are home for the holidays^ hut should not quite 
waste all their time^ or forget all that they have learned, A few of 
these Questions and Answers from Mangnall might surely he enjoined 
as a study ^ even in the most indulgent of households, 

.Q. What Sing first affixed a Seal to Ms doouments ? 

,4.. Edward the Confessob. Hence comes the phrase, the Seal 
of Oonfession. 

Q. V What is a barometer ? 

A, A thing you knock ia the hall, and then you grunt. 

Q, Are not umbrellas of great antiquity ? , 

A, Some of them, and shocking shabby, too, 

Q. Is not BiOger Bacon said to have made the first map ? 

A, Yes. It was one of Hogs Norton, where the pigs play on the 
organ. 

Q. Are nof tundps a most useful vegetable ? 

A, Yes, for shying at persons you don’t like. 

Q. What people drink their wine warm ? 

A, Chinese, ani idiots, 

Q. Has not the Coast of Barbary been infested with pirates ? 

gone to America and turned publishers, 
Q, rHiat did men and women wear before hats were invented f 
A, He ads. 

Q. What are Dutch tiles made of ? 

A, Beaver or felt, just like our own hats. 

Q. Why is butter wrapped up in newspapers ? 

A. In memory of Nathaniel Buttbe, who printed the first, in 

1622 , 

, Q, is drawing on stone called? 

A, usually very bad. 


Q, Wbat are bricks ? 

A, Jolly, kindhearted, clever people, like ilfr. Punch* 

Q, How are they formed ? ' " 

A* By reading Punchy and acting up to his precepts. 

Q, What is the peculiar property of diamonds '? ’ 

A, Causing a lady who wears them to despise one who doesn’t, 

Q, What is tortoise-shell ? 

A* The skin of the most beautiful kind of domestic cat. 

Q, Were the ancients acquainted with the use of forks ? 

A, Only of pitchforks, which must have been inconvenient at 
dinner, ' , 

Q, How, then, did they carve without forks ? 

A* With knives, as is still the custom. 

Q, Where is the Elephant found ? 

A. It is difficult to losfe him, he is so large. 

Q, What is rhubarb ? ^ 

A, An excellent if nasty medicine, and much used in spring tarts. 
Q, What is peppermint ? 

A, A thing taken by horrid old women in churches and omnibuses. 
Q. What' do you mean by forging iron ? 

- A, Don’t be angry with me, I haven’t been doing anything of 
the sort. 


AN ADDRESS WANTED. 

The Duke of Somerset has been speaking on the subject of 
Applied Education. Will some one, ducal or otherwise, say a few 
words about Misapplied Education P 


In ancient times, at this season, the Se:|^antB hecame Masters, 
modern times, the Servants are our Masters at all seasons. 


In 


Hrfford Sqiiwre, to the ParttR of St. James, qerhenwell, to the Oountr of Middlesex, at the Prtottoff Offices ot Messrs. Bradhurf. Agn iw, * Co. 
Bveet, in me freotoet ol WMCeftianf^ m the City of London, and PaUlehea hy him, at No, 86 , Fleet Street, to the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.— SaronOAT Jao uwy 4 


Lombard 

1S7» 
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PERSECUnOl^ IN GER^VIANT, 

AccoBDUTGr to the Fall MaU Gazette 

“ The Pope’s AUocutiDii, which led to the breaking off of 
diplomatic relations between Berlin and the Yatlcan, has, it 
seems, been published in German by several Prussian Catholic 
papers, two of them printed in Berlin. The offending journals 


papers, two of them printed in Berj 
are to be prosecuted.” 


Although an Allocution is not exactly a Bull, yet, in 
grappling -with the former, the German G-overnment re- 
gularly tahes the Bull by the horns. The Pope is to he 
honoured for having the courage of his opinions to a 
degree which is exemplary in these times of truckling to 
the gregarious “wish” and opinion.” It is really a 
pity, that his Bulls are all blunders; but happily they are 
not suffered to toss anybody. Biskaecx and his Empeeoe 
bid fair very soon to reduce papal Bulls to oxen. 


Lru'..ri (ii 


HONESTY IS THE BEST POLICY.^' 

Most (reaUy in agony about his polished inlaid floor). “Hadn’t yo’D' better 
COMB ON THE CaRPET, OlD PeLLOW ? I M SO APHAID YOU MIGHT SLIF^ YOU 
KNOW.” 

Quest . “0, it's all right, Old Fellow — ^Thanks! There s a Nail at 
THE End, YOU know ! ” 


Bitnal and Bapping. 

{Or, the Tables Turned,) 

No more high spiritual tlungs 
The grovelling Pastor handles, 

He gloats on censers, crosiers, rings, 
Albs, chasubles, and candles : 

The Layman, seoming all we see, 
And all this globe inherits, 

Plays idiot tunes in other key, 

And scares himself with spirits. 


Exchange of Butter. 

We rejoice to see, from the Irish agricultural returns, 
that the Green Isle sent -us 116,501 firkins of butter last 
year, agaiust 48,592 the year before. Let ns set off the 
butter of her larmers against the bitterness of her 
“National” editors, agitators, and home-rulers.^ On 
the other hand, after reading Erotjdb’s ^English in 
Ireland, one cannot say that England has this year sent 
Ireland any extra <inantity of butter— in that consign- 
ment, at all events. 

LET hum: AlONE. 

“ Why is he Hated?” with a hiss 
Asks enmity, unsated : 

A more befitting gnestion this, 

“ Say, why is Gdadstoot Baited?” 


OUR PROSPECTS POR 187 S. 

Mia, Lowe will deHver his annual financial speech, extending over 
several newspaper oolnmns. In six lines towards the end he will 
open to Budget— surplus of three millions : destination, America. 

A rich Baronet or two will be raised to the Peerage. 

There will be a new Lord of the Admiralty. 

The Law Courts and Law Reform will go on, both probably at the 
same rapid rate of progression. 

When Parliament has sat about a month, some exhausted Member 
will ask Mr. Gladstone when the holidays are going to begin. 

The performances of the Ritualists will be continued with new 
tricks and dresses. 

invocation will spend most of its time in debates upon the 
Athanasian Creed. 

Some Mtounding reyelations will be made of the ignorance and 
superstiin still existing in this country. 

Ink will be shed over Shakspeaee, the origin of the Collar of SS. 
and^ of Man, Woman’s Spiritualism, Primogeniture, the 

Agricultural Labp’urer, the British Navy, Co-operative Associations, 
Domestic Servants, Arctic Exploration, the Income Tax, and the 
high price of everything. 

Hun^eds of novels be published, of which about five per 
cent, will be remembered in twelve months’ time. 

Several persons will die at “the age of a hundred and upwards, in 
the full possession of their faculties, and leaving behind them eleven 
children, sixty-eight grandchildren, &c.* 

We snail hear of the Medes and Persians, the Montagttes and 
Capijlets, Mahomet and the Mountain, Captain Macheath, 
Talleyrand, Lord Bacon, Dr. Johnson, Auatw and Sidney 
Smith, Joseph Miller, the Chancellor Oxenstiern, ■the XTpas 
tree, and many other old established favourites. 


Testimonials will be presented wherever the sun never sets on the 
British Dominions. 

We shall read some wonderful anecdotes about dogs. 

New magazines will be started, supported by a powerful array of 
contributors— in tbe prospectus. 

We may see and hear the last of 'the Claimant. 

The conjunction of the planets portends trouble in one of. our 
Public Schools. 

Premiums will be offered for the best essays on Vegetarianism^ or 
Etiquette, or Late Hours. 

PROEESspR Rtiskin wiU publish most eloquent books with most 
eccentric titles. i 

Jackson Smith and Johnson Brown will Advertise that they I 
wish henceforth to be distinguished as Grantiele Eortesche, and 
Harcodrt Clavering. 

There will be a scandal in high life. 

The newspapers, about September, will get hold^of a tale of a Sea 
Serpent. 

Sometime in the Autumn, an announcement will be made that the 
Government, to their great regret, are obliged, in oonsegnenoe of 
the pressure of business, to abandon the idea of introduemg a Bill 
for the Municipal Government of the Metropolis next Session. 

Begging letters will appear in the newspapers on behalf of Tra- 
falgar and Waterloo veterans, allowed by this great and grateful 
country to die in poverty and the workhouse. 

Mr. Ayrton wul distinguish (perhaps extinguish) himself. 

The year will not pass over without a job or two. 


A REELECnON. 

Most men wish to stand well with the world, yet in these days of 
heavy assessments, how few of ua there ore who would not much 
rather be under-rated than over-rated 1 


TOE. Lxrv. 
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"WHY IS MR. GLADSTONE HATED?” 

HE Spectator i having pro- 
poTinded the above agree- 
able question, and having 
given its own answer, is 
\ followed the Pall Mall 

Gazette with an answer 
J|||m of an entirely different 

m iji kind. The former journal 

flBjuj The same intense hatred 

fmm for Mb. Gladstone crops 

foronly lukewarm sentiments 
of any kind. The Saturday 
which has no Intel- 
lectual raison d' Hr e except 
BMmffef I 111 ill il depreciation of warmth 

RfflHlll If m ull 11 conviction of every kind, 

^ ^ I and a mild preference of the 

M iHfMltBit lit m *" common- place because it is 

Hj[||H^ H 11 m Cx common-place, seldom men- 

\ WiS HI imii Gtladstone's 

'^thont a passion that 
1 amount nearly to 

& m l II Mall intimates 

i the reason why Me, 

Gl|J)Si:oi^ is hated is to 

certain tendencies of eccle- 
siasticism — its dreamy be- 
j AT A -i A . nevolence, its impatient 

demotic temper, its too ingenious subtleties, its womanish obstinacy, its in- 
tellytual unscmpnloimess, the facility with which it imposes untruth for 
tram <m tlM znmd of him who is given over to its influence, and the mischief 
iste daily work and 

Now this cannot he pleasant reading for the Peemiee, or Ms 
mends, or sroety generally, we trust, when it is saturated with all 
the sweet and hewing influences of the Christoias season, and when 
universal phflantMopy is distnrhed by nothing hut incessant indi- 
gestion. Is to the way to be writing while holly prompts the jest 
and mistletoe^e kiss ? Is this the sauce for pudding, the spirit for 
mince-pie ? How can amiable journalists sit down to pen such un- 
todness when very likely they dined with their beloved aunts 
^emigM, md expect to meet all their aflectionate cousins to- 
morrow r Where are the gentle hands that draw closer as the new 
year IS bora ? Where are the sweet sentiments that should crop up. 
ra^aved~we me^ unsMmed-as the glad bells proclaim peace 
aM goodwill? and with melancholy tears in our 

Christmas can do no better for us than 

THE HAEEOWING OE THE HELLS. 

(Dbcembbe 31, 1872.) 

Lr depths of Pandemonima 
Is weeping, woe, and wail, 

Asmodeus and Ashtaroth 
' Droop each a. doleful tail : 

And Beelzebub, disheartened, 

Can scarce prick up an ear, 

The New Year’s allocution 
Of PisE Eehaei) to hear. 

F(h this day sees the closing 
Of the year, and something more— 

^ sautog-up, in Vaterland, 

Oi HeU'e long-open door : 

®;e la^ spin of the little baU, 
ine last torn of the card, 
lart ohant of the Croupiers, 

The Devil sen de garde — 

Fadites votrejeu^ 

Messieurs ! 

Messieurs^ 

Faites votrejeu ! ” 


Are hov’ring baffled squadrons 
Of devils, blue to-day, 

At the flitting of their patrons, 

The Potentates of Play. 

Knsru Benazet, like Boabdil, 

His Baden riding through, 

Utters farewell for ever 
His ancient realm unto : 

Kjnu Blaetg on brow of Taunus 
Would draw his bridle-rein, 

For a long adieu to Hombourg — 

But that he goes by train I 
So Faites votre jeu. 
Messieurs ! 
Messieurs, 

Faites votre jeu 1 

From forth the Kursaal portals 
Issues a funeral band, 
Black-coated, white- cravatted, 

With cards and balls in hand : 
Oronpiers that bear the tables— 

Dead tables I— to their tomb, 

The cloths with squares and numbers 
Laid o’er like palls of doom. 

With devils for pall-bearers, 

That skip on either side, 

Whose noir to couleur changes. 

In ejTort grief to hide. 

And sad those Croupiers’ bearing. 
Those Inspectors’ faces long, 

As their Heil-gates behind them 
Claish, with the mocking song — 

“ Faites votre Jeu, 
Messieurs I 
Messieurs, 

Faites votrejeu ! 

0 European rascaldom, 

0 French coootterie, 

And yon, that world- wide order, 
Chevaliers d' Industrie / 

How is your glory vanished, 

Your richest seed-field shorn, 

Your fattest, happiest huntinar-ffround 
How hungry and forlorn ! ^ 

But comfort ye, in Monaco, 

By San Sebastian’s shore. 

The Gates of Hell, if here shut up. 
Will open wide once more ! 

Or if not, there are Bourses 
And Money-Markets dight, 

Where more than double zero 
Eewards the adventurous knight — 
There, “ Faites votrejeu, 
Messieurs / 

Messieurs, 

Faites votre jeu ! 

While of all Saints, Saint Mammon 
For most of us is head. 

And a purse devoid of money. 

The devil we most dread, 

Let prim and pious Emperors 
Shut up the Kursaal Hells : 

WMle roguery keeps the kernels, 

What good to smash the shells ? 

With Jat Gouids o’er the Atlantic, 
A nd their good cousins here, 

Why should Chevaliers Industrie 
Their fate-forecast iu fear ? 

Long vrill it he ere rascaldom 
Needs table, card, and ball, 

Must droop its head, throw up its hand. 
In answer to the call— 

“ Faites votrejeu. 


Faites votrejeu ! ” 


la Homhourg and Wiesbaden, 

If Tre had eyes to mark, 

XtoTOh AllgA (^nrs, and EnrsaaL 
Sallfi, and Kedoute, and Park, 


Prom tke French. 


talH^^TO^iiw iandsome ILP., wm observed, the other night, 
^Medmgly obese lady. Bemark thereon 

toin4 rtdJ^ thei2!» 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

RULT JE[a\ 
Thought. — 

such pecu- 
liarly uuseason- 
ahle weather for 
^oiugrdowutoThe 
Nook to see how 
GrXJTCH’smeu and 
the new Gardener 
are gettmgr on— 
accept Engie- 
HOEE^s invita- 
tion to stay in 
Town for a night 
or two, as ^ he 
says he particu- 
larly wants to 
consult me (and 
the MicKLETOisrs) 
on his forth- 
coming theatri- 
cals and fancy 

ban. 

Note. — Ee- 
ceived telegram 
from my galva- 
nised Aunt. Be 
home day after 
to-morrow. Our 
party, little Un- 
cles and Nurse, 
&e., to be moved 
at once to The 
Nook, As I shan^t be up in Town again for some time, more reason 
to take advantage of it now. 

At dinner, a Gentleman, wbo was at the Grecian Theatre on the 
first night of the Pantomime, tells us “ something that will amuse 
us.” Thinking over it afterwards, it strikes me as a 
Nappy Thought . — ^To put it iuto verse. 

Ekoleisioke says, “Bo so, Babkins, and come out as Mister 
Eeciter.” 

Without coming out as Mister Reciter, I put forward the follow- 
ing rhythmical version, which I call 

A BALLAD OB BOXUNG-NIGHT. 

Being the Narrative of what hxxpp&nad to an Eastern Youths who had 
saved up Sixpence in order to go and see the Bantomime im Boxing- 
night at the Grecian. A fact. 

Bill Miyins, hero of my rhyme, 

Height five feet, hoots and socks in, 

Yowed he would see a Pantomime 
Upon the night called “ BoKin\” 

An ** arrand hoy ” from door to door 
Is honest Bill. “ And which is 
Better, a arrand hoy what^s poor. 

Or arrand knave what rich is ? ” 



Joy beamed upon Bill Miven’s face, 

Framed ’twas by two locks curly ; 

He cried, “I’ll have fust gallery place 1 ” 

And so he went there early. 

** Fust come, fust served,” he thus observed, 
Alone at half-past four there ; 

But in an hour, despite a shower. 

There were some ninety score there. 

How to hold on Bill understands ; 

He pushed, he hacked, he tussled ; 

He needed elbows, anus, and hands, 

That he might not he hustled. 

His treasured Sixpence, in Ms right, 

Was in no trifling danger ; 

He saw that it next mintite might 
Be collared by a stranger. 

Scores more from East, West, North/and South, 
Says Bill, “ Here ’s vere I’ll put it.” 

He popwd the Sixpence in his mouth, 

And, naving done so, shut it. 

Each man Ms neighbour now opwsed 
(Describe tbe scene can no pen). 

Bill serooged, but kept Ms mouth ^Tell closed 
Until the doors should open. 

They ’re open now ! the first rash in ! 

Bill’Mxvins would have followed. 

But for a blow upon the chin— 

And Bill the Sixpence smsBow^ ! 

Now, carried oatward hip^ tire stiream, 

Each bent on getting a place, 

He stopped, all dazed, as in a dream, 

Before the dreaded pay-place. 

He had no money. Gone his all ! 

They shout, “ Now then ! the man pay I ” 

“ Get out 1 ” says a Policeman tall : 

“ Let them adwance as can pay.” 

Outside the Grecian walls Bill sat, 

In double-deep dejection, ^ 

He thought upon the Sixpence : that 
Was food for Ms reflection. 

At a bright thought Ms tears he dried. 

And then upon the flat way ^ 

He stood upon Ms head, and tried 
To get the Sixpence that vray. 

Then he “turned wheels,” as street-hoys do. 

But he made nothing of it ; 

He tried gymnastics all he knew. 

Without return or profit. 

A Chemist’s ? Should he— no, or yes P 
He feared an operation. 

Bill would he charged, too, if success 
Should crown tlie speculation. 


He saved his earnings ; and this way 
He had a goodly store got — 

Fippence three fardens. Yet a day 
And he ’d one farthing more got. 

These small coins filled his pockets in 
An inconvenient manner ; 

Says Bill, “ For this ’ere ’eap o’ tin 
I’ll get a-silver tanner.” 

Tanners sixpences, and so 
Are “tizzies,’^ also “ benders ; ” 

This doth a wealth of language show 
Common to our East-enders. 


Once more he stood upon Ms head, 
Policemen wished to take him ; 

But he explained, and so, instehq, 

They only stopped to shake him. 

They held Mm like a man that *s drowned, 
Until he turned quite dizzy. 

Success at last their eflbrfs crowned — 
Gug— guggle— “ Here ’s the tizzy ! ” 

When he came in, the gallery cheered 
The triumph of Ms long quest ; 

The ^eeian youth had persevered, 

And his reward was Cobq.uest ! 


Far happier ^feiLL on Boxing-Day 
Than any monarch regal, 

He ’d got the wherewithal to pay 
His entrance to The Nagle I 

At six the doors would open wide, 
Not earlier or late:i^, 

And then he soon would be inside 
The Gre-ci-an Theayter. 


The Last Outrage. 

It appears that we are resolved upon fimally alienating one of our 
noblest Colonies. In the journals last week appeared a notice of the 
demise of a gentleman, and there was addedt, “ Ganiitdian papers, 
please copy.” The gentleman’s name which our friends are asked to 
copy is “Count Mabsoeuskbwsnoef.” Ameriep. States, please annex 
— ititer this it would he childish to afiS^ot to wish to letMu Canada, 





ANSWERED.” 

“ O, Look -rnTBy.^ Me. Crispot ! I BotrsHT these Boots here only a Week ago, and thet’eb beginning to Ceaok aeeeadx!" 
“ Ah, 'M'Tag I PEBHAPS XOIT 'VE bebw WALKIUrff IN THEM I OHS BoOTS AEE INTENDED EOE CARRU&B PSOPLB, YOU KNOW 1 ” 

FEOM THE GBEETiT-ROOM. I SENSE AND SOBEIETT. 


“ The lifem says that gosap is huay with the reconstructioii of the 

QoTemment^ and meations the retiremeiit of Ea3L Spencbb, and the shifting 
of Me. BEt7Cs to some other position, Me. Ghildees succeeding him. There 
are also speculatioiis as to some place being found for Me. Atetoit.*' 

Lsr regard to tMs last arrangement, there are some yenomons 
persons whovould quote a oertain speech hy Lady Anneio Michard^ 
iDuhe of Gloucester i touching the only place for which she considered 
him fit. But this would be most improper. India, however, is 
not too warm :for Me. Avetow, as he came thence, and we own 
tihat, if love of his natal soil should prompt him to demand an 
eriental appointment, our compassion for the poor Indians and their 
over-tutored minds would not conquer the more selfish feeling with 
which we should hear the news. Eabl Spencee has long been 
heartily tired of Ireland, and this we cannot understand, as he must 
have plenty of excitement there— Fenian plots, Belfast riots, and an 
agranan outr^e twice a week ought to be enough for the most llas^ 
dffioid.. ** Tipsy last night, and tipsy again this morning; what 
more would you have ? Do you want to be a hangel ? ” was the 
just remonstrance of a “flesh-and-blood” husband to his grumbliag 
spouse. As for shifting Mb. Beuce, we have had our little quarrels 
with him, but he is a valuable official, all the same, and we would 
rather make shift with him than shift him to make room for Me. 
Childebs, for the fact that Me. Chixi)Ees does not show ofi well in 
sudden debate is not absolutely convincing proof that he would 
make a good Home Secretary. On the whole, piieta non movere^ 
which was Sm KoxIeet Waxtolb’s motto, would be an excellent one 
for Mb. Oiaustostb, in this and other matters. He is too good a 
man to play cards, we dare say, but he may take it from those who 
are not so good that a hand is not slrei^hened by mere shnfifiing. 
But he understands the theatre. Let him borrow a hint from Jfr. 
TuncVs Cartoon, and insist that his actors shall be thoroughly up 
mtl^^garts,’’ and show proper respect to their generous benefactors. 

Out of Pia.ce Axxogethbe.— A Frog on a Toadstool. 


Lsr a leader on the recent speeches of the two Members for the 
City of Oxford thereat delivered, the Times made the very just 
remark that “ Me. Teestoit Haecouet seems to have gained mwre 
applause than his sober colleagne.’* That which seems to have been 
the case in this instance was indeed so, and no wonder. Me. VBBrroif 
Haecouet talked genuine, and not Ministerial, Liberalism. He 
insisted on the point that an essential principle of Liberal policy is 
the maintenance of personal liberty, and he aeolared that prmciple 
to have been violated by certain excesses of paternal legislation, fit 
only for a puerile people.' Me. Haecotot condemned the 

vexatious and restrictive Parks Regulation Act, and the more 
restrictive and more vexatious Licensing Act. He therefore gained, 
as ,he was well entitled to, “more applause than his sober col- 
league.’^ The sobriety ascribed in that phrase to a Cabinet Minister 
means reticence on the subject of Liberal complicity with Teetotal 
and Sabbatarian tyranny. The epithet, sober, applied to Me. 
CAMWEii, is eulogistic of Mb. Yernox Haecoubx, and not the 
eon&ary. 

A aHOWL FROM GRANDPAPA. 

Wish me what ? Many happy New Tears 1* 

When my years at the most must be few I 
If one only prove happy, my dears, 

, ’Twill be more than I ever got thrbngh. 

Besides, whether they ’re happy or not, 

Should my last year of all be this New, 

You ’ll come in for whatever I ’ve got, 

And the sooner the better for you. 


FHILOSOPHT OF THE FTJTUEE. 

Moralist. Who knows what to-moirow will bring forth? 
Fositwist, The day after. 
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A EOW IN THE GKEEN-KOOM. 

Me. A-ET-ir. “ CHAfTGE THE CAST 1 1 HANG IT, GOV’NOE! TOXT’EB HlTpR GOING TO CUT ME OUT 01 Ml 
FATOUEITB AND HIGHLY POPULAR PART OP THE ‘WAIKHTG GEBTLEUAH ’ I ” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

Se^ as usual, addresses the Editor, and urriUs soms account of the holiday 
performmces at Drury Lane, and the Olympic, 

I * SiE,— I am unaWe to go 

12 ^'^ everywhere at once: I 

cannot be in more than 
2_r f-' ~ two places at one and the 

time. I have even 
f yjV tried doing two places at 

\ ^'A\a once, and have failed. I 

\ § \/jL Y \ cannot cram aU the Christ- 

JBl\ i mas pieces into one week’s 

v\ notice; no, not if yon 

I were to give me two 

il * ‘f i columns, each as big as 

4'fi' . i ' I^^elson’s or the Duke or 

f ’ ' A YonK% to do it in. 

i^k in AJJ h \ There are many I can’t 

Iw/A til AvJl U ( go to, in time that is to be 

If public, 

J/ Jm\ I f \ A there are some 1 won’t 
^ 1 W A go to. I am speaking as 

I'Jl lonr Representative, t,e», 

as the Kepresentalive of 

your known obsti I 

A SStb- mean hrmness and de- 

I represented yon. Sir, 
\ a-t Drury Lane. Every- 

1 X bodysaidypn were looking 

very welL But that is 
neither here nor there. Mk. E. L. Blanchard’s Twenty-Third 
Comic Annual is entitled (for the title is no longer a secret, 
and I am at Kberty to divnige it) The Children in the Wood, 
Sir, Yonr Representative landed most heartily, and enjoyed it 
i most thoronghiy, being of the audience’s o;pinion that, taken 
altogether, it was the best thing in Pantomimes he’d seen for 
some considerable time. Mr. Frederick Yokes is the Cruel Dnole, 
all legs and monstaehe. Apart from Ms inimitably grotesgne dancing, 
Ms quiet pantomimic acting is sometMng hrst-rate in tMs peculiar 
line. The performance of the Misses Yictoria and Roshsta Yokes, 
as Master William and 3£iss Mary, is capital throughout. They 
always play as if they thorougmy enjoyed it themselves, and 
though the most extravagant steps are performed by them, they 
never once overleap the bounds of propriety, nor even so much as 
suggest vulgarity ; and this fact, in these nothing-to-toearisome 
days and can-canistic times, is well worthy of note and very much 
to their credit. 

But, Sir, what a dear old pathetic tale it is. Despite big heads, 
despite aU the fun of the fair ones, despite rum-tum-tiady-iddy 
tunes, when the poor Babes, faint and weary, lie down on Mr. 
Beverley’s mossy bank to plaintively yield to hunger, and, loving 
boy and girl, to embrace for the last time on earth in the sweetest 
and purest anection, and in each other’s arms to die, I warrant you 
^at from the topmost boy in the gallery above, to the oldest hahitud 
in the stalls below, all momentarily experienced a choking sensation 
in the throat, and, feeling just the slightest moistening of the eye- 
lids, were much relieved when the old rum-tum-tiddity-iddity 
struck up, and the queer squirrels and comic birds came hopping 
with their pantomimic leaves to destroy the illusion. I am speak- 
ing, I know. Sir, your distinguished sentiments when I say that all 
who visit Old Drury will thank Mr. Blanchard for flavouring his 
Christmas howl of pantomimic and burlesque merriment with just 
tMs one drop of the essence of the story’s poetry. The pathos of the 
familiar situation is charmingly and toucMngly rendered by the 
two Yokes Babies aforementioned. 

For the scenery — “ May every blessing wait on my Beverley, my 

loved Bey , . . but oh I how unlike my Beverley I it is not 

so bright as usual. The Dreamland scene, however, is pretfy enough, 
and the tableaux illustratmg old nursery rhymes ana fairy stories 
are most effective. 

The comic scenes of the Harlequinade are carried on with much 
spirit ; and the two Clowns, Messrs. Evans and Harvey, have some 
good fooling. The former had better take a friendly piece of advice 
and oimt the pail from his trombone performance. A nod is as good 
as a wink from Your Representative in bis own little stall. 

I have not been to the Adelphi. Little Wagh after supper 
gave us a specimen of /M r. Eadiexx, the American actor, and I 
smiled at the Emmettation. I made this joke as Your Representa- 
tive. I also announced that Mr. Batehan had become an Irvingite. 
Some one said he ’d heard tMs before. I then asked the new Conun- 
drum, ‘‘YThat part of Grammy is Remorse?” and somebody an- 
swered, “The Syn-tax;” which is, strange to say, the answer. 
TMs brilliant conversation decided me Tq>oii visiting, next evening, 
the Olympic Theatre. 


Without Zove is not a Christmas piece, thank goodness! and 
therefore, at tMs season, does not call for special notme* Suffice it, 
that such a piece, however well played, cau never enlist the sympa- 
tMes of any audience, whether French or Euglish, There is in it no 
Yirtne to rob Yice of its reward, and all the characters are morally 
bad— past hope of redemption— with the exception (as far as Yonr 
Representative could understaud the matter) of Fijine and Suzanne 
(waiting-maids), and Victorina and Cecile (professional bride* s- 
maids), whose gloves appeared to have grown grey in the service. 
These were the exeeptionally good people among the women* 
Among the men I had my doubts about the virtue of Armand the 
Coiffeur : but as, in such a state of society, it is a relief to doubt, I 
am inclined to give Mm the benefit of it, and pronounce bis guilt 
not proven. The three other Goody-goodies were Caha-- 

net, Jules and Henri, who appeared for a few seconds in the last 
Act, only to be told that they were ruined men. They had been 
asked, poor fellows, to a Wedding Breakfast. They were the 
Company”; and, as the Company, they had to hear about the 
smash of the Commercial Company in which they were deeply in- 
volved. They bore it with exemplary fortitude. One smiled 
slightly, and appeared a little bashful. That was the effect of the 
news on him ; nothing more. He was the youngest of the party, 
and I pitied him, for it seemed to me that the sudden shock had 
turned his brain. The well-bred, imperturbable servants eKcited 
my warmest admiration. Mr. Rignold drinks champagne, and 
immediately dies. Whose Champagne was it f Here ’s a chance 
for Advertising Wine Merchants ! “ Oavtxon, — Beware of Inferior 
Wine. THE CHAMPAGNE which exercises nightly so fearful a 
power over Mr. Rignold of the T.R.O., is not tss Fibst-Class 
Article Sold rf,” &c., &e. Here would follow the name of the 
firm, who forthwith should bring out an entirely new brand, and 
patent it as the “ Vive Cliqmt! ! or, Rignold Reviver.” But I 
have said that this is not a Christmas piece, and I have to answer 
the question proposed in the bill, namely, How I found Crusoe 9 
I found him going on as well as could be expected, or indeed 
better. It is certaMy one of the prettiest things in London, in the 
way of scenery, costumes, and music. The idea seems to have 
been originally a very good one, but its strength has been 
somehow allowed to evaporate in the boiling. And yet there 
are so many good tMngs in it, that the trifie, which is given at 
an hour to suit late dinersj ought to draw, and do good holiday 
busmess even after holiday time. The quintette, in imitation of the 
Christy style, announced as “ Wash me early. Mother dearJ* is de- I 


servedly encored. The piece would stiu gaiu by excision; and 
Your Representative would unhesitatingly excide the “ Hot Worth 
a DamseVs Smile^^ refrain, and also the first line of jRohinson 
Crusoe^s first song. To Ms second song (where he pretends to be 
prompted by the parrot) I say reform it altogether. In this piece, 
Mr, Crellin’s imitations of popular actors— of Webster, Buck- 
stone, of Irving as Charles the First, and in The BeUs, of Toole 
and J. Clarke (of the Adelphi), are very clever, especially those of 
Messrs, Clarke and Toole, wMeh were immediately recognised, 
and acknowledged with a tribute of genuine applause. Mimicry is 
a dangerous power for an actor to possess, but Garrick was an 
exquisite mimic. 

To say that in this lightest of light pieces there are about thirty 
or forty charming young ladies, and that among them are Miss 
Rose Cullen, Miss Emma Chambers (who used to be “such an 
admirer* in the St. James’s burlesque of Foil and Fortner Joe), 
Miss Brabant, and others of often-photographed beauty, and to 
add to tMs, that the theatre is in every respect the most elegantly 
decorated, and one of the most luxuriously comfortable of all our 
smaller theatres, is but to do justice to Mr. Alfred Thompson’s 
taste and talent, and to the discernment and liberality of the present 
Manageress, Miss Ada Cavendish, to whom for myself and as Your 
Representative, I offer my best wishes for a happy new year, and 
manvoftbem. 

I have finished my present week’s Theafarooinium, or review of 
Theatres ; and so, Sir, being somewhat tibred, I, 

“ With a yawn 

Of sheer fitigue, subsiding to repose,” 

lay down my pen, recline in my arm-chair, light The Fragrant 
Soother, open my MiddUmarch, and cease, pro, tern,, to be 

Your Representative. 


Line upon Line. 

Mr. Punch is glad to see that one of the Railways, at least, is 
equal to the wet situation. The Great Northern preserves its fish. 
Can tickets for a .day’s sport be obtained at King’s Cross? Would 
the Manager oblige by stating what kind of fish are to be caught, 
and give any other piscatorial Mnts ? Here is Ms advertisement 

N otice to fishermen ahd trespassers.— all persons 

hsh^ or trespassing on the Great Northern Railway, sdtxsc this 
notice, will be prosecuted. 
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HUMBLE PETITION TO HELPS. 

Sm Artsite Helps isTexY crueL H& has heen saying that i£ a 
superior being were to ash mm whether he would rid the world of 
Inaoeniacy or of Lyi ng, h e would say, “ Let ns get rid of Inaccu- 
racy.*^ How Sm Aethtje goes into and adorns not only high, but 
good society, 'and we ask him, plaintively, what Society, which loves 
him, has done to him that he wonld rednee it to the dead level of 
aootiracy in its speech. "We don’t lie, exactly, and when True 
Thomas wanted to decline the tongne that conld not lie because it 
wonld unfit him for ladies* society, he was a rude old Thomas. But 
all the charm of conversation would vanish if Imagination did not 
wait on Assertion- and Ignorance on both, and Cheek on all three. 
O^e most frightful story in our whole literature is that of the 
Aacwrctte^ Child and the Astounded Visitor (Mn. Bablow may know 
it) whermn is truth, and the infant, aged seven, was Colebtdoe’s. 
‘‘My Papa has left the house, seven, or perhaps nine minutes, and 
ho stated that he was going to call on our friend, Mb. Jokes. 
Unless he have varied his intention, you will, by following Mm, find 
1 him at Mb. Jokes*s house. I cannot precisely inform you of the 
I number, but as ther^ are only two houses in tiae terrace, if you •Fail 

a*. X x-*-.*!— 


Swot saw, but please let us talk as inaccurately as we like. It 
will be %U the same one hundred, or say for most of us, forty years 
hence. 

Heterodox XntelUgence. 

Some French papers have annouuoed the death of M. F^blix 
A acHXMdkoE Pottchet, describing him as the celebrated writer on 
spontaneous generation.** This, says the Tall Mall Gazette^ is not 
BO. “His son, Geobges Poucraa, now about tMrty-five, was the 
autlmf of Seterogenes^J^ This OTatement has greatly puzzled 
“ Ignoramus,” who writes to say that he should have thought that 
Bkterogeneais had been written by Bishop Colekso. 


NOTE FROM LORD BYROH. j 

Dear Mb. Pukch, 

Mr line, ** Thou dashest him,” <S:o., seems,^ like Charles 
Surface^ to give a great many worthy men cause for uneasiness. 
One of them suggests that it ended, “ There let him Pray.” Sir, if 
I had used that word seriously, I should have been a hypocrite, and 
if ironically, it would have been vulgar profanity in presence of the 
awful Ocean. What I wrote was 

“ There let him Bray.” 

I wonder that this did not, for various reasons, occur to my 
“ameader.” " Tours truly, 

I Elysium. The Ghosp on BraoK. 

Funny. 

Who wall explain this paragraph ?— 

HONG FONG, Bbo. 31. 

“ Mb. Wade has reprimanded the British Consul at Ningpo, who, with 
his American colleague, had brought the disturbauce at Hangchow to an. end. 
The American Minister has thanked the latter gentleman.” 

A British Consul and an American join to put down a disturbance^ 
and put it down. The British Consul gets reprimanded by bis 
Minister ; the American Consul gets thanked by his. 

Which course is likeliest,/* Encourager Us autres,^^ — and in which 
direction, —to put down disturbances, or to stand by and let them 
blaze ? L__ 

ToxrjOTias baxmak. 

Thebe was a certain Ring, when, according to the venerable jest, 
the Jews were like old Stilton (for they grew mitder and mitier in 
the days of Moredecay) and tMs King waxed vei^ angry at hearing 
so much about one Ha-mak. We sympathise with that King, and 
pray our kind contemporaries to consider our feelings. 
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EASILY ACCOUNTED FOR. 

“IJrnbst, a Word. Totr were in Tttrns depioeabi/Y Bttll and 

Wr^A^LT J^IPPANT AT DiNNER LAST KlOHT. JIt DEAR BoY, TOD G^IRTEID 

MR. Sj^ELT YOD HAD NOT BEEN TAKING — NO, YOD OpDLD NOT BE SO HoW 

W.^,S IT 1 ’* 

j^tus, dear Bather, it shall neyb® again, I am heartily 

SoERY. Drinking ?--Ko. The Fact is, I had Ido^psd in here, and the 
ONLY Paper disengaged— it always is— was the S~ — r I Bead 

TOO^MUCM OR IX. I AM qiTiTE Ashamed.” [Z%€y ^cbw^, a7zc( Axeun^, 


MONEY-MARKET AND CITY IDYL. 

Thge JaETiajy Dividends 
Will now be shortly paid. 

His money to the State wbo^lends 
To lose is nought afraid. 

But 0, how very small the rent, 

Though certain it may be, 

Whereof the Fundholder, per cent., 
Receives no more than three ! 

So little were enough to make 
That man, Bank Stock who owns. 

Go sell it out, and, wide-awake. 

Invest in Turkish loans ; 

Of six per cent, because thereby 
May dividends be had. 

But ah, where interest Js high, 

Security is bad I 

Suppose that into Joint-Stock Shares 
my capital I cast. 

How stand the Company’s affairs ? 

How long will sunshine last ? 

Concerns of highest name oft fall* 

Then cash is worse than fled. 

Each being liable for all, 

Unless they ’re limited* 

At present G-as is paying well, 

But there ’s an awful doubt— 

How soon may be, ah, who can tell, 

Hew source of light found out ? 

When I should bray an’ ’twere an ass, 
Demented by the moon, 

Beholding all my worth in gas 
CoUapse like burst balloon. 

Ye Banks, ye Railways, and ye Mines, 

Ye Speoiuations allj 
I watch your fluctuating signs, 

Tour prices’ rise and fall. 

0, would that I had clairvoyance 
To penetrate the veil ; 

See wiioh of you defies mischance. 

And which of yon wiR fail. 

goug ai5e, among e’en men on ’Changp^ 
Who credit Spirits’ knocks, 
lie out of their familiars’ range 
The secrets of the Stocks ? 

Alas, no Medium can he found 
Mongst aU of the possessed, 

To say what are and are not sound. 

And guide me to invest I 


PUNCH'S NEW YEARNS PRESENTS. 

'Ow Wednesday last week, being the First of January, Jfr, I^tmch 
distributed a number of Hew Year’s Gifts to meritorious and dhffeia- 
guished Personages. He sent to — 

■Mb. Gladstone — K file of the Morning Advertiser, 

The Lodd Chancellor— a Portrait of his predecessor, Lobd 
Eldon, 

The CncANcaELLOE of the Exchequer— The first half of a Bank 
of Elegance Hote, conscience-money. 

The Attobnet-Genebal— Tarious photographs of Castbo. 

Mr. Ayrton— a handsomely bound edition of Lord Chesterfields 
Letlfirs to his Son. 

Mr. Goschen— a rope’s end. 

Mr. Forster (in recognition of his educational services)— A Cane. 
Mr. Bruce— a Cushion for his Official Chair. 

Sir Wilfred Lawson— A Punchbowl and Ladle, 

The Rev. Mr. Dawson Burns— A Pewter Pot, and a bottle of 
I Pick-me-up. 

j Professor HtrincEr — Zaw^s Serious Call to the Unconverted^ 

Mb. Darwin— a Pocket Paradise Lost. 

Professor Tyndall— JETerr^ey’^ Meditations. 

Archbishop Manning— Dean Swift’s Tale of a Tub. 

Mr, Whallet— Gardm ofihe Soul. 

Mr. Spurgeon— a Rosary. 

Motto fob the Grecian.— “When Greek meets Greek," then 
they go to the Grecian. 


SCHOOL. 

(2b be sung during the r^ainder of the %oUiay^ * 

Unless for a spooney, a dunce* and a fool, 

Howe’er we may grumble, there ’s no place like gohool. 

The games and the larks that a fellow has there, 

Through all the vacation are wanting elsewhere. 

Sehool, School, sweet, sweet School I 
Wherever I wander, there ’s no place like School. 

In^tudy and learning I take such delight— 

Could always he at it from morning to night : 

Though holiday tasks to perform ’tis my rule, 

For downright hard “ awotting" there’s no place like School. 
School, School, sweet, sweet School I 
For downright hard “ swotting” there’s no place like School* 


Festive Fancies. 

The elegance and taste conspicuous in the decorations, which the 
raw materials of Christmas fare were this year as usoel ^bellished 
withal, must have commanded the admiration of allnlb^ierveES. But 
another time, perhaps, the Grocers will give their Australian, meat 
tins their merit— ornaments of gay rosettes. The turkeys, trimmed 
with bows of pink and azure, looked, as young ladies generally 
remarked, “ sweetly pretty.” It is said that an eccentric poulterer 
once, when a public mourning oceuixed about Chiistn]^ .two, 
decked out his turkeys with black ribbon. 
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T\ A "D'TTtTnM’Q ’AiTVQnmi'TJ V” OT? TVA'TTQTr^ oi. Dbt FtBlSckiltz 9 W Ould Hot Lct ci d(lTB7tl^ JBcUtij hotti^ 

DAiiWiJN b MlolJliXViX U± MUbiu. and canwo in i>ow 6raovawm', for example, usually thrill tKe 

Mb* Punch, sensitive hearer very mueh rather than he is thrilled by the 

When next you see the illustrious author of The Expression tremendous opening of the overture of that Opera, and the awful 
of ihe Emotions in Men and Animals^ will you, if you please, ask music announcing the Statue f If the thrill struck by music be 
that distinguished UTaturalist if he himself has ever, in his own traceable to an amatory origin, would not My Pretty Jane be 


person, experienced 
a certain sensation 
which he offers to 
explain, namely, 

: “the thrill or slight 
shiver which runs 
down the backbone 
and limbs of many 
persons when they 
are powerfully af- 
fected by music.” 
The persons wont 
tO' experience that 
sensation, and ac- 
quainted with the 
Darwinian hypo- 
thesis of Man’s pe- 
digree, are, some of 
them, curious to 
learn whether its 
projector is, as to 
his musical sensi- 
bilities, one of 
themselves. 

Perhaps, Sir, you 
would therefore 
have the kindness 
to ascertain for us 
if the thrilling 
effect of mmdc, 
which M% Dabwtn 
refers to, isafaot of 
his own consdo^ 
ness, or one which 
he has only been 
informed of by 
others. Few, per- 
haps, if any of Im^se 
others, axe fully 
prepared to accept 
thetheory suggested 
by him to account 
for this mjsteiious 
feeling in the 
observation that 
“ music has a won- 
derful power of re- 
calling, in a vague 
and indefinite man- 
ner, those strong 
emotions which 
were felt during 
long past ages, 
when, as is prob- 
able, our early pro- 
genitors courted 
each other by the 
aid of vocal tones.” 

If any truth is 
embodied in this 
suggestion, would 
not every one sus- 
ceptihle of musical 
influence have al- 
ways foundthemost 
poweifully thrilling 
music to be that of 
love-operas like the 
Sonnamhula^ and 
the other chief 
works of modem 
Italian composers, 
such as Bellhsi 
‘ and Donizetti ? 
Eh, Jfr. Punch f 






















“A CONTINTED MIND.”. 

Tirpnce {Bricilclayers Labourer^ accUmodised, to Paddy [jusf\ from Cork). “ Sell ter Pig 
an’ Foubnichuee, an’ come over win Biddy to this blissed Country: I get T rbe- 
an’ T’ripence a Day for Garbin’ Bricks up a Ladder, an’, be Jabers, there’s a 
POOR Divil up at the Top doin’ all the Work for me 1 ! ” 


a piece of music 
considerably more 
thriUmg than -KVw^ 
Death f \ 

If, on the other 
hand, music of the ! 
grim anduuearthly, 
or the holy and 
heavenly, sort, is 
that which gene- 
rally proves the 
most thrilling, and 
Mb. Dabwin’s spe- 
culation as to the 
origin of the vibra- 
tions imparted by 
music to us is sound, 
then must thesub- 
limest effects in 
the compositious of 
Sebastian Bach, 
Handel, Mozabt, 
Beethoven, and 
Webee, be musical 
developments of the 
squeaks, squalls, and 
grunts, and growls, 
in which our an- 
cestral apes, or 
other brutes, used 
to woo, instead of 
expressing them- 
selves in “ vocal 
tones ” of a quality 
softer, and “more 
oondolingj” as JBojf- 
fom hath it. 

To the majority 
of persons endowed 
with an ear through 
which it is possible 
for music to touch 
their higher senti- 
ments, do you think, 
Sir, that Me, Dar- 
win’s conjecture as 
to the cause of its 
. operation through 
the human mind on 
the human body, 
will indicate that 
he himself has any 
the least proportion 
of “music in his 
soul”? Don’t you 
fancy that, in their 
eyes, it will rather 
betray an entire in- 
ability to discern 
any difference in 
import, if in tune, 
between Dr. Mar- 
tin Luther^ s Hymn 
and Alice Grayf 
Should you not, 
yourself, indeed, 
be very mueh sur- 
prised to hear that 
our great Genealo- 
gist was capable of 
distinguishing the 
National Anthem 
from The Devil 
among the Tailors ? 
As a matter of fact, 


Voidd not the frame of snob an one be made to thrill, and Mb. Dabwin may be an excellent amateur performer on the violin, 
Ms jiesh to creep, by those saccharine strains rather than by the and as good a musician, as well as fiddler, as BEebb Joachem. 
choruses of Israel in Egypt^ the Dead March in Saul^ the funereal In that case, his way of accounting for the mystery nf music can 
movement in Beethoven’s Sinfonia Eroica, the supernatural only be regarded as tiie crotchet of a musioal ^nius to account for 
suggestions in Mozart’s Beguiem^ and the weird harmonies and | a quaver. Your Servant, Sir, Adagio. 


PiXated 1)7 XoMph Bxaltli, of Ko. SolAxnl Square, In the Pazuh of St. James, derJcenirell, in the Conntr of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agneir, Bt Oo., Xombard 

Street, In the Precinct of WUte&lan, In the City of London, and Paliilisihed by him at No. 8C, Fleet Street, In the Paxlhi of St. Bride, City of London.— Sa.TonnaT, J* anaary 11, 1873. 
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SMALL MERCIES.” 

7mng Larlcsper, “HtTLLO, Gettmmles, how ake yoh? What’s the matiee ? 
I heaE you ’ve TTA-n A Legacy leet yoxt l My eeah Fellow, I coegbat 
QrwnvtmJUs {d/i^Yuxily : Tie never could look at tJie bright side of things), ** 0 , but a 
Fellow cah’t expect mobe tha’n Ohb in his Liebtime, and this is only 
Ten Pounds, and the Estate ’s in Chanceey M ” ITTiey liquor up despondently. 


SCIENCE AND SUPERSTITION. 

(A Duet,) 

Science said to Superstitioa, 

“ Out on you and all your fools, 

Jugglery and imposition, 

Surging tables, cbaixs, and stools ; 

“ Mediums floated to tbe ceiling. 

Skyward, as ascends the lark ; 

Spirit voices heard, and feeling 
Spirit-fingers in the dark ! 

“ All this nonsense you, believing, 

All this humbug, bosh, and fudge ; 

Go along, you self- deceiving 
Fools, and idiots hoaxed by ‘ Sludge M ” 

Snperstition answered Science : 

“ You ’re another I Talk of me 
Setting reason at defiance ? 

Talk of my credulity ? 

“ If my bright imagination 
People space with airy shapes, 

What of your dull brains’ creation, 

Hairier forms ; ancestral apes ? 

“ To the monad every being 
You that trace, including Man, 

More believe in without seeing ; 

Swallow more than all I can. 

“ You at my beliefs a scoffer I 
Of your own conjectures, you 
Not one fact in proof can offer ; 

Would have millions, were they true. 

“ 0, hut all your speculations 
Pest, assumptions thongh immense, 

On materialist foundations 
Now so dear to common sense! 

“ Cease my cackle ? Hold your braying ! 

You crawl. I, at least, aspire. 

If among the clouds straying, 

You, Miss, flounder in the mire.” 


Ant Educational Insteument. — The Grinding 
Organ. 


PERSONAL STATISTICS.^" 

The oldest Beadle is Bssjamh Bhagght, of the parish of St. 
Simeon Skylites, aged eighty-two ; the y onngest, I^omas Totobbet, 
of the WordiipM Company of Leather Breeches Makers, aged 
thirty-iune. 

The oldest Town Crier is Stephen Stentehton, of the Borough of 
Wraxeter, aged ninety-six ; the youngest, Robeet Shout Lowdee, 
of the town of Ehbingsfield, aged twenty-f our. 

The oldest Crossing-sweeper is Jakes Chivins, at the corner o f 
Granville Place, aged seventy-tl^ee ; the youngest, Tom Pyewepe, 
in Throckmorton S<iuare, aged nine. 

The oldest member of the Swell Mob is Geoege Fogle, ahas 
Algebnon Haebington Harcouet Montgomeet, “ Goegeous 
Geoege,” aged fifty; the youngest, Chaeles Pbigginson, ahas 

Kidlt Svotes,” aged sixteen. 

The oldest Sheriff’s Officer is Mosbx Ceoole, aged sixty-six ; the 
youngest, Daebx Whiteceoss, aged twenty-three. 

■ The oldest Charwoman is Mbs. Juglett, aged seventy-one ; the 
youngest, Mbs. Piminex, aged twenty-nine. 

The oldest Maid is Miss Baebaea Anne Pelmelowbe, aged 
ninety-four ; the youngest, Miss Leila Lauea Chuwood, aged two 
minutes and a half • 

The oldest Bore is Sie Windham Yaenley, aged seventy-six; 
the youngesLMR. Solomon Bampee. aged thirty-one. 

The oldest veterinary Su^eon is Me. Matthew Hewbank, aged 
eighty ; the youngest, Mb. &attbbeoeth Hoesmoee, aged twenty- 

^^The oldest Huntsman is Tom Bossmobe, of _the Runnymead 
Hounds, aged seventy-nine; the youngest Whipper-in, Haee y 
Yulps, of ttie Reynard son, aged twenty-toee. 

The oldest Judge of Port Wine is Geneeal Sir Alexandee Field 


MATtftTTAT.T. , G.O.B., ogcd eighty- eight ; the youngest, Majoe Be 
Ceescingcouet, aged thirty-six. , . , . 

The oldest Whist-Player is Admteal Loed Noeman, aged eighty- 
thxee; the youngest, LiEtfTENANT Cavendish B’Hotlt, aged 
twenly-one. , . ^ j 

The oldest Yestryman is Abeaham Jawswoeth, Esq., aged 
ninety; the youngest, Gustatus Ttddiman, Esq., aged thirty. 

The oldest Woman is— No ! Politeness forbids I Besides, we have 
so many “ old women,” that it is almost impossible to settle the 
question of precedence. 

CHEMISTRY ANB CRIME. 

Insisting on the propriety of putting ferocious murderers to d^th 
rather than going to e^ense of keeping t^m in prison, R^ 
the writer of a letter, on “ The Saoredness of Hmnan Life,” m the 
Pall Mall GazeUe, offers a suggestion which, if put in practice, 
woidd combine economy with gentleness 
« If we are too squeamish to hang, let pmssic add or chloroform be called 
in aid until such time as we shall msoover the blessed secret whereby we may 
instantly * veil’ such people out of the world.” 

Certainly, it may be said that in cases, wherein the reformation of 
criminals is hopeless, the cheapest' and best way next to xt with 
them would he their chloroformation. For the halter, chloroform, 
as Humanity must allow, and the lower orders of East :Undon. 
generally may be conceived to say, would be a good haltemanve. 


SUGGESTION EOE A PANTOMIMB. 

Scene— Street in Ancient Pome^ with Inscription over Poor-— 
“M. T. CiCEEo’s Offices.” Pnter Clown and Pantaloon, 

Clown, Hiesumus! 


VOL. LXTV, 


22 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Januaby 18 , 1873 . 


WONDROUS BEER. 


BiTiNa from Paris, 
tlie Correspondent 
of a readable con- 
temporary states 
that : — 

“A good deal of 
controYersy has been 
going on respecting 
the water of Lourdes. 
A common marchanA 
de liqueurs attempted 
to sell it in bottles 
with his other wares, 
whereupon the Bishop 
OP Tabbes interfered, 
and condemned the 
publican in a pasto- 
ral." 

Foolish Bung ! 
Why did he incur 
episcopal censure, 
by the open sale of 
spiritual in common 
with spirituous 
Kquor ? He might 
have sold it under 
a disguise with im- 
punity, at a great 

g rofit. He might 
ave used it to 
water his brandy 

. with. Or, if scru- 

pulous, he might have disposed of his Lourdes water in a genuine way, through brewing beer with it. 
If it contains anything medicinal, it would then perhaps, more or less, have approached to the quality 



of Stogumher ale. reasonable 
person can doubt that any miraculous 
properties it may possess it would 
have exerted, with at least undi- 
minished strength, in the form of 
malt liquor. Miraculous water 
would perhaps have been found to 
make miraculous beer. Ale made of 
Lourdes water might have proved to 
be a beer that nobody ever got the 
worse for by drinking, but everyone 
always the better, and the brewer 
and vendor of it might have made 
his fortune by supplying the public 
with the desideratum of beer which, 
whilst remarkable for its cordial 
effect, was not an intoxicating fluid. 


Denied. 

A SCIENTIFIC Musician, named 
SiDLEY Tatlob, A.M., who is quoted 
by our dear aud aisportive old 
friend, the Musical Worlds has laid 
down some “ Acoustical proposi- 
tions.” We have no doubt of his 
learning, hut we utterly deny his 
very first allegation. He says ; — 

Sound can pass through. soUd, liquid, 
and gaseous bodies, but not through a 
vacuum,*' 

We have, unhappily, heard too*, 
many delightful songs delivered by 
men and women with perfectly 
empty heads, to admit this for one 
moment. 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

Me addresses the Editor concerning the JRenomfions in the Spectacle at 
Covent Garden, the Grecian Fantomime, and that at the Crystal 
Palace^ 

Theee more Christmas pieces. At Covent Q-arden Babil and JBijou 
has been renovated. It scarcely wanted it, as the main-** Spring 
Chorus ” of the piece was as good as ever. In this wretched weather 
I am personally obliged to Mb. EjvtIjbb for having put Spring, 
Spring, Gentle Spring, into the mouths of all the errand-boys, 
walking butchers, pedestrian bakers, tinkers, tailors, whistlmg 
sailors, and all sucn as have time for a tune, while trudging through 
the dirty streets, and e’er the flooded gutters. “Spring, Spring, 
genlie Spring ! ” that’s all I know of it, and I come to grief in the 
second line. ^ I have met a parrot and a bullfinch that do precisely 
the s^e thing. My friends stop me when I begin, or exeunt, 
frowning. I hope to have the first eight bars of the air perfect by 
the^ time I call upon Ton, Sir, in your study ; hut, as Your Represen- 
tative, I am not a good hand, or, 1 should say, ear, at catching 
anything. Yaeoinate me, however, with a taking tune, such as this 
present popular melody, and I/m a pleasant companion. Now 
then, what ’s the next article ? 

As for the novelties in the ballet department, there is M. 
Esbinosa, who makes quite a Tee-to-tum of himselfc* as a Dancing 
Dervish, and Mada^tb Espinosa, with some dancing ladies, as 
“ Tartaxes.” Good name for a ballet, by the way, The Teetotum 
and the Fair Tartar. But quite alone comes Henbieitb d’Ob, the 
most graoefol, the most refined danseuse since the days of lengthy 
hook-mxdiin skirts. Even when she is representing a Bacchante, 
there is nothing sensual or gross in her impersonation. Hers is not 
the dance in which "w^d orgies culminate, hut it is that of the 
Priestess of Bacchus rejoicing in the gift of the Yine to men. Were 
all descriptive dancing like this of BEenbibtte d’Ob, the Golden Age 
of the haDet would have returned. The special artist, M. Collodion, 
IS clever, but he only executes two caricatures, and before he begins 
he writes above them for whom they are intended, which is com- 
plimentary neither to his own talent nor to the intelligence of the 
public. Miss Babby does more than look the Amazonian Prince 
Fortmhrasse ; she acts it. Many of the dresses and some of the 
music is new, and, taken altogether, the hnlliant spectacle of Eahil 
and Bijou is, as yet, unsurpassed by anything of the kid in London, 
or out of it* 

True to my Christmas duties,’ I represented You, Six, at the 
Grecian, and wondered much at the Speaking Head of Mr. Nobody, 
which walks and talks (bother Cbablbs thtc Fiest, he’s always 
cropping up now-a-days t) in the second scene of Nix, which is the 
name of Hie Pantoioime. This is the novel feature of Ike perform- 


ance, as the Conquests, pere et fils, do as many astounding jumps, 
hops, skips, and tumbles as of old, and in the Incantation Scene a 
Luxu-like bound is repeated every two minutes. The perpetual 
question is, “ Where are they now ? ” And the answer comes, “ All 
over the place.” So the spioialitS of the Grecian is as heretofore, and 
the theatre is so densely crowded that on Saturday nights the people 
walk on one another’s heads, until they drop in somewhere, when 
they sit how they can, and see as much as they can with half an eye ,* 
for in these compact bodies you may be firmly wedged in sideways, 
and nnable to use more than one eye, and that only with a dangerous 
wrench. West-end Managers have sung in their Eastern brother’s 
ear, “ To the West, to the West I ” but the Bounding Brother of the 
Eastern Boundary does not, very wisely, care to give up the trapezes 
on which he has to fly, for others which he knows not of. 

After all, Sir, the holiday place for the million is Mister Crystal 
Palace. Better than the Theatres, because, including a theatrical 
entertainment, it gives you aud yours— “ and yours^^ being in the 
Christmas holidays the important point— a first-rate Pantomime, 
full of funny business worked iuto, and got out of, a story that all 
know something about, though for detail they must consult the 
0. P* Pantomime, namely, Jack and Jill. Then there is a trans- 
formation scene, which is probably unequalled in London at the 
present time, which is saying a good deal, but not too much. The 
Arabs, too, have left their tribes and tents in the desert for 
London lodgings and tent bedsteads, in order to show an apprecia- 
tive public at the Crystal Palace what are their habits aud manners 
when at home on their own native sand. They pile themselves one 
on the top of the other as if the highest np aloft was going to inspect 
the roof of the Crystal Palace, to see if any repairs might be neces- 
sary. Fingers were made before forks, and lads before ladders ,* the 
use of which is entirely superseded by these Beni Zoug-Zoug Arabs, 
who, without any mechanical appliance, could send one of their 
young men, or even their “ Yenerable Chief” himself, mounted on 
the shoulders of several other Beni Zoug-Zougs, up to the attic 
window of a Belgravian mansion. Your Representative, Sir, hit at 
once, when he saw the performance of the Zoug-Zougs, on the 
enormous trade which the Oriental Forty Thieves must have driven 
in housebreaking. Nothing more simple. The celebrated troupe of 
Forty (always under the radanoe of their “ Yenerable Chief ”) 
enter tke streets of Bagdad, for example : they make their ladder 
of men, the fortieth steps from the thirty-ninth’s shoulders on to 
the roof of Caliph Habottn’s palace, and through the trap-door he 
descends into the sumptuous rooms below. The thirty-nine in the 
street attract the attention of the household by their performances 
until Number Forty has finished his little business, when up goes 
the human ladder again, down comes the fortieth thief with his 
pockets f oR, when, breaking the ladder np into its HYing compo- 
nent parts, away they scamper to the trackless desert. They are 
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marvellous fellows. It would be a bad speculation on the part of 
the Colle§:e of Surgeons to pay them so much down to insure the 
possession of their skeletons in futitro^ "Why, they haven't got any 
bones, or, if they have, they must be supple as whalebone. Then 
after this sight there ’s the Aquarium. To see the Crabs in solemn 
conclave, like a party of old fogies, who know each other's stories by 
heart, seated round a table on a Club-night, is in itself as refreshing 
as a good scene in a comedy. Then to see Eing Octopus is a panto- 
mime, with Cod for Clown. Shrimps for Sprites, and Mackerel for the 
Silver Fairies ; and there ’'s Captain Cuttle (of whom, when found, 
make a note), to serve as a farce to wind up the entertainment. 

I^ow, Sir, with the exception of the Polytechnic, where Yon would 
like to be represented in the Diving Bell, I think I 've given a report 
of things specially Christmassy, and have directed the attention of 
Parents and Guardians, and holiday-makers and holiday - takers 

f enerally, to the ^eetaeles of Covent Garden and the Alhambra, the | 
Ixtravaganzie Trine at the Olympic, the Pantomimes at Drury Lane 
and lie (Grecian ; and last, but not in any sense least, the Crystal 
Palace, with its varied amusements. I am aweary, I own it. I 
wonld lay down my pen and sleep— if I conld. But the brain, acted 
upon by pantomimic fancies, is over-excited, and will not be soothed. 
Morpheus ! unaided by Me. Daniel Home, I invoke thee I The 
Drowsy God appears before me. He stretches forth his hand towards 
me, as I recline in my old arm-ohair where my forefathers sat. He 
holds out a paper. “ Tolle ! lege ! says the Phantom. “ One line 
will induce the soundest slumber.” I take it. It is the Saturday 
Retietc. I read . . . half a sentence . . , the charm works • , . 
Good . • • night ... all ’s well . • . with 

Toxje Bepeesentau.1 V E. 


C|ules Sauis graapHrtc, 

EX-EMPEROR OF THE FRENCH. 


BORN AT THE TUILERIES, APRIL 20, ISOS. DIED AT CHI3LEHUR3T, 
JANUARY 0, 1S73. 


“ The Emperor died this morning— half -past ten.” 

So runs the tidings, writ-up, short and round, 

0.1 mnd-splashed windows of each dusty den, 

Where, daily, the day's news takes shape and sound. 

And the unresting tide of life, that £ows 
Through London's arteries, 'twixt heart and brain, 
Stays to take in, then on its errand goes, 

Nor settles, straight, to even pnlse again. 

News, this, of the deep voice that speaks to all,— 
Lightest of heart or gravest— those who care, 

And know least of the world's dice as they fall, 

Or, keenest, back the game, or, deepest, share. 


WOMAN AT THE WHEEL. 



HE RaU ^Mall Gazette 
points ont that Tuesday 
last week, the 7 th of 
January, was what used 
to be called “ St. Distaff's 
Day,” when ** our ances- i 
tresses were in the habit 
of resuming their spin- 
ning operations after the 
Christmas holidays.” Our 
judicious contemporary, 
having tmly remarked 
that “ the distaff, spindle, 
and spinning- whem have 
long since disappeared, 
and woman is engaged in 
far more snhlime oeenpa- 
tions than spinning £ax,” 
suggests, with manifest 
reason, in so far as the 
strong-minded deelaimers 
of the female platform 
are concerned, that the 
practice of spinning 
might he advantageonsly 
resumed. In ^inninp 
however, Woman wonli 
now-a-days, be o; 
by a competitor 
would render it 
profitable. Steam 
superseded Woman, 


that 

nn- 

has 

The 


spmstmr would find herself cut out by the spinning-j enny. But what 
then ? St. Distaff's cuUus might very well be revived, mutatis mu-- 
tandis. The Sewing-Machine, among the wiser sort of women, has 
replaced the distaff The T th of January might, in future, be observed 
as the day of St Sewing Machine, or St. Elias Howe’s Day, in honour 
of that engine's inventor and the United States. Or the day might 
he dedicatiki to one of its improvements, or improvers ; St. Agenoria, 
St. j&ager, or St. Wanzer the Less. If strong-minded women wonld 
transfer their feet from the stump to the sewing-machine, they 
would turn them from the error of their ways, and at the same time 
employ their hands in occupation exclusive of the misemployment 
which is apt to he found, for hands otherwise unoccupied, by some- 
body mentioned in a poem by Dr. Watts. 


Speculation and Sanskrit. 

The new trandation of an ancient work which Peoeessoe Max 
Mullee is bringing ont constitates a theme of interest in commercial 
circles. Gentlemen on the Stock Exchange, especially, are anxious 
to know whether acquaintance with the Rig Veda hymns wBl help 
anybody to rig the market. 


News, whose dull fall through Time's dark pool will urge 
The pulses of an ever-widening ring, 

Ihat cease not, tiE they touch the farthest verge 
Heached by man's message on the lightning's wing. 

It was no common Hfe that so could fill 
The thought of Europe : 'tis no common death, 

Kings, Statesmen, Nations, with suoh shock to thrill, 

As rarely greets surcease of exile's breath. 

Already scores of ready penmen draft 
Of his life's course to power their bird’s-eye view, 

Through poverty, and peijnry, and craft, 

And redder stains that the blurred track imbrue. 

Let whoso will count of his faults the cost, 

And point a moral in his saddened end ; 

This is the thought in England uppermost — 

He, who has died among ns, lived our friend. 

If sinners may by suffering, too, be shriven, 

What penance those last years had to sustaia ! 

The sting of fall and failure deeper driven 
By the dull stroke of slow and sleepless pain- 

Who that has judged him harshliest but has found 
Comfort in thinkiag love was there to tend 

The exile's eve, and cheer home's narrow bound— 

That wife and son were with Mm to the end. 

The time to weigh him fairly is not now ; 

Nor are the true weights any France can bring : 

That sprang to fix the crown upon his brow. 

And her own neck bei^aflh his feet to fiing. 

Heavily both have answered for their sin : 

Nor did the Empeeoe heavier fall undo, 

Than France, that backed Mm still while he could win, 
Nor turned against Mm till the lack turned too. 

But now 'tis England, and not France, that stands 
Silent beside an exile’s dying bed. 

Mindful of kindness rendered by Ms hands, 

Sorrowing with those that soirow for the dead. 
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NOT TO BE BEATEN. 


Mrs, Br(mFb {whose J)(mgM&r lias jmtlem;perf arming odmirMy mtJie Pi(mO'-Forte\ ‘*Do vovit Daughters Play, Mrs. Jones? 
Mrs. J<mes (^7wse four Dmcgliters have OTily lem listening). “No.” Mrs. Brown. “Sing?” Mrs. Jones. “No.” 

Mrs. Brown. “Paint in Water-Colours?” Mrs. Jones. “ No. We go in for Beauty T' 


YERNON HAROOURT AM) YERACITT. 

Mr. Terbton Harcoubi, m some of Ms late speeches, has placed 
himself in striking contrast with most of the other leading politi- 
cians, hoth liberal and. Conservative, by speaMng the trnth. Por 
example, at the Druids’ Dinner, the other day, in discussing the 
impost by whiet the incomes of apart of the people are taxed to pay 
the expenses of the whole, instead of attempting to defend confisca- 
tion with sophist^, and to stifie complaint with sneers, he condemned 
the false and dishonest apology, alleged bjr financial swindlers’ 
advocates on behalf of the Income-tax, that it weighs only on the 
rich who are well able to pay it, and he maintained that, on the 
contraCry, it falls “ with the greatest severity on the poorest of all 
the classes of the community— that wMoh, upon limited means and 
small profits, has to keep up a state of respectability.” The lie 
wMoh mn. Tebnon Harcouet refuted is one of those lies which 
Statesmen are very apt to tell in talking to simpletons ; lies coupled 
with truths, from wMch the generality of people at public meetmgs 
have not sense enongh to disentangle them. It is quite true that 
the rich are w^ able to pay the Income-tax ; but to say that the 
Income-tax weighs only on them is telling a falsehood which tran- 
scends common lying. The rich, as a rule, can afford to live np to 
their incomes, and it matters nothing to wealthy people whether 
theh incomes are taxed,’ or duties are imposed upon the luxuries on 
which they expend them. The class rightly described by Mb. Har- 
couRT as the jpwrest of the country, consists of persons under the 
necessity of living as much within fiieir incomes as possible. They 
need to make all the proyisioiL that ever they can against ruin, con- 
stantly staring them m Ihe face. The Ineome-tax, substituted for 
indirect taxation, wrings from them the savings they ought to put 
by, and, by way of compensationy offers them the advantage of buy- 
ing cheap^ed superfinities, wMch, how cheap soever, are too dear 
for ihmn at any price. Thus are their lender incomes in large 
measure confiscated by the Chancellor oe the Exchequer, and 
amends are made them with facilities to squander the rest. 


WISDOM ON THE WEA.THER. 

Clearly, certain proverbs should be altered according to the 
weather. TMs may seem at first a startling proposition, hut con- 
sider it a moment and you will see there is some sense in it. Look, 
for instance, at the proverb, “ There is nothing new under the sun.” 
Surely, in weather like the present, when the sun is never seen, 
nobody would dream of using such a proverb. In order to be appli- 
cable to tMs damp and dismal time, it should be altered to “ There ’s 
nothing new under one’s umbrella.” Or take the common saying 
that “Every man should lay by sometMug for a rainy day.” In 
weather like the present, when the days are always rainy, a proverb 
such as this becomes exceedingly perplexing. In fi.ae weather a 
man may fitly lay by something ; say, for instance, his umbrella. 
But in days of constant deluge he cannot well do this, without the 
certainty, at any rate, of getting a good ducking. The only proverb 
wholly suited to the weather of tMs winter is the saying that “ It 
never rains but it pours : ” the truth whereof, for ^the last four 
months, has been copiously manifest. 


Our Concession to Borne. 

“Hjs HoHness has lately delivered an address in which he compared him- 
self to Tobit .*' — JSoman Ifetvs. 

Dear Father, we love you. but surely ’twas no bit 
Of luck, that suggestion oi likeness to Tobit : 

By miracle Tobit grew bUnd to the light ; 

You claim to possess a miraculous sight. 

But oue thing we hasten to grant, nothing loth, 

The stories, dear are ApoorypW — both. 


Short Commons.— L ittle M.P.’s. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIYABI — Janpabt 18, 1873. 




JA27UABY 18, 1873.] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAPJVAPJ. 


HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

Meiurn of rnt/ Amt — The Xooh after the late Rains^A Surprise— 
The End m Tleic^ 


j <’« ■/ 




\V 

A f\ HEN I see the front garden from over the gate 
U Vi I hardly know The Hook agam. It is as 
much changed for the^hetter as a slovenly 
man who has had; Ms hair out. 

My A.nnt has arrived. She has been Ganlavised for the Heu- 
raJgia, and is quite well again ; which, however, she says, she has 
no doubt would have been the result if she ^d undergone the treat 
samement at home. She is at first a little annoyed with me about 
the Glyhphyns, because she had predetermined a match ; and, 
secondly, she is astonished at my not having met her at the Station. 
These matters are, subsequently, duly explained. 

Little Uncles Jack and Gm are also here. 'W^en we appear at 
the front gate, thw are playing at horses on’ the gravm-path, 


tne trent gate, tnw are playing at norses on tne gravei-patn, 
which seems to be, I point out to EnoIjEm:okb, nicely dry in spite of 
the rain. They axe affectionate children. On seeing me, they run 
away, crying. ** They think you ’re ‘ Bogie,’ ” Enolehobe remarks. 
They \e gone indoors to summon my Aunt. 

The old woman left in charge of the house comes to the front 
door. She recognises me, and sniffs. She prepares for my reception 
by giving her face a ruh round with tiie comer of her apron, and 
then she opens the gate, stands behind it nervously, and curtseys. ; 

“ Mes. Basgoe in ? ” I ask. It may be remembered, but it pro- 
bably is not, that my Aunt’s name is Bascoe, 

“ Tes, Sir,” says the old woman. “ The lady come as the day 
before yezzerdy. She ain’t been altogether well since cornin’, she 
ain’t. Werry damp it is for them as ain’t used to’t.” 

“ Damp I ” 

“iFour name must he Mister Drainage,” says Enolemobb, sur- 
veying the lawn. “ The ground here ’s like a greasy sponge. Hot 
nice, Colonel Greasy Sponge, eh ? ” 

What’s to he done?” Iask,for I see that the cottage is in a 
similar position to what the Atk must have been in after the first 
half-inch of waters had subsided. 

“ When I came,” says my Aunt, after the first salutations and 
congratulations are over, “you had to walk through one big puddle 
to the front door, and you couldn’t put your foot out of the French 
windows 

“ Without putting your foot in it,” suggests Enoiemobe. 

MyiAunt nods, and continues— The revandah was a perfectly 
swoa^efls homp.” 

I “ Sammy Swamp,” says Enolemobb, translating the phrase in his 
own fashion. “ i our Aunt *s right. Look at it now.” 

I do look at it, and in another second it occurs to me that the 
Masons and Builders left here some time since to put everyt^g in 
order, have achieved a triumph of constructive slall by sloping the 
pavement of the verandah /rom the garden down to the house 1 ! 

“ Mister Cellar below, eh ? ” asks Eholemobe. 

“ Yes, but nothing in it,” 

“ Plenty of water by now. Little Tommy Temperature increases ; 
William water ditto. Steam up. General Damp— everywhere. 
Ho dry goods store.” He shakes his head ruefully. My Aunt puts 
her hand to her side, in anticipation of rMumatic effects. 

I turn to him and on him, rather savagely, “ Hang it, Enoiemobe, 

1 you recommended the place. You said ‘ Hook’ 

“And you Hooked. Good boy. But your little Enguemobb 


didn’t know about Colonel Clay-soil, and he didn’t give orders to 
Mister Builder.” 

I admit this. I remark „that the garden, considering all things, 
looks promising. 

He cheers me up on this score. “Yery promising. It’ll be 
Little All-right ii you give it time. Builder must put tMs square, 
or no £ s. d. Touch up the cellars. Dry your eyes. Pwing up 
again, and go on with the next performance.” 

He is right. If drained properly, and so forth, I am sure there 
can’t be a healthier spot than The Hook. 

“ The bloom is on the rye as far , as the cMldreu go,” says 

EnOLEM QBE. 

My Aunt replies, “ Yes, I ’m glad to see them with such cheesy 
rokes,” 

We are recovering our good-humour. 

Happy Thought , — Make the best of a good job ; for it is a good 
' job done, exceptingr the builder, who must have been a perfect fool, 
j Talking of perfect fools, how’s my new Gardener getting on? “Hot 
I that he’s a perfect fool,” I say pleasantly, smiling : “on the con- 
trary, he appeared to be a very intelligent 

“ Did he ? ” my Aunt says, dubiously. “ Well, I can’t make him 
out myself. Hor any one else, I should say. He ’s got odd ways of 
; going on.” 

1 Happy Thought ,— he has begun his “ fancy gardening,” 
and my Aunt doesn’t understand it. 

I “ At times, — I don’t wish to frighten you, or myself, or any- 
j body,” she says, with great consideration, whereat Enoiemobb nods 
approvingly, — “ but at times I think he ’s queer.” 

“ At odd times,” suggests Enolehobb. 

But as my Aunt looks^ uncommonly serious, Enoxbmobe frowns 
at me, as if Pd made an inopportune "joke. 

“Q,ueer?” I repeat, and look at ’JSNa2:.EM.OEE, who, unseen by 
my Aunt, goes though a pantomimic performance of lifting up 
Ms hand to Ms mouth, |>reteuding to take a draught, and then 
touching his forehead significautly. 

“ You mean that he drinks ? ” I say to Enghehobe. 

“ Liquor ’s Ms name, probably,” he returns. 

“ He frightened that old rag-doll of a woman whom you ’ve put 
to keep house here,” my Aunt continues ; “ and, though I don’t 
understand much about gardening myself, yet it doesn’t seem to me 
that he ’s going on right.” 

The Eag-Doll meets us in the passage, and corroborates tMs state- 
ment. “ HuBn ain’t been right since he come, and.GurcH’s men 
left. I railly don’t thmk.as he ’s safe with a pick, or a ’oe, and 
childem about.” 

I inquire as to his “habits. She has seen Mm at meals. 

“ Ho, Sir, he don’t drink, leastways not nuffin to speak on, but 
he ’s strange. His second day here he dashed iu among them salary 
beds quite like a mad person.” 

“ Good gracious ! I hope he ’s not a luniac I ” fay Aunt exclaims. 

“ I ain’t not so sure o’ that, Mum,” says the Eag-DoU, snijFfing 
and retirmg, first behind her apron, wMch she holds up to her face, 
and snhBfe over its comer at us ; then, under that cover, she backs 
down the passage, and goes sideways into the kitchen. 

All my Gardener’s information concerning the Mikado, Japanese 
G^dening, and the Duke of Shetland* ffashes across me. J do not 
feel comfortable as I enter the Eitchen Garden. 

“ Hallo I ” exclaims EHeLEHOBB ; and we aU three stand m utt^ 
amazement at the scene before us. 

Happy Thought,— Essioj Gardening certainly. ' 

One part of the place looks as ii it had been devastated by 
a fearful storm, while another seems to have suffered from some 
eccentric convulsion of nature, wMch has sent the roots up in 
the air and fix:ed the tops downwards in the earth. This is the 
case with the cabbages. The new currant-bushes are tied on to 
the tops of the Mghest trees, looking very like those Dutch brooms 
wMch a landsman often notices with wonder at the mast-heads of 
fishing smacks. The celery beds are completely dug up, looking 
like a troubled sea iu dirty weather, with the exception of one small 
patch in the centre, where we observe a stone jar standing, labelled 
legibly Mixed Pickles, Garden tools, aU brand new^ wMah he has 
bought ou his own account, are, we see, planted out m a row,^ like 
young trees, and carefully propped up. An empty milk-paLl is by 
the strawberry-beds, wMch have been fiEed with young plants. At j 
the end of the garden, by the wall, we now catch sight of a smokiogt 
bonfire, wMch is just beginning to blaze. The Fancy Gardener is at 
present invisible. 

“ Mad as a hatter I ” Englemobe says, emphatically. 

Evidently. But what au awful state of ttogs. ^ ^ ^ 

We walk down the Eitchen Garden path in some trepidation. ^ A 
mad Gardener might be waiting behind a bush, or a hedge, with 

some instrument, and jump out suddenly Ah ! there he is. 

Now, 

“Safety Matches.” — ^L ove Matches. 
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HOWL OF FRANTIC DELIGHT 


BIELA BEOUGHT TO BOOK. 

Teat erratic Biela Comet, 

■WMch we thouglit Bad. gone to smash, 
Blnuderin^ against onr planet 
In collision rude and rash, 

And scattering tail and kernel, 

In windy meteor-flare, 

Had yanished from the star-fleld, 

Like a bnrst-np miUionnaire— 

Like that* miUionnaire retnrning 
To the world of bourse and bul, 

In the Eastern blue is burning 
(See Hlinkekfues) stUl ! 

There, a beggar upon horseback. 

Oyer the Indian tides, 

Eeckless of all he ’s gone through, 

Biela the Centaur r^es ! 

And like that miUionnaire, too, 

Whose one faith ’s gain for loss, 

He rides upon a Gentaiu*,* 

Whose hoof is on the Cross. 

Thus one dull December morning, 

In a fleeting break of blue. 

The telescope of PoGSONf 
Hailed Biela— the old do J 

* The Centaur rises just above the Southern Cross, 
t The distinguished Madras Government Astronomer. 


He was no easy capture — 

Two mornings had gone by, 

That Pogson’s watchful weapon 
In yain had swept the sky ; 

When, on the third, the Centaur 
Trotting into the field, 

With Biela “up” upon him. 

His whereabouts revealed. 

There through the southern star-sphere 
The erratic comet jogs on, 

Her deems that for four minutes 
He ’s within the gaze of Pogson, 
Whose sharp eye thus reports him— 

“ Looks round and fat and bright — 
At least about the nucleus- 
But has no tail in sight.” 

I read, and for a moment 
Some pity crossed my mind— 

“ Poor Biela! been in Q,ueer Street ; 

Had to leave his tail behind ! 

’Twas, p’raps, when last Hovember 
He was missing from our skies, 

And with those meteor-fireworks 
Threw star-dust in our eyes. 

“ Yes, for those very meteors 
Poor Biela, I ’ll go bail. 

Was forced to raise the needful, 

By pledging his own tail, 

Or on that tau’s been Hying, 

In this ecliptic pause, 

As bears they say, in winter, 

Keep fat on their own paws 1 ” 

So pitiful my fancy, 

Over poor Biela grew — 

The single tail-less comet, 
Bare-iburning on the bine I 
And I thought, “ Will ’t he a lesson 
To young comets hot and rash, 

Hot to get across our orbit, 

Alnd, like Biela, come to smash ? ” 

But lo, the following morning 
From Pogson tidings brought, 

By clearer observation 
With brighter aspect fraught : 

“ The nucleus enlarging 
To twice its former scale ; 

And, visible appendage, 

A faint, but growing tail I ” 

Sly rogue ! ’Tis the old story, 

In star-sphere, bourse, or mart, 

StiH these erratic blazers 
But smash again to start ; 

Whatever means they squander, 
"V^atever trains they spill, 

When they turn up, ’tis always 
With a new tail growing still I 


WHO WAHTS A DIPLOMA ? 

The following notice, with address at top, and name 
at foot, has been sent to ilfr. Punch 

“Dear Sir,— From information I have obtained, I wish to 
inform you I can now assist you in obtaining the title of 
Doctor ; the LL.D. degree from an American University can be 
obtained in ‘ absentia.* This degree can be af^zed after your 
name in the Medical Directories, while the other Foreign diplo- 
mas are not admitted. My fee is Twenty Guineas. I am, Bir, 
yours faithfully, &o., &c., &c.** 

Punch is exceedingly obHged, but when he wants to 
throw away twenty guineas, he gives them to Mrs^ ^ 
Punch for a new dress. Hextly, when he wants a 
degree, he confers it on himself, because that is juJst#, , 
honourable a course as buying a diploma, and qmte as 
useful. Lastly, he does not wish to see himself in any 
Medical Directory,- even though his name would stand 
there with the names of numbers of men whom he u 

g roud to call his friends, and who owe none of their 
ard-eamed titles to humbug and qtmekery like that 
suggested in the above note. He withholds the name 
only because he does not desire to advertise the person. 
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THROWING THE HANDKERCHIEF. 

Bob {in tM Course of ConverscUion), ‘‘ ‘ Woman’s Mission ! ’ Pooh ! Woman’s 
Mission is to be Beahtipul. If ever I meet a Woman with Lots of Tin, 
who’s faultlessly Beautiful, I shall Mabry her straight off/’ 

jSzs Admiring Frirnd^ ** I suppose you ’ll just Ask her first, won’t you, 
B 


HiaS LIPE BELOW STAIES. 

What are called our Upper Classes should, we think, 
include our upper servants, for clearly they are getting 
more aud more the upper hand of us. As a step in this 
direction, please to look at this advertisement : — 

G OOK (Good Plain) in a q,uiet Family — a Tradesman’s 
not objected to. 

This plain Cook is certainly plain spoken, but she 
might be more explicit. For instance, does she look 
upon a Barber as a tradesman, or would she “ not 
object ” to cook a dinner for a Chimney-sweep ? The 
peramhulant purveyor of feline provision may call him- 
self a tradesman, for aught tha.t we can tell, and so too 
may a merchant who trafdcs in discarded habiliments 
and venerable hats. Haply one of these fine days (if we 
are ever to have fine days), we may find a Cook an- 
nouncing that she will “ not object” to take her wages 
from a Doctor, or else adding, as a postscript, that “ So 
Mistress without a Title need apply.” 


A Hint. 

{Improved from Blmhspeare,) 

“ When that I was a little tmy boy,”^ 

And used bad words because of rain, 
My parents, with reverse of joy, 
jfieversed me^ and— I shared their pain. 
But now I Ve come to man’s estate, 

And curse kind rains in language rash, 
33iere ’s no one who can smite my pate 
For talking thankless, idiot trash. 


Oil or Water? 

“Herr Eaulbach is preparing, says the Augsburger Allge^ 
meine Zdiung^ tor the Yxenua EzMbitioii, a large Cartoon of me 
Deluge.” — Atli&mum. 

If the weather abroad has been like the weather at 
home, the great German Painter has certainly hit upon 
a most seasonable subject. 


QUESTION and ANSWER IN NEW GEOGRAPHY. 

0. Where are tbe Sandwich Islands ? 

A. Mear to the Knife-and-FaMand Isles. 


BENTLEYS AND PORSONS. 

Mr. Punch has much pleasure in laying before Ms readers some 
conjectural emendations, by critics whose sagacity bespeaks itself, 
of certain passages in a sweet little poem, the composition of an 
anonymous bard, adapted to the youngest capacity, and designed to 
awaken the affectionate playfulness of very early childhood. These 
splendid exercises of the critical faculty are contained in the follow- 
ing letters, addressed 

To the Editor of Funch* 

Sir, “A llow me to venture on the suggestion of what I take to be 
the correct reading of two lines in a well-known and favourite 
nursery rhyme, wMch, as contained in the common editions of books 
of such poetry,^stand thus 

, Dancy baby diddy. 

IHiat shall 1 do widdy ? 

These verses, though not absolutely unintelligible, are serionsly 
vitiated by a proportion of absolute nonsense which cannot he re- 
g^ded as wholesome nutriment for the tender mental faculties of 
infancy. “ Dancy ” is a corruption of a word wHch has an obvious 
and by some minds a signification may be attached to 

widdy ; ” but diddy” can hardly convey a definite meaning to 
any ortoaiy intellect. I propose that the fines above cited should 
be read as follows - 

Dansez, baby, Biddy. 

"What shall I do wid 'ee ? 

The supposition that the rhymes whence the foregoing couplet is 
quoted were originally composed in broken EngliSb by a French 
bonne., and subseqnentiy varied by an Irish nursemaid, is quite a 
suff dent warrant for their restoration as above, confidently proposed 
by yoTireonstimt reader, DrorsiAar. I 


SiE,“I cannot for a moment entertain a conjecture wMoh, under 
pretence of amending a good old English nursery rhyme, would give 
I it a semi-foreign origin. To my mind there is no question that the 
verses wMch a dunce has proposed to mar with outlandish corrup- 
tions were originally these : — 

, Dance, a bahy, did he ? 

I What shall I do. Kiddy ? 

“ Kid” is a synonym for infant or baby notoriously much in use , 
among the humbler classes, whence we all know that ntirses are 
generally selected. “ Kiddy ” is its appropriate diminutive. 

I am, Sir, &c., Edwardulus. 

Sir,— I cannot bring my mind to adopt any of the proposed new 
readings of Dancy Baby.” On my own mind there is no doubt 
whatever that the first two lines of tiiat celebrated poem, correctly 
rendered would be : — : 

Dance, my bahy, did 'oo ? 

What sl^ Ma da widow ^ 

In this variation from the received text maternal prattle, you will 
observe, is beautifully blended with conjugal solicitude. 

Eespectf aUy yours, 

Jocose Drama. 

Scene — Street, anywhere. Time — Ghriskmas ime, 

Enter Buogins meeting Smuggins. Buggins utters a very oUjoke, 
Smuggins takes off his hat, reverential, 

Buggins. Why do you do that ? 

Smuggins, Because, when I meet an old joke I always treat him 
as an old friend, and salute him respectfully. i 

Buggins. Do you ?i^I don’t, j ^As you see, when I come across an 
old joke, I it. {Evieunt separately* i 
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CUMULATIVE JURISDICTION^ 


Comrmndmg - Offic & r . ** I do^t Know what to to with you, Smitheks— always in Te-ouble. Ie I mate myself into a 

REOIMENTAL CotTHT-MARTIAL, I 'D GIVE YOU FoKTY-TwO DaYS J ; 

* Smiihers . Can’t to that/ Sib ; would be Illegal T’ . 

CommandiTig Officer . “Another Wort, ant I constitute myself ‘A District/ ant you ’ll‘ get* Eighty-Foitr -Days !” , 

[SmUfiers is ccwed 


RATHER HARD LINES, 

This is aa advsrtisemeiit from an IrisL paper; Please to read, 
Heverldieless : — 

W ANTED 1)7 a Oeiitleinan toard and schooling for a 'Boy, age^ 
thirteen years, of a bad tnm of mind, and given to lying : intended 
for the sea: terms from £16 to '£18 per anmim, payable monthly. 
Address, &e, " ' 

’"WRdt'has the Sea done that so objectionable a youth ’should be 
thrown'into* it ? Why insult rei^eetable fishes? And,- if -►he is to 
he: dfqwned, what is the use of wasting money on his board and 
schooling ? But if by the Sea is meant the Service, the British 
Mwiae . IS really much indebted to the advertiser. What we find 
and love, in that Service is, among, many other excellent qualities, 
a good jtiim of mind (whatever the “gentleman” means) and an 
absolute hatred of lying. Lastly, we would remark that, however 
desperately and outrageously wicked a boy of thirteen may be, Ms 
faults ^ probably due to those who have brought Mm up badly, 
and it is dealing a ehild^ rather hard measure to prejudice the mind 
of any better tutors against him. However, ’tis au Irish advertise- 
ment, and an affeefionate pe^ople ” has its own ways. 

Spiritualism and Shakspeare. 

^ In a letter to Prince Senry^ the Divine Williams makes PaUtaff 
sign himself “ Jack Ealstaff, with my familiars.” Some commen- 
tators will hence, perhaps, infer that Shakspeare was a Spiritualist. 


PAPAL, PREYISIQN.;: -d 

The Roman Correspondent of the Times tells us that “the. Pope , 
still speaks of the Ital^ap. .Q-overnmeut as ‘ Suh- Alpine.' ” “What 
tot put this phrase to denote Yictoe-Emmanuel and Ms Ministers 
into the Holy Father’s head ? The Chief and the Members of the 
Grovernment which he calls Sub- Alpine are not, in any intelligible 
sense, under the Alps. , Certainly they have, not, as'yet, the Alps on 
top of them. Maybe the Pope imagines that he foreseeis them lying 
under the Alps, wMch have been hurled upon their lieads*for having j 
dethroned Mm. There, perhaps, they lie, to.his mind's eye, like the 
Titan beneath Etna. Thns^ we can imagine that, as persons destined i 
to be Cardinals by His Holiness are Cardinals already, so the Italian 
King and Ms Councillors are abeady Sub- Alpine to the Popeiw petto. 


First News, of the “ Challenger.” 

[The Taily Telegraph* s Correspondent on board states that the first dredging 
baa resulted in the discovery here immortalised.] 

News from the Challenger^ nothing ridiculous ! 

One Ocean Secret's already disclosed, ’ * ' i 

The 0, the delightful ^ 

Lives a deal deeper than Science supposed. ' " ■ 

Then hey for the G-onotryx, G-onotryx, Gonotryx 1 
J oily young G-onotryx, swminiirg so free ; * > ^ ’ 

And soon may the Challenger^ s trawlings and bonny 
tricks 

Drag more jolly news from the jolly old sea. 


A HOME QUESTION. 

Ake Young Men who have sisters generally found to marry ? One 
would fancy they must know too much. 


A Peoblem.— Is it consistent for a man, who 
Teetotaller, to think no small beer of hunSelf P - 


professes to 'be a 


^7 Joseph Smtii. of No^, Holford Square, la the Panah of St. James, Clerkeaireu, la the Counly of Middlesex, at the Prlntfn* Offices ol Hessn. Btadbuxr , Aeneur, ft Oo., Lomhexi 
Street, In the Pieclnct of Wlitefifiaw, In the City of Xiondon, and Publlshea by hun, at No, W, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. a5de, City of liondon.— SAXunoaT, January 18, 1873. 
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aicGE Gracious Me. PrNCH, 

It teems to me that^ the now faycTirite 
loria of poetry might be nted for the instruction 
of tbe rising generation. ^ I have, therefore, put 
the list of the Roman Rings into verse, and, if 
this meets your approval, I will do all the Consuls 
of Rome, and then all the Lord Mayors of London. 

Tours deferentially, 

Oebiuus Flag-elxatoe. 


The first Ring of Rome was called Romtjxtjs. 
His position was slightly anomalous, 

Him we cannot esteem, as 
He killed brother Rmus, 

For reading him, cynical homilies. 


The second was Ruma Pommluts. 

His subjects were really so siUy as 
To believe he was taught 
By a nymph whom he caught 
in a grot. Let be glad we know melius^ 


The third was named Tullxts Hosnxnrs. 
It's uncertain of whom he W9& films ; 

But certain his vows 
Brought down fire on his house, 
For his incense made Jupiter bilious. 


The fourth he was called Akctts Mabtius, 
Who was full of most laudable vartues ; 
His Majesty’s action 
Gave much satisfaction, 

And he probably wore fine moustarcbios. 


The fifth was Taegiotius and Peiscus ; 

He was proud of hb wife and bis whiskers ; 
Two Princes he ’d chiselled 
(When Angus had mizzled). 

Took and broke his old head with a discus* 


The sixth he was called Seevius Tumius ; 
On reforms he could talk quite as dully as 
Any Taxxob, or Odgbe, 

Or Democrat codger 

Of that sort, who stands up to us. 


The Last was Taequinius Supeebus, 

(His wife o’er her father drove her buss,) 

He turned out such a brute, 

That R<‘me upped with her foot, 

And— cried, “ There I Ro more Rings shall disturb us.” 


THREATENED STRIKE OE CUSTOMERS, 

Butchebs, our bucks. Grocers, our good Sirs. Purveyors of food 
in general, our pretty fellows. Observe that, on the afternoon of 
Tuesday last week, a numerously attended meeting of the Members 
of Club Committees and Members of Clubs was held at Willis’s 
Rooms for a purpose likely considerably to affect your interests. It 
was no less than that of establishing a Club Co-operative Supply. 
This purpose, gentlemen of the azure tunic and the white apron, 
bids very fair indeed to be carried out. Resolutions were passed to 
take decided steps to that end. A Club Co-operative Company has 
been established.^ It means business. You will say it means mis- 
chief. The 2?ational Club, the East India Club, the Army and 
Ravy Club, have put their shoulders to the wheel ; and very soon 
the rest of the Clubs will co-operate with them, shoulder to shoulder. 

For why? Losses accrue to Clubs from paying high retail prices 
for goods of low quality. The deficits in Club balance-sheets out of 
the supply of provisions have become of serious consequence. Mem- 
bers of Clubs cry out and complain that the prices at the Clubs are 
higher in some respects than those at the restaurants, where the 
proprietors have to pay all the expenses out of their business receipts, 
having no annual subscriptions to rely upon for payment of their’ 
rent and other outgoings. These facts were stated by the Hon. A. 
B. Hamilton to the Co-operative Clubs Meeting ex cathedrd ; as 
Chairman, you know. He pointed out that they necessitated com- 
bination on the part of Clubs in order to secure the best articles of 
provisions at moderate prices, instead of articles always bigb-priced, 
and not always of the best. Accordingly it was unanimously re- 
solved by the meeting — “That the directors” (of the Company | 
above-named) “be re^tuested to communicate with various Club i 
Committees, with the view to secure their support and co-operation.” 
Friends, you see these are striking times. Co-operative Stores are | 
virtually Customers’ Unions. In effect they constitute strikes of ! 
Customers against Shopkeepers. ^ The Civil Service has generally 
struck against you. Row the strike is extending to the Clubs. A 
general strike of Clubs will be a heavy blow indeed to you, and no 
joke. Be wise in time. Follow the good example of (Jolonbl 
Ceocb3itt’s ’Possum. Say to customers on the point of co-operating 
against your extortion— “ Don’t strike, Gentlemen. We will come 
down.” And come down immediately. Then, although, for having 
brought you to honest reason, we may say that Clubs are trumps, 
the remark will not be added, on your loss of business, that you did 
foolishly in playing the knave. 


WANTED. 

“A Companion required by a Married Lady of position. She must be a 
lady by birth. A Young Lady of a kind and affectionate disposition would 
meet with real kindness and a pleasant happy home. She must understend 
arranging hair with taste. Ro other duties.” 

Is there not some mistake in the wording of this invitation, where 
happiness and hair-dressing are so beautifully blended? The 
advertisement states that the desired companion must be “ a lady ” 
by birth, but as it is indispensable that she should understand 
arranging hair, probably it ought to have said “a lady’s maid.” 
The arrangement of the hair, with or 'vrithout taste, has not hitherto 
been included amongst the studies and accemplishments to which 
attention is paid in girls’ schools and colleges. But if it were 
generally known that companionships to ladies “ of position” could 
be secured merely by the cultivation of such a simple talent as that 
for “ doing ” hair, we should prolmbly soou see the names of the 
most eminent coiffeurs, the first artistes of their time en ekemwo, if 
not at the head, at least high up in those lists of professors of every 
imaginable art and science, without which no Ladies’ Establishment 
has now any chance of success. Perhaps the “ Rational Union for 
improving the eduoatirai of Women of all classes ” will turn its 
attentian to this neglected branch of female instruction, and unsns- , 
peoted source of lady-like emolnment. 


Ancient and Modern Art. 

PiCTiJEES by the Old Masters adorn the inner weUb of the Rational 
Galleiw, Those of the Young Masters embellish the exteriors of* 
other buildings, and also decorate the gates door-posts. The 
last-named anists are mostly Members of an Academy cpmposed of 
Cads, 


TOL. LXIV. 


n 
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A PLAIN ANSWER. 

Nimrod. “Hate tott Sees a Dbee pass this Way, Bot! You know 
WHAT A Deer is like?” 


THE LAY OF A LODGER. 

I ’m an Englishman, Londoner, Lodger, 

There are thousands and thousands like me ; 

I'm zealous for freedom as OnaER, 

Claim Moral Self-G-overnment free : 

But I fret under petty restrictions— 

Devices of pedagogue-rule— 

Enforced under penal inflictions, 

As though this great realm were a school. 

I live like a bear in a cavern, 

Whenceforth for my victuals I roam : 

I dine every day at a tavern. 

For they can't cook my dinner at home. 

On work-days I 'm free, but on Sunday 
The serf s bitter portion is mine : 

Between three and six on that one day, 

A Statute forbids me to dine I 

In an hour who can finish his dinner ? 

I smoke, and repose on my perch. 

Past seven, when of old this poor sinner 
Was wont to be going to church. 

Sabbatarian Teetotallers’ notion 
A splendid success don’t you think ? 

They Ve taken a deal by their motion 
To limit my freedom of drink. 

A private house I rent a room in. 

Instead, were my home an hotel, 

The law me three long hours would doom in 
Solitude every Sunday to dwell. 

As a guest j of a huge fine in danger. 

By my side any friend would remain. 

A pedant’s Act makes him a stranger ; 
Refreshment forbids to obtain. 

Come quickly a blest Dissolution I 
Then, Englishmen, rush to the poll ; 

And force, by your votes, restitution 
Of rational folk’s self-control. 

In a state of submissive prostration 
Will you crouch on, like milksops unmanned, 

A Prig-and-Police-ridden nation 
In what once was Liberty’s Land ? 


YoM, “Koa, I doan'tI” 

Nimrodo “Why, something like a Donkey with Short Ears. 
YOtr Seen antthing answering to that Description ? ” 

Yokel. RToa, not till tsaw come by!” 


Have 


DIPLOMATIC TOAST AND SENTIMENT. 

Count ScHouvALorp ; and may the Court that has ac- 
credited him to the Cabinet of St. James’s not design to 
shuflie off its engagements. 


THE MILD SEASON. 

The unusuaHy mild temperature of the present season (hy courtesy 
Wmter) is beginning to produce a fine crop of newspaper paragraphs, 
and. one reads and hears of nothing but precocions strawherfies, 
daring hyacinths, venturesome asparagus, and apple-trees prema- 
teely hloomfnL Industrious statisticians are looking up old 
winters, and exploring remote countries and distant centuries for 
exact parallels.^ Thermometers are glad to he in the shade. The 
trade in skates is fiat. Furs are entirely chanriug their nature, and 
becoming a drng in the market, and alarmmg reports are flying 
about the country that the violets have seriously interfered with the 
hunting, ^ould the leniency of the weather continue, we may 
expect to have everything before its proper time, and the summer 
mon^s will probably find us weary of ssumon, sated with straw- 
aM rapremely indifferent to green peas and roses. The 
wmtebait hold themselves in readiness to arrive at their usual 
quart^ at toenwioh whenever summoned by the head-waiter ; 
and the merle and the mavis are prepared to commence nidifica- 
tion at a moment’s notice. 

Bat many of the most remarkable concomitants of the season— we 
are not nowrefmmng to Bibla’s friend— have imacoonntahly escaped 
^mg made the subject of public comment. The season’s influence 
hM extended, to quaere where meteorological phenomena have 
hitherto been suppj^d to exercise but little sway ; aud so striking 
have Deeu the results, that it appears a matter of national import- 
sxLQe TO tabulate a few of the more promiueut of them for present 
mvestiyation and future reference. The readings are in aU cases 
given in round numbers, and the instruments employed were the 
same m ^se used at the Royal Observatory, Christiansund,‘Skudea- 
naes, Valentia, &o. 

Mb. Gray Mayor cannot remember Mrs. Gray Mayor’s temper 


ever to have been so mild as during the current month. For many 
years past he has kept a daily register of Mrs. G. M.’s variations in 
this respect, and since 1853, when they were on their wedding ex- 
cursion in the Isle of Wight, he has no record of anything which 
approaches the present happy state of things at Roselawn. He sin- 
cerely hopes that the mildness both of the temperature and Maria’s 
temper mil be of long continuance. 

Mr. Digby Mjldmay Gozling’s new volume of poems— Germ 
and is rapidly approaching completion. Mr. Miidmay 

Gozling’s muse is habitually a gentle creature, but those who have 
had the privilegre of access to the proof-sheets of his forthcoming 
work, are unanimous in their opinion of the extraordinary mildness 
of its contents. 

The inhabitants of Sleapingwell-cum-Slnmberdown came away 
from the last Penny Reading with an idea in their heads that Mr. 
Tolemy’s elocutionary efforts and Miss Wassington’s musical 
performances were a little mild. 

Those who study the devious course of events, and ar^ constantly 
on the watch for the slightest indications of new phases and fresh 
onrrents in the vortex of life, have of late, day after day and 
morning after morning, been struck — so much so, that they are in 
communication on the subject with the Director of the Meteoro- 
logical Office (as the Clerk of the Weather is now called) — ^with the 
unusual redness of their breakfast bacon. 

Never since the House of Brunswick ascended the throne of these 
realms, never since the commerce and manufactures of tbia sea-girt 
laud received a powerful impetus after the Repeal of the Corn and 
Navigation Laws, never in the annals of Burton, Alton, Romford, 
Stogumber, Nottingham, and Chiswick, has the consumption of 
mild, ale been greater than at this present hour— 11 t.m., Thursday, 
January 16, 1873. 

Mrs. Tolmbr Dotterexl has just given to the world another of 
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STERN, YET SENSIBLE. 

Cralhed Old Guard {to S&(i-Captam taking have of hU Family), *'Come, Sir. Come! My Time is up, and I must Lock this Door. 

You should come Earlier if you can’t Control your Eeelin’s 1 1 *’ 


her oharming ballad compositions, entitled Fond Hearts are Fondly 
Beating, The mnsic and the words (the latter by Eustace Silk- 
stone) are eqnalljr mild. The song is dedicated to Lady Martan 
Honeymusk, and is intended for a mezzotinto voice. 

On Wednesday, the ISth inst, the Members for East Wessex ad- 
dressed a large gathering of their constituents at the Annual Dinner 
of the Eillingley Cow Club. Even the Wessex JFatchdog is con- 
strained to admit that the speeches of Sra Warkworth Cludyer 
and Mr. Charles Proseley Proseley were undeniably mild. 
Weather again I 

A nice dish of early spring gossip was gathered at several tea- 
parties last week. 


PIOUS FEAUD. 

The following was telegraphed, on the 16th, from Eome 

**The Senate has approyed the suppression of religious instruction,” 

And this followed in the same telegram : — 

^‘The Pope received several children to-day, and told them that after 
repeated searches the bodies of the Apostles St. PhiKp and St. James had 
be^ discovered in the Church of the Holy Apostles.” 

Surely idiould have come first. It seems an excellent reason 
for the action of the Senate. Dear good old Pius seems to have for- 
gotten what his countryman wrote about maxima reverentia. He 
has wit, and humour, and could easily have amused the children 
without telling &ein such an amazing — one — as this. St. Philip, (a 
married m^, with a family, by the way) Was buried at Hieropolis, 


(and preoions hot that Piazza behind the Corso is sometimes) was 
not bmlt until the time of Pela^zus the Fias:^ in the sixth cen- 
tury, more than 500 years after ** Philip and Jacob ” had gone <td 
majores. His Holiness must have taken it for granted that Homan | 
children are very ill taught—and we dare say that they are. I 


A SPLIT IlSr THE FEEHCH CHAMBERS. 

Some of the French Constitution-mongers, as we learn from the 
Special Correspondent of the Times, are proposing to make a second 
chamber by cutting the first in balf. This reminds one of what 
Captain Marryat teUs us of the Madeira Lizards in his OUa 
Fodrida^thsA if you caught one, pulled off its taU, and nicked the 
last vertebra of the stump, the lizard not only Eved happy ever 
after, hut developed two tms instead of one, and went about appa- 
rently proud of his double appendage. Whether he was any the 
wiser for it, or moved any the slower or straighter, the Captain 
does not say. One does not very well see how an analogous way 
of giving France two legislative bodies would be likely to improve 
her Covernmental course, if they are to be, like the Madeira Lizard^s 
two tails, only bifurcations of one and the same body, after all. 


A Splendid Opportunity. 

A GOOD many people seem to be uneasy in their minds about Lord 
Byron^s grammar and meaning in some of his famous lines to the 
Ocean. Cannot the Spiritualists help them Cannot they commu- 
nicate with the Poet, and ascertain from him what he really did 
write ? By so doing, they would dissipate the anxieties of many 
sensitive and excellent persons, and probably, after giving such a 
practical proof of the use of Spiritualism, convert sceptics and un- 
beUevers into inquirers and disciples. 


In the Street. 

(Sunday Morning, 10.55.) 

Bert Dissenter, Are yon hastening to countenance the institu- 
tional arrangement for ohstruction of the propagation of denomi- 
national ideas F 

Elegant Churchman, Mean, am I going to Church ? Yes, I am. 
Morning, I ’m late. 
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FOURTH 


FRIENDS. 


® '^The asrltators of the Fa- 

• Shakspearian actors 

iIImotWuI illf C -^1! appear to 

I ^ themselves in 

are makmg* with a view to 

if tMs^^ange w^e aocom- 

'i Save the ejSect of redncing 

I ; I religion f footing^ of an 

jH ^ bB Bat are the Leaguers quite 

i Ib ^I^P *! s^e^that t^ consequence 

I II ^ 3^ising^generation ot the 

I i cas^stands*^* may he ques- 

li If ii’ f ffil 1' ! tioned whether all the real 

1 1 1 1 \mjj 1 1 ’ religion^ that an^ children 

imparted to them out of 
school. There appears very 
great reason to doubt that any religion whatsoever is acquired by 
the regulation-reading, and learning of Scripture by rote, and by 
perfunctory and parochial psalmody. The enemies of religion may 
•rest pretty well assured that they cannot do better, or worse, than 
to leave exiting arrangements for inoulcating it on the minds of 
school-children alone. 


OUE EEPEESENTATIVE MA.N. 

Me addresses the Editor ^ as usual^ after visiting the QueerCs and 
the Globe, 

As Your Eepresentative I have not mnch to say ahont theatres 
this week, except that I think there are too many of them. But I 
shall have^ a good deal to say on certain matters deeply affecting 
theatrical interests when I Ve got no other subject to hand, For the 
present sufldce it to observe, that Yon went to see Cromwell at the 
ween^s the other evening, and considering what yon 'd previously 
heard and read^ ahont the play, Yon were — I mean I was for You — 
agreeably surprised^ Seeing that Colonel Richards’ Cromwell— 
Colonel Rxohaeds wrote it— is no more a play than the Cromwell 
of Yictor Hugo, great credit is due to the Stage Manager for the 
dramatic form in which it appears before Ihe pnbHe. Had it been 
thus represented on its first night, no unfavourable verdict would 
have been pronounced. But if, as I have just said, great credit is 
due to the Stage Manager for its present success, on whose 
shoulders are we to lay the blame of its comparative failure origin- 
ally ? 

This brings all interested in the Dramatic Art hack to the 
question of rehearsals. IJ'ow the preparation of an effect, like the 
poking of a chop, may be faulty either from under-doing or over- 
dom?' This being too serious a subject for this paper, I wUl dismiss 
it by observing, that the most perfect effect in Cromwell appears 
w have been the preparation of one of the greatest chops on 
record, fo r th e dream-tableau representing the decapitation of 
Chabxes the First (I have had to mention him in every- 
tmng lately— bother!) is admirable, and brings down the curtain 
on the First Act to enthusiastic applause. Ireton is as good in 
JiE. Ryders hands as the character can be. I am disposed 
to say the same of Mr. Rignold as the Great Protector, had 
not all my interest in him been, quite against my will, gradually 
merged into a nervous anxiety about his wigs* As the curtain rose 
on es^h Act, I found myself wondering what wig he ’d appear in this 
CrowjoeZZ aging rapidly while Ireton and the rest 
stood stall at miMe life : except, perhaps. Mrs. Cromwell, who 
seemed to sympathise with her husband’s hair. Is this to be hyper- 
cntical r I don t think so. Ho, at every fresh entrance Cromwell’s 
manner seemed to me to say, defiantly. ‘^Here I am rmti I wLnt 


almost in articulo mortis on a sofa, just at a point when every one is 
wishing the dramatic action to go on quickly if it is going on at all, 
—these are severe tests of any artiste’s power. Out of the ordeal she 
came triumphantly. The audience welcomed her safe landing as 
heartily as a crowd at a steeple-ohaee greet the gasping winner clear- 
ing the last and most dangerous leap. When it was over, I, Sir, as 
Your Kindhearted Representative, rejoiced that she had not to 
ride that stiff course, again. The Republican, sentiments delivered 
in the course of the play frequently elicited noisy responses from 
some dashing spirits in the audience, but there are some damaging 
hits at the mob put even into Ireton’ s mouth. 

Sir, if You want to be harrowed— and, as Your Representative, I 
am of opinion that you object to such an operation as much as would 
the proverbial toad, were any choice given it — go to the Globe 
Theatre, and see Tears^ Idle Tears, Emphatically, I will not go 
again. Professionally, or tmprofessionally, I do not like being cut 
up. And then— I was so thirsty when I came away ! This resulted 
in representing You, Sir, at Evans’s, up to eighteenpence and one 
o’clock in the morning. ^ Hever again with you, dear mother. 

Tears^ Idle Tears I is carefully written, and well played all 
round, The great merit of Mr. Montague’s acting in it is that its 
artistic repose never once distracts you from the pathos of the story. 
To have been demonstrative would have been ruin. Mr. Flock- 
ton’s Doctor is one of the best hits of character I ’ve seen for some 
time. Had not all, as I have said, been so good in it, the sudden 
appearance of the child with such a name as “ Tip ” might have set 
the audience laughing. As it is, there is a rustling for pockethand- 
kerohiefs among the ladies, and twitching of the nose among such 
gentlemen as are not disposed to yield to emotion without a struggle. 
I saw many a stout heart succumb, and I said to myself there are 
little favourites at home— and— and this is not a Christmas piece 
any more than it is a comic song : nor, for the matter of that, was it 
intended to he. . . . But enough. I will not he harrowed. Where 
shall we go, we thirsty ones ? “ Pejp, old fellow, what larks I ” as 
Mister Joe Gargery used to say.^ 

The idea of Marcel {Anglice^ Tears^ Idle Tears\ was probably 
suggested by La Joiefait peur. There is a kinship between the 
two pieces. As Your Representative I considered the doleful per- 
formance of the orchestra behind the scenes a decided mistake. At 
first it occurred to me that they were the Waits,” and that Mr, 
Montague, in spite of all the efforts of doctor, nurse, and devoted 
wife, would be goaded on to madness by these melancholy musicians. 
Twopence from the open window would have sent them into the 
next street, and it is evident that they couldn't have come to play 
there by the doctor’s orders. This music has a bad effect, because it 
forces the audience to wonder what it is (‘* How I wonder what 
you are ? ” — ^Dr. Watts), and for what purpose it is there. 

‘ The thing is neither rich nor rare, 

But why the deuce is it put there t 

Adapted Quotation, 

And these questions would not occur to them were the musicians in 
their usual place. Whatever draws away the attention of the 
audience from the action before their eyes, is, though useful and 
necessary to a conjTwing trick on the stage, worto than useless, and 
qnite unnecessary, ip such a touchingly simple piece as this : and, 
apropos of “ waits, Mr. Montague need hardly be reminded of the 
effect, in technical language, of all ** waits ” on an audience how- 
ever favourably disposed. 

There is nothing theatrical calling for any particular remark from 
me, as your Representative. By tiie way, in a foolish book, with 
which You, Sir, who know all foolish books, are possibly acquainted, 
and need not to he supplied with its name by Your Representative, 

I found a burlesque speech on that of Mamlet’s^ where he quarrels 
with Laertes^ delivered by Foote, who, the writer says, was 
“ extravagantly outri” in his performance of Eamlet at Bath. It 
runs thus: “But’tis no matter— let Hercules himself do what he 
may— the dog will mew— no, no, that ’s^wrong— the cat will hark— 
0 no, that ’s the dog— the dog will mew— no, that’s the cat — no— 
the cat will— the dog— &c., &c,” — isn’t this my Lord Dundreary 
down to the ground ? The book wherein I found this was published 
eighty-nme years ago, and though, as I ’ve said before. You, Sir, of 
course will remember it and all that therein is, yet it is not until 
nearly ninety years have passed away that it has come undet the 
notice of ^ Your Representative. 


0* e1?” Ab MB faTFOTiite danirhter, EKza- 

owAi Miss waius had to contend against odds sufficient to have 

To play a part to wMoh 
hnt mterest is from the first attached, to have to die hard for 
no evident reason except to satisfy historioal requirements, and to 
have to relate three dreams, one after the other, whUe wthing 


on, mou sltong RiniRB ! ” For the sake of simple pianofortists I 
hope he will, in future compositions, avoid accidentals, which lead 
’ ^jshaps; hut the advice is perhaps superfluous, as RivrfcRB 
would naturally run, into C. Ahem I Good night, and bless yon. 


A Capital Listener.— The Auditor-General. 
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, y^V ^ ft # ^ j^dge by the 

ih‘l ( \ A f advertisements, the time 

I \lk W/ ^ clearly coming when 

P in' Wv Jn lillii b * ft V servants will require to be 
i . 'ul wHitP I fihn I A shown a written character, 
I ' ^ when they choose to con- 

; descend to apply for a new 
' ' ■; place. Ladies wishing to 

■ '■■' engage an nnder-kitchen 

, !» -"T-^ maid, for instance, will 

%A ^ expected to produce a 

\ 'T' * letter stating their good 

W " qualities, and recommend- 

1 . ■ big them as kind and hos- 

' ’ : • f %' /y pitable mistresses to ser- 

) " • ' vants who may think worth 

‘ ... ^ \ v‘, 'A '' their while to enter their 

^ ‘=^ 'VV^ employment. Every lady 

‘ win, in short, find it need- 

^ ^ provide herself with 

L«.^ t -■ ■ duly signed credentials, 

certifying that her ser- 
III.- vants have had nothing 

' ^ ^ complain of while they 

}(.' ~ j j ifT have remained with her, 

^ 

**■ to say against 
her when they have gone 
to marry the bntcher, or 
* - the baker, or the candle- 
stick-maker, or any still 
more eHgihle lover of 
their choice. 

Withont pretending to mnoh power in the science of clairvoyance, 
we think we can foresee the days when ladies wanting servants will 
find themselves obliged to advertise their own good character and 
qualities, and to state if they have given satisfaction in their 
kitchen, and whether they are competent to fulfil the many duties 
now expected of a mistress by those who occupy the top and bottom 
of her house. Mbs. A. B. will announee that she is Hberal, good- 
natured, and indulgent to her servants, and allows them every 
liberty they may feel inclined to take. Mbs. P. Q.. will affirm that 
she can show a ten years’ character, and that Christmas-boxes are 
abundant at her house. Or Ladt X. T. Z. will state that she is 
highly recommended, and that in offering herself for a mistress’s 
situation she is willing to be taken upon trial for a month. 

In fact, if things go on as"^ they have recently been going, there is 
no teUing what inducements may be offered in the newspapers to 
servants who are willing to occupy a place. “ Followers, of course, 
allowed, and furnished with G-ood Suppers,” will he a common post- 
script to be added to advertisements : and even seuUery-maids will 
he promised that a silk dress will be found them to adorn their 
Sundays out. Plain cooks will be informed that perquisites and 
policemen will be permitted at discretion, and that a cold dinner on 
Sunday is sufficient for the family, although a hot one for the 
kitchen will he sanctioned, if required. Ladies’ -maids will hear 
that their mistresses’ new bonnets are always at their service when 
they want to go a-visitmg, and that once a fortnight they will have 


a earriage found them for paying morning eaUs.^ Moreover, house- 
maids be told that a BBOADWOon’s ^and piano is provided in 
their parlour, and that weekly singing-dessons will be given them 
“free gratis” if they so desire : while nearly every advertisement 
will contain a final par^raph to the effect that once a month at 
least, or oftencr, if requisite, an upper servants’ hall will be given 
in the drawing-room, which footmen with fine whiskers and^from 
the very highest families are invited to attend. 


Don’t VTe P 

We ’be informed that in Happy Japan, 
Folks are free to believe what they can ; 
But if they come teaching, 

And preaching, and screeching, 
They go off to gaol in a van. 

Don’t you wish this was Happy Japan P 


A CAD-CAn;GH£B. 

Aifr advertisement describes a o^ftain artist performing at the 
Agriculture Hall as the biggest Athlete in the world, hailedr every 
night by the Pabhe as the TiCHBOBairE of the Ajrena.” Why so ? 
The Tighbobne is a tittle boy ; and the name of the big Athlete is 
Dtt^ois, and not Gastbo. 


LOOK AT HOME. 

** IKTERJTATIOKAI. ABBITRATION.— BRISTOL, THURSDAY EVBNING.— A 
Conference was held here to-day for the purpose of promoting international 
arbitration. Mb. H. Richard, M.P. for Merthyr Tydvil, pointed out that 
when difficulties arose between comnninities there was no recognised means or 
settled tribunal to which those differences could be referred for pacific and 
rational settlement. He urged that the Powers of Europe should be invited 
to select a Congress of Jurists to settle international law, and that a tribunal 
should bo created to administer it, before which nations could plead, and by 
whose decisions they should be bound. Mb. Richard considered that Epg* 
land should take the initiative; and backed up, as she would he, hy America, 
he had no doubt it would have an effect throughout the civilised world which 
would do more than anything else that had been done for the establishment 
of permanent and univeisal peace. Mb. 8. Mobley, M.P., expressed his 
hearty sympathy wi?h the object of the Conference, and his intention to sup- 
port Me. Jmchabd in the resolution which he intended to submit to the House 
of Commons/'— Friday, Jan. 17. 

Loob at home, you who ’ve the itch of cosmopolitan reforming. 

Ere yon tackle motes in others’ eyes, see beams cleared from yonr 
own: 

While godless, ragged outcasts in your slums and gaols are 
swarming, 

Why to whitewash little blacks o’er sea have mission-trumpets 
blown? 

Here’s Merthyr’s daaker Member —is ’t in blindness or in mockery ? — 
Light of a Bristol Conference, for chaining dogs of war. 

And preventing future smashes of international crockery, 

By congresses of Jnrists, jaw to substitute for jar. 

If there ’s a pitying Power above who laughs at human folly, 

What peals should shake the heavens as this broad-brimmed iron 
lord 

Comes Hot from internecine sirif e o’ the strike to fire his volley 
At War’s waste and the sinfulness of settling strengths by sword 1 

With Capital and Labour at his door in bull-dog grapple, ^ 

Though one in tongue and one in creed, in country and in race, 
Spite of talkers and of writers, and the voice of Church and Chapel, 
To show up such warfare’s madness, and the rights of either ease, 

While in Merthyr’s misty monntains for the forges’ busy brattle, 

Is the dead silence, not of peace, hut rest between the rounds, 
Comes Richabd, brow and hands still stained with grime and gore 
of battle, 

To tell the world how battle may be banished from its hounds I 

A simple secret ! Here it is, for a new Poor Richard’s preaching, 

To iron-lords and colliers, and others, not a fe# ... 

“ Be just, true, and unselfish : shun ill-gains and over-reaching ; 

Bo unto others as you would that they should do to you. 

“ Live, in a word, the „life Christ taught— and lived as weU as 
tanght it ; 

And then, I ’ll answer for, it, that War will be no more : 

For, in Strikes as well as States they ’ll have dropped the tools 
that wronght it, ' 

Ho Bench of Jurists to be feed, no Richabdsbs to bore.” 


“BLESS THEE, THOU ART TRiHSLATED.” 

The Oswestry Advertiser, after describing Afr. Punches last 
Cartoon, quotes the speech of the miner’s wife, and adds r — 

“Or to render it into the langua^ that was spoken in Eden and will he 
spoken in Heaven, ‘ He, Misdyr J Gwedwch chi fynoeh chi boiti'r baht 'na 
gjdiS*Qb.poltiGs, tase balot gyda’r strikes ma, i ^ddoeh chi has^’n hen wr i 
lawr yn y gwaith, yn ceiso ennill tamed 0 gino x mi a'r ercts 'ma. — Hene i 
chi.” 

We have some notion that the last three words me^ There^s 
for you,” which is a phrase of South Wales. But if this is the talk 
“ on the side of the angels,” we are not quite so sure of Mng in 
concord with Mb. Disraeli. And is there no WelshangeRc word 
for “ Strike ” ? We must look into Meltont, whp has recorded stich 
an event. 

Meantime it is delightful to see the work that Mr. Punches Car- 
toon has already done. It was published on the Wednesda:^; azhd ^ 
on the Friday 

“The workmen employed at the Blaina Ironworks, in Moninouthshire, 
held a meeting, at which a Ballot was taken of the feelings of the men. 
Upwards of 700 men, both colliers and ironworkers, voted, and the result was 
that a majority of 308 declared in favour of the immediate resumption of 
work.” 

^^When Mr, Punch considers what he does for the nation, he is 
tempted to echo, with a variation, the celebrated speech of the great 
Lobe Olive, and to declare that he is astonished at Hi mself. 
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A HAPPY MAN. 

Inquisitive Lady, ** AVho, mat I ask, aee those Three Tall Ladies Sinoinq ? ** 

OommumtuUwe StraTiqer. ** The Miss Bildeebogies.” 

Inquisitive Lady, ‘‘They seem bather Ebmabkable Persons!’* 

CommwnijecUive Stranger, Quite so. By all who are so Favoured as to Possess the Privilege op their Acquaintance, 
they are with justice admitted to be Morally, Physically, and Intellectually Pmrfeot/ ” 

Inquisitive Lady, “Dear me 1 And the Lady at the Piano?*' 

ComrmmcoMve Strtmg&r, “She was also a Miss Btlderbogt. Indeed, she was by par the most transobndently gified op 

THEM ALL.** 

Inquisitive Lady, “ Dear me I Then is she so no Longer ? ** ^ 

Gommumcatvoe Stranger, “On the Contrary. Marriage has Im?rovei> her!” 

, InquisUim Lady, “Good Gracious* And whom did she Marry, pray?” ComTmmicative Strmiger, “Me.” 


QUI TA LA? 

“You, Seatry, at tLe outposts, beside tbe line of snows, 

On the pidge where Oxus westward, and Indus southward flows, 
"What see you, as *twixt Iran and Turan you look forth. 

Over Eundooz and Toorkistau to Khiva, East and North ? ” 

The Sentry, to this question, said nothing in reply ; 

But first he cocked lus rifie, and then he cocked his eye. 

I knew the man I questioned, Private Granville was his name, 

A smart and steady soldier— of soldier’s blood he came : 

A pleasant chap in barrack-room, or round the canteen-fire, 

On duty first to stand to arms, and last on march to tire. 

So I thought there was something in it, when, instead of a reply, 
He coolly cocked his xifle, and as coolly cocked his eye. 

Then, when Ms rifie he had cocked, and Ms eye had brought to bear 
Where beyond Balch and Bokhsura loom the KMyau pastures fair. 
Like a green ribbon lying *twixt border-breadths of sand, 

Wide as Syr-Daria’s stream feeds fat a space of hungry land ; 
Thither the Sentry^pointed, and with lo(^ serene and sdy, 

Birst brought Ms rifie to hfl^-cock, and then un-oocked Ms eye. 

“ I see,” ^ said, “ a something I ’d rather not have seen, 

A something like a Russian — at least, Ms jacket’s green ; 

But I’m up to all colours— and to all moves I ’m. fly, 

And if there ’s green in Ms uniform, there’s no green in my eye. 


He ’s still a long way off ’tis true : but my lungs I won’t spare, 

If he’s an ear, to make him hear my challenge, “Who goes 
there ? ” 

“ Bat who can tell if he ’s coming our way, or if he ’s not ? 

I should think he ’s out of hearing, as much as out of shot. 

And surely ’tis too soon to call, with all this gray and green, 

And all this range of desert, and tMs mountam-maze between.” 

But Sentry Granville only smiled, and winked, and made reply, 

“ IJo harm in a timely challenge, cooked rifie, and cooked eye. 

“ TMs Indian ground is English ground— In guard that laud we 
hold: 

’Twas bought with John Bull’s blood, and but for Bull’s blood 
will be sold : 

If 1 see suspicious parties at its frontiers appear, 

I like to know what they ’re about, before they get too near ; 

So if to my ‘ Who goes there ? ’ * A friend.* green uniform reply, 

I’ll hid Mm ‘advance, and give the word,’ — ^you know the reason 
why. 

“ Or if yon don’t I ’U tell it you— these Hussions’ game I know, 
They ’ve a way of boring right a-head, that ’s sure, if it is slow ; 
And as they’re boring South and East, as sure as eggs is eggs, 

John Bull some day will find ’em coming up between Ms legs, 

And tbe stand he has in India he feels would have more stren^h, 
If this boring kind of gentry are kept well at arm’s length. 












Jaxtjajiy 25, 1873,] 


39 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON GHARIVARL 


“ ’Tis just a kindred years since our friend in green first made 
Upon the tribes of Kbiva a well-intentioned raid ; 

No donbt he had provocation, as he had, I don’t deny, 

When, beaten back, he tried it on, some thirty years gone by '; 

And so when half a year ago he tried it on again, 

And Mackosopf, with loss of camp and beasts, to bolt was fain. 

“ After Khiva comes Bokhara, then Kandooz, and then Canbdl, 

And then yon have John Eussean at close quarters with John Btthl. 
Now, I ’ve no donbt his intentions are as good as they can be, 

But the farther Buix and he are off, the better they’ll agree ; 

So I hope yon ’ll think it safer, while there is space to spare, 

From behind a loaded rifle, to challenge ‘ Who goes there ? ’ ” 



HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

The Last of The Kooh-^Be Lunatico Inquirendo^Further 
Information '-To Let — Finish* 

E see the Q-ardener 
approaching. Up the 
kitchen garden walk : 
dancing. A flower- 
pot is on his head, 
which drops off, and 
a whip is in his hand. 
His hair anyhow; he 
hasn’t got as far as 
straws, 

“He’s a rammg 
maviac ! ” exclaims 
my Annt, and with 
great presence of 
mind begins to retreat 
slowly towards the 
house, keeping her 
thumb on the spring 
of ^ her sunshade ; 
having a vague idea 
that to put it up sud- 
denly is a staggerer 
for a lunatic. ^ 1 nope 
she won’t do it, as it 
might make him 
worse. 

“ Colonel Cut,” says 
Enolemoeb, briefly. 

I beg him to be calm, and pretend not to notice anything extra- 
ordinary in the Hardener’s manner. 

Happy Thought* — Pretend. 

We go to work to pretend. My Annt retreating. I say to the 
man, “ How are you getting on ? ” 

“Well,” he replies, briskly. “The Mikado himself couldn’t 
wish for more, except glass with care. Here’s a treat for His Eoyal 
Highness ! 

He lifts up a flower-pot, and shows us, planted underneath, an 
upright stick with a red herring fastened to it by a bit of red 
riband. 

“That’s my idea,” he says, with pride, “That’s ornamental 
and fancy gardening. I ’m burning Guy Fawkes at the end there.” 
Then he adds, mysteriously, “ Not a word to the Bake.” 

Pointing to the garden implements all planted in a row, he asks, 
“ What do yon think of that ? ” 

Enodemoee replies, nervously, “Capital! couldn’t be better.” 

“ You don’t think so,” returns the Gardener, suspiciously. 

Happy Thoutg hL^ To go on pretendiug. I feign an interest in 
this plantation. What is its object ? Is it Japanese ? I ask. 

“ I)o you know who the Mixado is ? ” he asks. 

Enolemoee, regaining courage, suggests, “ Japanese Tommy P” 

“ Tommy I ” shouts the mad Gardener (for there is no doubt about 
it any longer). “ You ain’t a Fortyfold Jersey Blue, are you ? ” 

Enoiemobe nervously twitches my sleeve, and wants me to come 
away. No, I must keep my eye ou him. 

Hapfjf Detain him in conversation while some one 

goes for a PoKceman. Who ? Eng-lemobe might stay with him, 
while I go and fetch a Constable. How to communicate this to 
Englemoee? Await opp 

“These will grow and be fruitful. Hash! Don’t yon hear the 
seeds coming up. Why, if you want to know all about gardening, 
you must stand on your head and listen. Can you stand on your 
head ? ” 

“ No ; hut then you see I ’m not a Gardener,” 

“ I can. So can celery sauce.” 


Happy Here ’s an opportunity, 

head, secure his legs. 


While he’s on his 


He does not, however, alter his position. He continues, cunningly, 

“I don’t, and I won’t, because of my hair. Turnips, carrots, and 
The White Incomparable can do what they like— I say nothing ; it ’s 
not my business, having been His Majesty’s faithful servaut for 

years But”— here he creeps up to me cautiously and whispers 

—“who ’s the Emerald Eingleader, with orchids in his eyes, who ’s 
hiding in the ivy ? ” 

Englehorb says, briskly, “We’ll have him out, I’E go and 
collar him.” 

The man stops him, taking Englemoee by the arm, Englemoee 
looks at me helplessly. The Gardener holds Mm fast, 

“Don’t!” he whimpers hurriedly. “Don’t do it! He’s an 
Odontoglossos Pelargonium. I If he ’s disturbed, he ’IL shoot me,” 

“ No he won’t,” says Engiemoee, soothingly. 

“ He will! ” cries the unfortunate lunatic, emphatically. “ The 
Mikado has sent him for the turnip-juice. He ’s got a pistol ! ” 

“ Has he ! ” says Englemoee, more nervously than ever, and not 
liking to contradict him again. 

“Sas AeP” the Gardener exclaims, ironically. “ Why you 
know he has ! ^ Yon ’re a Gladiolns Gandavensis. But they ’ve only 
put grapes m it, J’re got a hullet in mine I ” 

Good Heavens I 

Happy Thought* — ask him, as calmly as I can, to show me the 
weapon. 

He releases Englemoee (who takes this opportunity of ^getting 
near the kitchen-door), and fumbles in a breast pocket of Ms waist- 
coat. 

“ With a flowering stock,” he murmurs to himself, “I always 
keep ’em by me. I ’ve written a letter about ’em, and I thought 
you ’d kindly give it to the Dake for me.” 

He is wandering a^ain, and I begin to think the pistol a myth. 

I assure him that I vnll take every care of his letter if he wiU intrust 
it to me. Or 

Ha^py Thought*— He can, I suggest, himself take it to the post- 
office in the village. 

Once out, he shan’t come in again. Only couldn’t I he indicted 
for turning a madman out loose on the road ? To look him up 
would he best. But where ? His room is in a smaE cottage on the 
premises next the stable. If he could only he enticed in there I 

Happy Thought*— Where ’s your coat? ” I ask him. 

He shakes Ms head and smiles. “ I burnt it, so as to put ’em off 
the scent, Ohiokweed and cinders is what we must come to at 
last.” He suddenly bestirs himself, “Earth up celery! Eight 
shoulders forward 1 Dig up vines, top, dibble, and dust-pans ! ” 
Then he adds, with a wink of inexpressible slyness, “train up your 
Gloxinias in sUk stockings, and you’ll soon see who’s the chumpy 
Eadish.” Then suddenly, “You’ll excuse me for a moment, but 
there ’s a friend of mine at the bottom of the pond, and I must just 
go and see Mm. It ’s after hours, you know.” He bows with the 
utmost politeness, and walks away hurriedly. 

Now what am 1 to do f 

Happy Thought* — Go iu-doors, and keep him out. 

So much is certain to begin with. And so much I do. The Eag 
Doll housekeeper says, “ I didn’t like to tell you afore ” 

TMs is so odd. Servants never do like to acquaint you with any- 
tMng unpleasant— specially in the way of breakages, when after 
being dumb for months they; are quite surprised to find that only one 
out of your two dozen choice pet glasses remains uninjured-Hhe 
fractures having, of course, happened “ afore they coi3b to the 
place uniffi you know all about it yourself, when you find that 
they’ve known it for ever so long, generally, “since thdy first 
corned.” 

She says, “ I didn’t like to tell you afore,”— sniff, and corner of 
apron used— “hut the young man as seemed strange, as I said, 
Sir” — sniff, apron, curtsey— “hut he keeps ou a saying as there’s 
some pusson with a long name ’id in thehivy, which he has a loaded 
firearms to go to look after him with.” 

“ Have you seen it ^ 

“No, not azackly ; ” — sniff— “ leastways, I ’ve heard it as he was 
shootin’ them spurrows.” 

“A gun?” asks Englemoee, 

“ No, Sir,” answers the Eag DoU ; “ wMch it ain’t not azackly i 
gnn, nor yet a pistol, nor blumhlehuss, but them new things^ as 
goes round a’ round and off ever so many times at once ; an’ I flunk 
as the young man said as it were a garden name, convovolus, or 
such Hke.” 

“ Eevolver ! ” exclaims my Aunt, who has a good ear for verbal 
mistakes. 

“ Verry likely, Mnm.” Sniff. “ I knowd it were sumfln o’ that. 
Look, Mum, if he ain’t at it now.” 

From the window we see Mm. He is half Mdden behiiid an j 
apple-tree, but we catch a glimpse of one arm with a pistol in its 
hand, changing its aim every second. 

We look aU the doors. 

“You see,” says E ngiemoee, “it isn’t safe for ffister Madman 
to be about. Colonel Constable ought to be on in this scene.” 
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“ Heavens ! ” exclaims my Aunt, “ yoif see if one of ns go put, lie 
miglit slioot, thinking it was his enemy coming out of the ivy. I 
wish we *d never come down here.” 

Decided, Aunt, little TJndles, and Hurse to go to town at qnce. 
Eholbuobe to see them from the front gate down to the railway, 
and to call in on his way for police. 

The whole kitchen garden is in utter disorder. The Lnniac ” is 
now engaged in breaking a few glass frames with a rake, occasionally 
stopping to draw his pistol, and present it at some imaginary foe. 

If the poHoe won’t come, if it ’s illegal to take up a mad servant, 
then, what shall we do when the night comes on, and we can’t see 
where he is ? 

I watch him from the first-floor window. 

He has got a ladder. He is coming towards the house. 

Sappy Thought , — Get behind a cnrtain. Mustn’t let him see me. 

He stops. He fixes the ladder so that the top comes within a foot 
of my window. I see it shaking, and he is coming np. I know that 
his pist(d is in his pocket. In ms left hand he holds a string with 
a large Spanish union tied to it. 


Gapers up here,” I hear him saying, “because of the cats,” 
M halanc^ himself on the ladder, swinging the onion to and fro. 
Pres^tly it comes, like" a stone from a sling, against the window, 
smaahmg a pane to atoms. “Oh my coniferous Geranium!” I 
hear hjm saying, and am conscious of the revolver being pointed 1 
towards the broken glass. I 

Suddenly he turns on the ladder, roars with laughter, throws the ! 
pwtol at something or somebody below, and slides down like a ; 
s^oolboy on bannisters. I venture to look out. Two respect- l 
able«>lookiiig men have got him by the anus ; ihey are ta.&big : 
anucahly, and ENaLEHoms, from below, is making signs to me not 
to interrupt. Presently the unhappy man and his two keepers dis - 1 
appear. ^ ^mes up and explains. I 

* ^ quite off -his nut. Been little Master Out-of-the-Vay ' 

for three weeks. Met Colonel Heeper in the village. From informa- 
j tkm reomved, he came up here and nobbled him.” 

I ann^oe my intention of shutting np The Hook till the spring 
tune. Perhaps altogether. 


WINTER. 

AS MUCH Cold Am as possible, and sit in Wabm Wkaps, is 
Scene erom the ** Merrt England oe the Ehttjre.” 

“You see,” I say to Englemohe, “to keep up a place like 
this ” 

“Mister Farm of Four Acres,” he observes, parenthetically. 
“ Yes, Colonel ; go ahead.” 

“Well— I mean it’s very expensive, unless it’s readymade to 
hand.” 

“Yes. Turnips on Tap, Pig in the Pound, Greasy Grass and 
Swan Swum over the Svvamp. Daniel Drainage, Dioky Dirt, and 
the great Dismal Damp. I know. Eheumatios murder sleep. Ho 
door-mat to-night.” 

“ You agree with me that I ’d better give it up for the present ?” 
1 ask. 

“ Yes,” replies Englemore, with a certain amount of hesitation. 
And then he says, “ The fact is, I think your name had better be 
Walker. Let it while you can. You may have some diffiotilty.” 

“ In letting The Hook ? What ?— rent too high ? ” 

“Ho. But I’ve only just heard, here, that it has the reputa- 
tion of being He hesitates. 

“What?^’ 

“Haunted. Yonr own Ghost on the premises. Dircks and 
Pepper. How ’s your poor Goblin ? ” 

“ That decides me. We go. My Aunt couldn’t live in a 

“In a ’Aunted house,” says Englemorb, adding “Mister 
Shakspeabb,” by way of giving his authority for the pun. 

“I don’t believe in ghosts,” 1 say, stoutly. 

Engxekore winks. “Give a ghost a bad name, and there you 
are. There wouldn’t he the ghost of a chance of letting The Hook 
if it smelt of spirits.” 

He is probably right. And so we decide.^ The Hook is To Let. 

In the spring-time I may be on the look-out for some new Eural 
Hetreat, where the absence of Mister Drainage is not a drawback. 
Any more diffioulties with Gardeners would turn my hair grey. 
For the present my name is London. Perhaps, one of these fine 
days— I mean on any day when a ray may induce us to believe once 
more in the Solar System. — 1 may find the Paradise which shall be 
all my fancy painted. 

Till then, Farewell. 
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LEGITIMATE CRITICISM. 


PRISTINE PROYERBS PREPARED EOR 
PRECOCIOUS PUPILS. 

{Dedicated to the Educational Board.) 

Observe yon plumed l)iped fine I 
To effect his captivation, 

Deposit particles saline 
Upon his termination. 

Cryptogamons concretion never grows 
On mineral fragments that decline repose. 

Whilst self-inspection it neglects, 

Nor its own fonl condition sees, 

The kettle to the pot objects 
Its sordid superficies. 

Decortications of the golden gram 
Are set to allure the ag^d fowl, in vain. 

Teach not a parentis mother to extract 
The embryo luiees of an egg by suction ; 

That good old lady can the feat enact 
Q,uite irrespective of your kind instruction. 

Pecuniary agencies have force 
To stimulate to speed the female horse. 

The earliest winged songster soonest sees, 

And first appropriates, the annelides. 

With soap, and brush, and flannel, you tickle 
In vain, the Ethiopic cuticle. 

Bear not to yon famed city upon Tyne 
The carbonaceous product of the mine* 

The mendicant once from his indigence freed, 
And mounted aloft on the generous steed, 

Down the precipice soon wOl infallibly go, 

And conclude Ms career in the regions below. 

It is permitted to the feline race 
To contemplate even a regal face. 


Aged Village McUron (to Sympathising Visitor). ** It *s A * Cookery Book,’ as 
Mrs. Penewise, ottr ‘ District Lady,* give me this Christmas, Hiss. I ’d a 
DEAL SOONER A’ HAD THE InGEIDDIMENTS, MiSS ! I 


Model ATrroNOMY.—Franoe, it is said, desires a more 
stable form of (dovemment. Does she ? Then let her 
adopt that of her Jockey Club. 


“ 'TWAS EDWIN’S SELF THAT PRESSED.” 

Mr. Edwin Jambs has returned to England, and fearlessly 
demands that the Benchers shall re-consider Eis case, and re-admit 
bi-m to the hononrs of the English Bar. Mr. Bunch exclaims, in 
the humane language of the law, “ Heaven send him a good de- 
liverance.” But what do the Americans say to his leaving them ? 
Tearfully, perhaps, with Beattie : — 

‘Would Edwin this majestic scene resign 

For aught * Britannia's ’ puny craft supplies ? " 

One thing is quite certain. The learned^ gentleman appeals to 
Judges who are men of the world, and also impartial men ; and if 
he can make a fahukt rasa, he will not be hindered by any preju- 
dice, and— (Beattie again) 

“ Edwin will gain, at last, the fruit so rare. 

As in some future verse Bunch meaneth to declare.” 


Amiable Idea. 

Every right-minded person must share the hope expressed by 
the Morning Post in thro words : — 

The tumustakahle regard shown to the memory of the late Empbbob, and 
the manifest and very marked tokens of respect and deference paid at the 
funeral to the person of the young Emfsror, ought not to be without their 
effect on Franee.” 

Yes. And may that effect be a promotion of good feeling: towards 
ns ; an increased sentiment of regard, esteem, and distinguished 
consideration. Let ns hope that no French journalist wifl suggest 
to his countrymen that the love of Englishmen for Napoleon the 
Third was owing to the fact that the third Empire had brought 
France to grief. 

Hawker’s Evening Potion.— Hin-and-Water. His Morning 
ditto: Early Purl. 


ONLY A SUaUESTION. 

It is stated that the Basingstoke Bungs availed themselves of a 
recent Ball to revenge themselves on gentlemen who were supposed 
to approve the Licensing Act. Having got the carriages and horses, 
the publicans are said to have refused to get licence to let them be 
brought out after eleven at nig:ht, but intimated that the veMoles could 
be had at six in the morning. If tMs is true, the Basingstoke 
Bungs are a lot of ill-conditioned fellows. Bat Bunch, who hkes 
to see everything in the sweetest light, inclines to believe that there 
was an understsmding between the hotel-keepers and the ladies, wd 
that the six o’clock in the morning arrangement was highly pleasing 
to the latter. “ A man’s foes are (sometimes) those of his own 
honsehold.” 


Mormonism ECade Easy. 

One very notable expedient for putting down Polygamy in Utah 
was devised by Chief Justice M*Eban. According to a contem- 
porary 

the ground that polygamists are adulterers, and therefore guilty of a 
deliberate violation of the law, he laid it down that they were disqualified 
from sitting on juries.” 

Could this rule have been maintained it would have been enough 
to make every man liable to serve on juries a polygamist. If it 
were to be established in this country, the effect of its operation 
would, especially in Middlesex, no doubt be an immediate and 
extensive creation of British Mormons. 


“there let them— lay.” 

Our excellent young friend, the Echo, quotes a Eeltio paper 
which, after duly HbeUing England, says, “ The Irish have good 
memories.” A mde proverb tella us that some of them should have, 
at all events. 
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iTHE WEATHER AND THE OHACE< 

bee^^^site wbereon^^it 

ife which‘yet 

tbe^follo^ng aimoiince-' 

ment appeared the other day in the morning papers :— 

‘‘Hbh Majesty’s Staghounds. — Owing to the extremely wet weather, 
Her Majesty’s Hounds will not hnnt on Friday, as advertised; nor again 
Tintil further notice/* 

The Stags may thank the weather which has preserved them from 
heing chased by Her Majesty’s Hounds, but, as those royal auimals 
are not permitted to kill them, it is possible that they would rather 
have been regularly hunted tnau baited ia the way they have been 
now for three months, whilst it has rained oats and dogs* Hot only 
dogs, observe, but cats ; so that the weather must not only have 
been unpleasant for bucks and does, but equally so for “rats and 
mice and such small deer,” which are the quarry of the feline species., 




RETAIL TRADERS, BEWARE I 

Mia. PiDycH begs to apprise the Retail Trade that its time has 
come. Up with all the Shutters I Announce Sale by Auction at 
any Sacrifice. Listen to the Lancet 

" The. fact is, that retail trade is gone mad. There are fax more shop- 
keepers than the wants of the public require, and they think themselves 
entitled to all the luxuries and enjoyments of life. Their wives, glorious in 
sealskin jackets and redundant jewellery, are to be seen everywhere ; and the 
pretensions of the class are hecoming a nuisance that it is high time to put 
down/* 

Put it doTO, then-pretensions, class, sealskin-jackets, and all! 
Surge^ carnifex I The Lancet and the Profession have the matter 
in their own hands. If every Medical Man trill undertake to exter- 
niinate-;-of course in a regular way— a single streetful of retafiers 
and their families, the business may be done in the twinkling of a 
pestle and mortar. 

Charge for the golden guineas. Upon them with the— 


Passing Oddities. 

The wayfarer does read some strange announcements. At 
Knightsbridge, a few days ago, he may have observed a shop- 
window stuck full of bills, some ofiering, in large letters, “ G-as 
Stoves,” and others, intermingled with them, “Skates.” Season- 
able advertisements during the late weather. In the Hew Turnstile, 
Holborn, an inscription on the wall proclaims “ Gentlemen’s Repairs 
Done.” Withm one would imagine a surgery. The reality is a 
boot-shop. 


AN UNDESIRA.BLE EILL IN OOLB. 

‘‘Mr. H. Cole. C.B.— On Wednesday evening, in distributing tbe prizes 
to the successful students of the Hottlngham School of Art, Mr. H. Cole, 
O.B., announced his intention of retiring froni public service, of which he 
would next April have completed fifty years.** 

“ ‘ An undesirable fall in coal ’ ? Hay, Mr. Punch, not so— 
‘There’s no such thing,’ as Shaespeabe says, by my coal-billfi 
well I know.” , ^ ^ 

*< 0 yes— ’tis true— my dear John Bull ; you ’ll agree with what I 

WhenTtell you that I refer to Cole, with the ‘ e,’ and without the 
‘a,’ 

“ When I teU you that I refer to King Cole, to Henry Cole, C.B., 
The true steam-CoLE that got up the steam for ‘ the boilers’ that 
used to be i 

And blew, and blew till he blew them at last aU the way to Bethnal 
Green 

And blew up in their place at South Kensington the palace that’s 
now to be .seen. 

“ Yes, a cheese-paring administration all sorts of ‘ mixed fuel’ may 
try, 

But for getting up steam — or smoke at need — ^there ’s none with old 
Cole to vie : 

What, but power of his engendering, would have gathered South 
Kensington’s glories? , , , i 

Who can reckon bow many horse-power he ’s brought to bear upon 
Whigs and Tories? 

“ Punch may have laughed, and set others to laugh, at the deeds of 
old King Cole, , . „ 

But at bottom, he knew, as the old song says, that fie was ‘ a jolly 
old soul I ’ 

That ne’er before did England so well his Fine- Art hobby instal. 
Even when his fiddlers a thousand not three he bade to the Albert 
HaU! 

“ What courage short of hi$ courage would have dared to face and 
floor 

The sense that an Exhibition each year is a yearly bore ? 

What stubbornness, but Ms stubbornness, would the purse-strings 
command have won, 

From six Chancellors of the Exchequer— one down and another 
come on ? 

“ If Art in England is e’er to take root— some may think that a 
largeish ‘ if *— 

She may thank King Cole, her friend at heart, in spite of many a 

If Science is e’er to bear English fruit, unless in practice’s soil, 

Of its grafting and planting in our schools King Cole has borne the 
toil. 

“ And when, after fifty years’ hard work, King Cole takes his rest 
at last, 

Punch will call for a ‘ three times three for him,’ for faithful service 
past : 

May whatever King reigns after him not make us regret King 
Cole — 

Who has done his King’s work right royally, and is a jolly old soul! ” 


Or. E. B. 

The new and learned Judge of the Probate Court has decided that 
a certain testator was of perfectly sound mind, although he was m 
the habit of assertmg that watering-place landladies are, mosttjj, 
extortionate sharks. “ Although” is, probably, not the word which 
Paterfamilias would have used. 


Help the H^lplese* 

Wretched street-boys are not to be rescued and sent to school, 
says Mr. Forster, because that would be interferiug with the rights 
of the subject. But what about the rights of the abject ? 


‘Hands OifT 


‘^Bisdatqulcitodat.” . . . 

... Fajr play is a jewel, a diamond, a black diamond. As for th® 

This ^ .gives (pnokly is usually asked to give “ striking ” ex-digger of black diamonds who forgets fair play, tod 

ag^. Jlorct.— Take your time, and a good deal ci somebody else’s, proposes to murder nis fellow for daring to earn food for his fainfiy, 
Dsxore you grant a lavour. Letter moral , — Hever grant one. P^tmeh would say, with STTATrgpwAniC j *^Hang hiTn^ foul Collier I ” 
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A PILGEIM^S PEOGRESS. 

(-ii IHityfor Da* Manning.) 

Says Ultramontanism, 

“ Of Progress I ’m no enemy, 

But the friend ; that clear as a prism 
And so say all true men o’ me. 

“ Galileo declared Earth moyed. 

His system of solar economy 
I cordially approved ; 

Endorsed his views of Astronomy. 

In Chemistry nonght I see 
That makes against my theology. 
Quite orthodox to me 
Are the teachings of Geology. 

** I aUow belief to be free 
In the facts of Palseontology ; 

Should like you to trace the tree 
To the root of Anthropology. 

*' I forbid no soul to teach 
My faithful flocks Phrenology ; 

Pon’t care if my clergy preach, 

To a certain extent Neology. 

“ I enconrage and urge research, 

Into aU the trnth of history. 

There ’s nought so good for the Church 
As the explanation of mysteiy. 

“ Biblical Criticism 
I laud with all sincerity : 

To Ultramontanism 
’Tis the very test of verity. 

“ Of Progress, why, my pace 
Is that of extreme rapidity. 

I have always led the race — 

With a rum ti um ti iddity 1 


Words and Iffeaning. 

The National Education League are re- 
r spectfolly invited to consider whether they 

have any objection to allow the Bible to ^be 
— read in distoot Schools in its origin al lan- 

PEESOHAL EXPERIENCE BETTER THAN BOOK-LEARNING. g^es. With eqnal re^ect» ihe^ads^of 

^ ,trrr -rrr n yr > xeligions eduoation aio requested to bethink 

Governess. Well* and so ihet bxpoet Wheat and Cotton. Now, toit’ve seen them whether it might not as weE be read in 
WssAT IN THE Eab, BUT NOT CoTTOiT Hebrew and Greek, as in English without 
‘*0, YES, I HAVEl GRAm>'pA, TOTT KNOW I” explanation. 


‘*0, YES, I HAVEl GRAm>'PA, TOTT KNOW I” 


PHYSIC POE THE PEOPLE. 

A LEADING article in the Ttjnes on “ Hospital Relief,” written by 
somebody who understands his subject, contains the following note- 
worthy passage relative to an important truth in connection with it, 
pointed out by Bn. Chandleb 

** worihy Doctor says that vhat the people really want is, not drugs, 
but good adviee ; that is, rules of health, wamiug agaiust foolish neglects, 
and common precaution. It is most true. But it is unhappily also true that 
there is nothing the poor like so little as good advice. They connder 
medicine a mystery of a very preternatural character ; the drug a charm, 
which is to work a miracle. The plainer a thing is to the unassisted reason, 
the less they will believe it. They want to be told how they may be cured 
in a day. They would rather take the most nauseous medicine than obey the 
simple^ and easiest advice." 

The irrational notions of medimne above indicated are, indeed, 
very generally characteristic of the poor, that is to say, the indigent 
classes. But they characterise also a ^eat many other poor of a 
certain sort, of whom many are rolling in rents and dividends, and 


of intellect. With regard to this kina of poor a Doctor of Medicine 
may say, in the words of a Doctor of Divinity and a Poet : — 

** Whenever I take my walks abroad 
How many poor 1 see ! " 

The aHuent, for the most pfurt, equally with the destitute, believe 
in drugs, and do not believe in the natural laws, and the necessity 
of the observance of physiological conditions, notably, those of diet 
and exercise, to the cure of any serious disease. Is not this mental 


poverty lamentable? Quite the reverse to a very considerable 
I number of persons ; all the Chemists and Druggists, whom it profits, 
and all ihe Medical Practitioners who live by relieving mere sym- 
ptoms, and keeping their patients, radically xmoured, as long as 
possible on their hands. 

In the article above-quoted occurs also this pertinent and season- 
able question 

“ "Vniy cannot the Working Classes of the Metropolis, and aU who will claim 
the privileges of that title, form theinselves into Sick Friendly Clubs, under 
any medical staff they may liave their own reason to prefer ? ” 

The Working-Men, not only in London, hut throughout the king- 
dom, find no dmonlty whatsoever in f onninjg themselves into Trades’ 
Unions. It would he not at all more difficult for them to form 
themselves likewise into Sick or Invalids’ Umons. Possibly circum- 
stances will ere long force ‘&em into this desirable kind of oo-opera- 
tion. It was all very well, in accordance with the traction of other 
days, for the Clergy to preach up munificence to medical charities, 
upon “ Hospital Sunday.” But the classes whom sermons on behali 
of those insti^tions are calculated to benefit will soon perhaps ^d 
themselves left to maintain them by their own efforts ; by combina- 
tion, such as the Trades’ Unionists practise in their continual Strikes, 
whereby they keep on raising the prices of meat and almost every- 
thing else. Consumers, daily more and more imiK>V6ririied by the 
general dearth they owe to the combinations of workmen, cannot 
but feel inclined to leave them to combine^ and do what they ew 


for themselves altogether. People w^hom strikes obli^ to econonwe 
their expenditure will naturally begin retrenchment bvwithdravdng 
all the subscriptions which they have been accustomed to contribute 


to the assistance of the Striking Classes. 
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CLASSICAL INTELLIGENCE. 


than under the old system. He had only suppressed the useless 
drudgery of making Latin verses.’* 



** He never meant to check the study of the noble dead languages, which taught history 
and fostered civilisation : but he was persuaded they might be learned q^uieker and better 


TTseless drudgery ! My eye ! Ain’t old JttEes a jolly 
brick ! Fancy what the Doctor would say to any fellow 
who called making Latin verses only downright useless 
drudgery ! And I ’m cocksure half our fellows don’t 
believe it’s any better* Poeta nascitur, you know, and 
yon can’t make fellows poets by making them make 
verses. Even nonsense verses are a regular beastly 
nuisance. "Wby, I got nearly swished, last half, for 
putting this for a pentameter,-" 

“ 0 mihi gemitum ! 0 ^enegaglia dum ! ” 

So I say, Vive Jules Simon! Let’s kick out the 
Q-radus, and so get more time for football. 

Your constant reader and adpairer, 

Smith, Minimus, 

Dr, Stoisher'Sf Tuesday, 


OompreHensive. 

W^E see announced for publication a Series of English 
Readers^ whicb, it is stated, “ will be found to embrace 
some entirely new features.’^ What other features, 
besides those well-knovm and old-established ones, the 
eyes and mouth, can any set of reading books call into 
action f Perhaps the publishers are not contented with 
these, and have some great physiological discovery in 
store as a surprise for us all. 


PALLACr OF THE FACULTr. 

Physichans" of ten prescribe Change of Air when the 
change really required for the poor patient’s cure is 
Change of Circumstances. 


ABOYE OUR SPHERE. 

A otmious book is ou the point of publication. The author seriously’ 
professes to give, from actual e:sperience, a matter-of-fact account of the la^s, 
manners, and customs of a kingdom situated in one of the planets of the solar 
system. The title of the book is ‘Another World.’ ” — Aiheneeum, 

Will the Author of this book— which we observe is now published 
— be good enough to gratify a pardonable curiosity, and answer a 
few questions respecting our fellow planetants ? 

Have they a National Debt ? 

Have they any “ Old Masters ” ? 

Are they forbidden to marry their Deceased Wives’ Sisters ; or is 
it legal to do so in the North-east, and .illegal in the South-west ? 

Do they tfdk about the weather, or have they any weather to talk 
about? 

Do they take a reciprocal interest in us and our proceedings ; and 
have they telescopes of stij05.eient power to make out the course of the 
Serpentine, the summit of Primrose Hill, the top of the Duke of 
Yobe’s Column, &c. ? * 

Do they make mariages de convenance ? 

Do ‘they wear beards ? 

Have they lawyers ? 

Is such a thing as a job known in the upper circles P 

Are aay of the following articles in request amongst them— rouge, 
false hair, orders for theatres, fiery sherry, morning calls, quack 
medicines, high black hats, af ter-diimer speeches, burlesques, ureat 
EEMbltioas, Eorse-hair wigs, and turtle soup P 

©0 they make Latin verses ? 

Bolheyleamlhe dead languages of extinct planets before they 
are taught own ? 

Are their iwways, or airways, or whatever their means of looo- 
motiiswi may be es^ed, as well managed as our own ? 

Have th^ street music ? 

Have trouMe with their servants ? 

Is the imaBUfaotizre el umbrdlas a fiourishing branch of their 
trade and commerce ? * 

Have they a Lord Mayor ? * 

Have they a Punch P 


Decisive^ 

Mias. Malafbof, who considers herself a good judge from attend- 
ing so many Penny Readings, does not think much of the Pope’s 
Elocation. 


LOGICAL DEMONSTRATION. 

A Demonstration of Working Men against the Malt-tax came off 
the other day upon the Thames Embankment. This demonstration 
was distinguished hy the unusual merit of being to some extent 
logical 

“A Resolution advocating the total repeal of the Malt- tax as a further 
instalment of the promise made bjEaglish. Statesmen of a free breakfast, 
dinner, and supper table, was carried with acclamation.” 

It may be said with truth that breakfast was the only one of 
those three meals of which any Statesman, so called, ever promised 
the freedom. More, it may be suggested that whoever promised a 
free breakfast table, not also promising a free dinner and supper 
table, was no Statesman. By how much are A.’s tea and sugar more 
entitled to emancipation than B.’s wine, beer, and spirits ? In no 
degree I whatever. Therefore there was logic in the Thames Em- 
bankment demonstration against the Malt-tax. The Chancellor 
OF THE Exchequer, certainly, would he unfit for his office if he 
allowed the Malt-tax to survive the next Session whereas he could 
honestly do without it. But our friends in fustian and fiannel 
jackets, who have raised the price of meat hy eonauming it at every 
meal, moluding, in many oases, a fourth every day, ask too much 
in asking for free meals at the expense of other people, mostly vpry 
much worse off than themselves. The Minister who would not 
scruple to comply with their demand would rob the latter to bribe 
the former for their votes. The classes at present subject to direct 
taxation and indirect too, with a view to curry additional favour 
with those touched only by the latter, would be still more grossly 
plundered [than they are now by that expedient for effectfiig the 
freedom of tables. The Great Dntaxed would owe the free breakfast 
table, no less than any other free table realised for^them by^suoh 
means, to the finance of a rogue. 


Taking Care of the Fencd. 

The Austrians seem to be as close calouiators as the Sootobf and 
to have a lofty disdain of round numbers, in official estiipate has 
been prepared at Yienna of the cost of the Great Exhibition which 
is to be held there this summer, and a statement put forth that the 
entire expenses, up to the time of closing the accounts at the end of 
the year, will he ‘‘ 13,238,896 florins 30 kreuzers.” Let us dierish a 
hope that this estimate will not he exceeded ; and, above aU, that 
those odd kreuzers may not expand into an additional florin hy the 
end of the year. 
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""WHOLESOME HOUSES” 

For Din'Keb Parties, in “Winter, rate a Eoaring Fire on one Side oe the Boom, and an Open "Window on the other. Dress 

ACCORDING TO SITUATION AT TaBLE, AND HAVE TwO SETS OF SERVANTS, DIFFERENTLY ClAD, TO WAIT. 


PUNCHES TEIiDS." 

There are three things which every wise man detests—new boots, 
an argnment, and a barrel-organ, 

AH women like f ashion^ peUts soim, and a hit o£ scandal. 

There are three things which nobody can do without— money, 
buttons, and tke baker* 

We all like a compliment, onr own way, and a bow from a Lord. 

The three most desirable things to possess are a sound digestion, 
a balance at the banker’s, and tact. 

All Ministers, Whig, Eadioal, or Conservative, like a Majority, a 
Surpltis, and “ No Honro.” 

The three best letters in the Alphabet are LSD: the three worst 
I 0 U. ' 

Happy the man who can count on having, every day of his life, a 
mealy iMtato, some loose isiLvex, and a good laugh. 

Avoid three things— wet feet, a bore, and a law-suit. 

The Three iMsr Cents, three courses, and a good three volume 
novel, aH contribute to human happiness. 

There were three Fates, three Furies, and three Craoes ; and there 
are stall three Lords of the Treasury, three Tice Chancellors, and i 
three Members for Birmingham. 

The Gfre^ had their trilogies, the Romans their triumvirs, and 
we have onr threepenny pieces. 

There are three things which will always he— jobs, snobs, and 
smoky chimneys. 

Beware of three in the morning, three months’ bills, and the 
three golden balls. 

There are three things which everybody is ready to give— their 
advice, their arm, and their hlesmng. 

Collect information, collect anyudng which in a few years will 
fetch three times as much as you gave for it, and collect yourself. 

life would be tolerable were it not for three things— getting 
in the morning, carving, and going to the dentist. 

area things happen to everybody sooner or later— to lose their 
train, their temper, and thdr umbrella. 


The three greatest discoveries of the age are Bezique, Croquet, 
and the Sewing-Machine. 

If pu wish for happiness, do not eat suppers, do not publish 
emendations of Shaespeaee, and do not take shares. 

We are all glad of a holiday, an unexpected legacy, and a barrel 
of oysters. 

We all dread wet Sundays, stiff people, and a regular good 
cleaning.” 

TWO TO ONE ON TAXATION. 

The following ingenuous passage occurs in a letter to the Times, 
signed “ Richard Attenborough ” 

Allow me to say that in advocating the continuation of the Income-tax 
as a permanent source of revenue you are at variance with Pitt, Peel, and 
ev^en Mr. Lowe himself. No Chancellor of the Exchequer has yet dared to 
make this proposition ; and I have no hesitation in saying that the fate of any 
Ministry which ventured to adopt such a policy would be at once sealed.” 

Mr. Attenborough sfeems to suppose, in his simpHci^, that, in 
declaring their poUcy, Premiers and Chancellors of the Exchequer 
are acoustomed to teU the truth. If the Income-tax had not been 
mposed, and renewed from’ time to time, on the false pretence that 
it was to he temporary, its victims would never have stood it. 
Mr. Attenborough has apparently been accustomed to deal wilh 
honest people who redeem meir pledges. 


Diplomatic ' Revelation. 

A Telegram from Berlin, announcing the reception there of 
Count Schouvaloff by Emperor William, says 

According to trustworthy information, the Oount has repeatedly expressed 
himself highly satisfied with the result of his miaato n to England on the sub- 
ject of Central Asia.” 

So far, then, we have reason to conclude that he considers his 
mission to have resulted in a dead failure. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN- 


m 


f addresses the Editer^ after visiting Burlington JECouse^ and 
reaching Gallery iVb. J, of the Old Masters^ Exhibition, 



I told my 
friend WiiGO that 
I was going to 
represent Yon, 
Sir, among the 
“Old Masters,” 
yon will probably 
gness what was 
WAGG’sjocosere- 
joinder. 

It was a jest of 
some antiquity, 
and bore testi- 
mony to yonr He- 
presentatiTe^s re- 
putation as a sort 
^ of King-Grallant- 
man. Entendez- 
vousf Because, if 
you don^t “on- 
tondy,” I am not 
going to explain. 

The day arrived 
when I saw be- 
fore me a divided 
duty. Either to 
eeent Ton, 
at the Hair- 


Void le Barber! 

_ Ohe Barber for 

—which you can 
sing to the air of 
“ Void h jSh5re”— or to appear for you among the aforementioned 
Old Masters. I decided for the latter, and without breathing a word 
on the subject to any one, except Wagg, I wrapped myself m impe- 
netrable mystery, fliat is a waterproof over-cloak, turned up my 
trousers in order to turn up a di^ bye-street or two, tributaries of 
the Great Piccadilly Paver (which really sounds uncommonly like 
something grand of the sort in America), and finally appeared as my- 
self (“ afterwards ” You), at the entrance of the PSoyal Academy. 

I was a trifle musical that morning, and being thereto inspired it 
occurred to me to hum the tune which Myles na Coppdken used to 
sing in the Colleen Baum, adapting my words to the occasion ; — 

0 Burlington House is a pleasant place 
In the glorious month of July : 

With its tabbley-aux 
In paint and chalks, 

And its light all from the sky. 

Oehl diviladoubt | 

We'd be nothing without | 

The Byal A-cad-e-my I 

Thus humming, like the busy bee that I am when in my favourite 
Eepresentative character, I walked into the long passage of the 
Academy as boldly as Ponsos" would have walked into the longest 
passage of the Academia, Let us at least he classical as we enter 
within these portals. 

Bead the Dantesgue inscription— 

AU jStichs abandon, ye v>ho enter here, 

“ Sticks ” include umbreU^ ; for you can't, as Wagg says, leave 
your umbrella without the stick. At this Passage of the St^ I saw 
the flrst signs of the Old Masters. I said this to Wagg, who imme- 
diately replied that the Old Masters didn't paint signs,” I had, 
holr^er, alluded to the two Old Masters before us, who, standingin 
two ao<^ on each side of the ball, might have been for 

either two resectable prisoners awaiting a verdict, or for two Old 
Masters in Chancery, mthout any prospect of escape, except by 
vaulting over the barrier and mnning away. One of these Old 
Masters was the Guardian of the XJim>rellas, and the other sold 
Catalogues, and both had the air of having undertaken their respec- 
tive ofGlces from a real love of work itself, without hope of wage 
from employers, or of gratuities from visitors. I ;that the 
elderly gentieman who relieved me of my umbrella had in bitn the 
Brigand instincts of ^unger days, when perhaps he ba^ delighted 
in lie wild stories of JDick Tunpiir and the gaUwts of the road. 
There was a twinkle in his old eye when he made me “ stand and 
deliver ” my umbrella, that caus^ me almost to wink at him in 


return, as much as to say, “ HaUo ! old Slyboots, I 'm up to you ! ” 
But I remembered whom I was representing and forbore. On. my 
quitting the Exhibition I fancy a tear tricfiied down his furrowed 
cheek when, on presenting bis ticket, he was forced to return my 
umbrella. It seemed to me that, even up to the last moment, he 
had entertained a desperate hope either of my having lost the ticket, 
or, perhaps, of my being so occupied with the impressions of the 
sight within as to pass out without remembering my umbrella. Sir, 
in Your cause personally, I not only remembered my umbrella, but 
I remembered my honest old friend, who thanked me with a bow 
that would have done honour to as old a Master as Ciaude ; I mean, 
in this instance, Claude Dtj Yal. 

But, Sir, I have "come out before I have gone in. Let me not keep 
you longer in the draught, for you are placed in much the same 
position in this Academician passage as is a pea in a tin pea-shooter, 
but watch me ascend the staircase with all the determination of a 
resolute spirit, who, seeing his progress barred by gates and warders, 
prepares himself to encounter opposition and to overcome it. So 
formidable did this array at the head of the steitcaae appear to me, 
that I began to admire the crafty forethought wHoh had deprived 
me of my trusty meaning my umbrella. It was like 

taking the sword and spear from Sir LaunceJot before he entered 
the Yalley of Banger, it was sending Batxd out gainst Goliath, 
and depriving him of his ding and stone (giving him a ticket for it) 
at the^ camp gate. What man dare I dare ; and, as Your Repre- 
sentative, 1 dare do all that may become a man^ and, permit me to 
add, he who dares more is not Your Representative. 

Four janitors were at the wicket. I tendered a sovereign to the 
wicket-keeper in the middle. He would none of it ; but motioned 
me towards a young man, absorbed in a volume of light literature, 
and seated, on my right, behind a semicircular sort of split rostrum, 
which seemed to have been made, econondoaRy, out of an old 
wariung-tub cut in half. On a red baize shelf before hiTn were 
placed several little wooden bowls such as axe used inRscriminately 
foremilk, kitchen soap, or dressmakerB' pins, but which were filled 
on this occasion with various coins of the realm in gold, silver, and 
copper. To him I ofifered my sovereign. He regarded me in an 
abstracted maimer, as if annoyed at my interrupting him in the 
middle of his novel, and then, awaking to a sense of my require- 
ments, which were simple, modest, and inteBigihle, he took my 
sovereign carelessly, as though I'd asked Mm to do a conjuring 
trick with it of which he was a trifle tired, and, having dropped it 
into the howl (I really hoped he wouldn't take up Ms mteresting 
book at tMs point, and forget all about me), and deliberately se- 
lected a half-sovereign from another, still as with an eye to a bit of 
sleight-of-band, he took the requisite number of shillings from 
a third howl, and handing the sum to me, srid not a word, hut 
dived into Ms book again, wiping Your Representative, as it were, 
clean off Ms slate. What I thought to myself, I shall not record 
But, 0 young man, i£ ever in after-life ... no matter. Let 

me in. 

To be let in at Burlington House is a difiiculty. Not but that 
the best judges of pain ti ng axe taken in here occasionally, when 
they mistake Shteh's picture of The Bamlion, Brighton, by Moon- 
light, for an undoubted Canaletti. But the diffioully Your Repre- 
sentative alludes to is to be found at the turnstile itself, wMoh & as 
stiff as a Yandyek portrait, and when with some muscular exertion 



the Academy without a good deal of pressing.” Now thia 
can be exerted with comparative facility by some, not (for ana- 
tomical reasons into which tMs is not the place to enter) by others. 
Slender steps in where EaUtaffieexe to tread. 

I remesented You up to Sixpence more in the purchase of a cata- 
logue, out refused the proffered pencil at another twopence. Two- 
pence more, and I should have been broke. So, Sir, with a light 
heart, catalogue in hand, and twopence, for an emergency, in my 
pocket, I represented you gaily in Qallery Number One, which was 
tolerably fml, 

^ I will do this thorougHy, I said to myself, as Your Representa- 
tive^ because I have yet to finish the South Rensington and'^e 
National Portrait Gallery, where I believe they have for weeks been 
expecting me, with practical jokes behind doors and in dark pap- 
sa|res. When they are least prepared I shall be there. Now, laia 
with the Old Masters. 

^ I notice, as something most remarkable, what a number of short- 
sighted people there are in the world. At all events, what a number 
of intelligent myopes come to see these pictures. Not <ady to see, 
but to exa mi n e closely, to si£t the method down to the very canvass, 
and I fn^er observed they all went at the Old Masters' pictures 
with their noses, as thoug^h they could detect ^nninenesB by the 
smeU. _They got on the trail, and exclaimed. is a Yandyek,” 
“tMs is a Turner,” “tMs is a Reynolds,” as one hound might 
whisper exultingly to his companion, “This is a Fox. Come along, 
we 'ye got himl” And then I also observed that when these amate^ 
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DETECTED. 

First Violm {after the Quartette in O Major — 'imsatisfactory sormhow), “Hullo! — Haek ! — There — I knew there was something 
Wrong! This conpounded Tea-Kettle’s been Singing B Flat all the Time I” 


slxort-siglited critics had hunted their Old Master down, they hept 
iro their sporting character by pulling the painter to pieces, so that 
there ’d have been scarcely so much as his brush left as a keepsake 
for his followers. These spectacled, pince-nez^ and one-glassed 
amateurs talked to be overheard, and so, while like Pat Jennings, in 
Ejected Addresses^ I “in the Oallery sat/* my ears were tickled by 
the rustling wings of Folly as she duttered round the room. 

Sir, what [marvellously !^wise things are uttered in a picture 
gallery. Everybody is a judge of pictures, of course, as Everybody 
IS a bom theologian. 

I seated myseK, calmly surveying the languidly busy scene ; for, 
going suddenly into a crowded room has upon Your Eepresentative 
tiie edect of, as it were, coming up from a first plxmge in the sea, 
when the eyes are unsteady, and there are cavernous murmurs in 
the ears, and when, if anybody speaks to you, you feel annoyed at 
his, inopportune remark, whatever it was, and say, “Eh— what?” 
rather sharply. Much the same as this sensation, only without any 
of its freshness and invigdbation, is what is usually felt on entering 
any tlmmged room hy yours truly, who sits for the present on the 
first chair in the first Gallery— for “ the force of lounging can no 
further go and signs himself now as ever, Tour 

Representative Man. 

P.S. Pictures next week. Let the Old Masters look out. By the 
way I asked Wagg to write me a few notes on the collection, and 
this is what he has sent to me. “ Dear friend and pitcher-in, 1 
smiled when I saw a Smirke, but was sorry to find a Morland 
between two Constables. It annoys me that what I had been in- 
formed was a Bigg picture should prove a little one. As to Opie I 
have my own Opie-nion of his merits. There are such a lot of Sir 
Joshuas here that the Gallery ought to be called a new Edition of 
JR^noldd MisceUanp* When 1 was tired of Mm^ 1 looked at Shee. 
1 like the landscapes hy Botbc. There are two Boths, and they are 
both Both, 1 found Chambers in a good situation. I couldn’t 
discover where the Egg had been laid. 1 was sure it hadn’t been 
TOached^ In looking about for the Egg I hit upon Cox, wHoh ben- 
ded the vidt of yours, W.” I shan’t ask him to do this for me 
again. 


APPLE-SAUCE FOR ALL. 

Do not weep, 0 men of Odgeb. 

Howl ye not, you Fenian lads. 

You, too, who support “ Sib Bogek,” 
Shed not idle tears, sweet Cads. 
Baxlbt’s late affirmed conviction 
In your thousands lets you, free, 
Meet no more, and fiout restriction,. 
Under the Reformers’ Tree. 

Hever mind. The Law’s decision, 
Which has Atbton made snpremei 
Levels all, without division, 

’Twixt the social curds and cream. 
Not you only, but your betters, 

Shorn of Liberty remain. 

Think of that, and hug your fetters. 
For Equality you gain. 


The Church in Danger. 

Rituaxism and Rationalism, and Mormonism^ and Ultramon- 
tanism, have each in their turn caused old-fashioned folks neat 
uneasiness and alarm ; but all combined have not created anythl^ 
like the panic occasioned by “Buddhism in St. Paul’s.” Should 
this he followed by “ Brahminism in Westminster Abbey,” we wul 
not answer for the consequences. 


VERY WELCOME. 

We are glad to see advertised a new book b^ Mb. PlanchiL It 
is called William with the Eing* We hope the ring fitted weR, ^d 
that the lovely wearn lived happy ever afterwards with her 
William. 


Febbuaet 1 , 1873 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARITARL 



FASHIONABLE PLAGIARY. 

Is* any proof were wanted that Lima is a lady, it might he fur- 
nished hy the fact that she so constantly is changing. The changes 
of the moon are pretty nigh as frequent as the chang^es of the 
fashions, and, after all, there is no novelty in either variations. The 
“old order” (to the milliner)^ differs little from the new; and as 
history repeats itself, so likewise do the fashion-books. For instance, 
see this stotement hy a recent traveller 

“ The Grecian bend is an old institution in Japan ; and to see one of those 
dark-skimied ladies, with her exten^re head-dress, a hump upon her hack, 
an extremely narrow skirt, high wooden pattens, her body thrown forward as 
she minces her steps, you would imagine that she was rimeuUng the brainless 
votaries of fashion in other lands ; but she is only dressing as her people have 
dressed, and walking as they have walked, for centuries.” 

In Central Africa, we are told, the ladies paint their faces and 
wear chignons on their heads, exactly as their foremothers for ages 
there have done, and just as other ladies have hnt lately learnt to 
do,^ in countries which by some people are deemed more highly 
-civilised. So, too, -the Grecian bend of Bond Street is borrowed 
from Japan, and has there been seen for centuries, althonigh here 
esteemed a novelty, and therefore made the most of by onr fashion- 
able folk. A sava^ with an eyeglass would afford a novel spec- 
tade, yet we haply may discover some wild tribe thus ocularly 
decorated, and, Jlaioreom, wearing a eamelKa in the button-hole, 
aiid a efeimney-pcit Mack hat. If in this way it he provable that 
imvdties fashion are no better than mere pla«aries, common 
sense would hint a hope that the ladies might be found less eager 
for such novelties than they seem to be at present. But the ques- 
tion may be asked, when, in fashionable matters, will ladies ever 
listen to the hints of common sense ? 


THE ECONOMISTS CAROL. 

My hoots may not again be mended ; 

Eeported worth it now no more. 

On a new pair must be expended 

My sl.irts are likewise ail in tatters, 

My socks and under-clothing too ; 
Though their state not so greatly matters, 
Because they are concealed from view. 
But they ^11 no longer hold together ; 
They’re worn too thin for wintry weather. 

Mine outer garments no repairing 
'W'ill make to last another span, 

And not attract to me the staring 
Attention of my fellow-man* 

There ’s nought so hard in being needy. 
Small clerks and travaillers at the desk, 
Than that it dooms men to go seedy, 

And makes them otherwise grotesque ; 
Unless, indeed, all care you smother 
For the derision of your Brother. 

My stock of coals so low has dwindled, 
That I require a fresh supply : 

A costly fire I must have kindled, 

To cook high-priced provisions hy- 
All these expenses, down together 
On poor PiLoaBLiCK, bid him spare 
internal fence from wintry weather ; 

Interior lined with winter’s fare. 

Good dbemr^ the chief alleviation, 

Beddes a pipe, of tdbulatian. 

NowTsing old Rose, and hum the bellows, 
Secure of affluence, 0 ye blest 1 
The rich man onlj^, like you fellows, 

Can e’er a conscience keep at rest. 

You can pursue investigations, 

And minds serene to work devote, 

Uor need to make your calculations 
Before you get another coat. 

I to afford one must endeavonr. 

Welll^it will be my last, however. 


A Knight of the Keys. 

M. i)B BoTTECM)iisr€^, on leaving Rome, received a remarkable honour 
from the Pops. The Holy Fattier named him “Grand Officer of the 
Ordine Piwo.” This apxraintuLent would have passed without 
remark if it had been conierred on the Anni But is M. ns 

BoxTBeonsTG- also among ttie pianists P He is not known to he a per- 
former on any instrument, Mthougl^ no doubt, the Pope considers 
him to have proved himself instramental to His Holiness’s poroses. 


SPECULATIOK SPOILED. 

The eye of some meteorologist, wearied with continuous rainfall, 
may have been agreeably attracted by the heading of a paragraph 
in the Post : — 

“ Faxl of Chalx at Boveb.— Another fall of chalk has taken place 
on the South-Eastern Railway, between Shakapeare’s and Abbott’s Cliffs, at 
Dover tunnel, but no injury to life or property was occasioned.*' 

Reading thus far at least, a philosopher concerned in the study of 
meteoric phenomena might naturally enough imagine the fall of 
chalk reported to have taken place on ttie South-Eastern Railway, 

1 0 have been a shower of aerolites consisting of that substance. As 
c balk is a marine formation, composed chien^ of brganic rema^, its 
descent in the form of fragments of asteroids or planeta^ bodies 
wonld snggest the most absorbing trains of thought, and afnrd ma- 
te rials for researches of the prof oundest intereift. But these ^ro- 
m ising ideas are disaijpomtingly dissipated hy the statement wmoh, 
in the next sentence, informs ttie reader that-» 

“The guns of the Drop Redoubt have been UDlimbered for fear of acci- 
dents.” 

Sold I ^ Such is the exclamation which hursts from the philoso- 
pher’s Hps on discovering, inferentially, from this additional in- 
f ormation, that the fall of chalk at "Dover, on the South-Eastern i 
Railway, was merely another landslip from Dover Cliffs. This, 
p erhaps he mournfully ohsmrves, had no relation to xnel^rology, 
e xcept in having been cansed by the late wet weather. 

A Privileged Pair. 

The Lord Chief Justice perhaps had one more reason than he 
mentioned for not committing Messrs. Whalxet and Guxcdfori) 
Ohsxow for contempt of Court. His Lordship very likely considered 
that, in stumping the country, and aspersing jpersons of honour, on 
behfl^ of Castro, they had sufficiently oommitied thamselves. 

Note por ]SrATURALTSTS.-^The largest Moth ever known — The 
Behemoth. 
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GUILE. 

OUlMd / y . “Tou KNOW the ‘Royal Oak’P yott tton to the Eight, past the ‘Jolly Gabbekees/ till you come 

TO THE ‘Eed Lion ’ ** 

Artfid Cabby. “0 , don’t tell me the ’Ouses, Mim! Name some o* the Chtjeches, and then I shall Know wheke 
I AM i * ” \_AsJcs atid gets an exorbitant fare withmt a mimrmr. 


' BURNmailf EFPiaT AJTO’PEESOlSr. 

Addhessing a meeting of Boman CatKoKes at the Town-hall, 
Bimdngham, the other day, Db* TJllathobne, titalar Bishop of 
that ilk, defined Liberalism. He said that : — 

‘‘ To take other's property, as had been done in Italy, was Liberalism ; to 
say that there should be no authority, to denounce property as theft, and to 
burn national monximents, as the Communists of France did, that was 
Liberalism." 

^ It is not, however, cruel of Liberalism to burn monuments ; it is 
only barbarous. Monumeuts cannot feel, even if they are stages 
of ^nte. Dogmatism, the opposite to what De. Ullathoene calls 
Liberalism, has burnt other combustibles more sensitive to fire than 
monuments. It may be said that Liberalism would abolish all 
stakes in the oountir* Vould not Dogmatism erect stakes if it 
could? , 

On Horror’s Head Horrors Accumulate.” 

We hope we are ifot getting nervous, hut really we can hardly 
read without a shudder such a statement as the following : — 

** Three Skeleton Drills in Uniform will be held at Beaufort House, under 
the Adjutant, on the 15th and 22nd February, and on the 1st March." 

Christmas happily is over, and we can therefore eat our dinner 
without the risk of swallowing a lump of indigestihle pluin-pudding, 
or other nightmare-breeding: dainty of the season. Otherwise we 
certainly should go to bed m fear and trembling lest we should be 
haunted by a vision of three spectral Skeletons in uniform going 
tibrox^h a ghastly series pf terrible i^eleton drills. 


Pot-Luck.— Collecting old China. 


POOR PAPA! 

Thebe was a man, and he went mad. 
Whom Cupid so far carried, 

That, though he no sure meomehad. 

He fell in love and married. 

Anheir, before twelve months had jded. 
Was bom to destitution. 

He patted baby on the head, 

And called it “ Retribution.” 


Change of Hair. 

A VIOLENT shook of fear or mef will, it is said, turn the hair sud- 
denly grey. Ouery. Does the converse ever occur? Suppose a 
man’s hair has grown grey in consequence of anriety occasioned by. 
slender and precarious circumstances. If he were unexpectedly to 
come into the possession of money enough to make him comfortaWe 
for life, is it possible that excess of joy might immediately turn his 
hair dark ? Perhaps it would only turn his head without affecting 
his hair. But, if in a position to be tested on this point, one would 
not object. What Peabody will try the experiment ? 


Advice to Young Couples. 


will make you almost independent of your Butcher. “ How then, 
truly wrote Cobbett, “ this hog is altogether a good thing.” So he is. 
You can eat him all up ; you can go the whole hojgr, from the tip- o| 
the snout to that of the toI. Thus, by substituting pork for beer 
and mutton in their present dearness, you make both ends meat. 


rd Sqiuze.liL the Taridi of St. Tames, derhenwell. In the Gouity of Mlddloaez. at the Prlnttitf CMfioes ot ICeisn* BradbUT, Atinew, 9c Co., IiomhMd 
, In the City of Xiondoiii and FahUshea by him, at No. 80, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bmo^ QSXf of Ikmdon.— SaxvnoAT, Febroary 1, ISTS. , 
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SOUR FRUIT. 

A pJlIEy’s form, an angel’s face, 

Made Ringdoye blest a year ago. 

I shonld have been in that man’s place-. 

Had Emtlt not answered “ IS'o.” 

Behold her seated at the ball ! 

A creatnre without question fine ; 

But now I smile when I recall 
The wish to make that creature mine. 

The Substance rests unchanged ; but Light, 
And Grace, to what have they now come i 
Twelve months have hardly taken flight ; 
And all the blue is off that plum. 


CHILDREH m ARMS. 







People who love peace will doubtless read with interest 
this brief extract from a lecture upon Gunnery : — 

“Already Sm "W. Aemstrong and Sm J. Whitwortk 
engaged ta make gnus able to pierce 24 inches of plating ; but 
Mb,. Bessemer promised a gun vhich would fire a ball of five 
tons at tbe rate of one a minute. (Cheers and a laugh ^ Beside 
this gun the VToolwich Infant would become a baby indeed. 
laughJ) If that would not be sufficient, he could make one to 
fire a ball of ten tons.” 

War will clearly be uo child’s play when^ infants and 
babies snchas these t^ill he em]^oyed in it. BaRs of 
ten tons each will be a rather costly kind of infant 
entertainments. A nation surely will think twice before 
it goes to war, when every shot it fires will cost a hundred 
pounds or so. A prudent people clearly will ask “ Can 
we pay our shot ? ” before they set to fighting with five : 
' or ten ton cannon-balls. 


TIPPLE AND TENSION. 


COl^IRADES IN' QUOD. 

At a meeting of the Gas Stokers’ Defence Aid Committee, held on 
Saturdajr last week at a place in Bolt Court, Fleet Street, altogether 
irrespectively of the memory of Da. Johnson, a speech was made 
from the chair by Ma. Geobge Potiee, wherein that gentleman — 

** Called the attention of the meeting to the fact that the Memorial praying 
for the mitigation of the sentence upon the five Ckus Stokers had been sent to 
MDb. Bbuce as Home Secretary, on the 7th instant, and that not only had no 
reply been received, but the receipt of the Memorial had not been acknow- 
ledged. He contidered it very uncourteous.” 

If uncourteous is a word considered applicable to the abstinence 
of the Home SEcaETAax from taking any notice of the Memorial 
in favour of the convicted Gas Stokers, what epithet may he deemed 
appro]priate to the crime of which those convicts were ^uiliy in at- 
tempting to plunge all London iu darkness ? ‘ Considering the 
atrocities which, by success in so doing, they would have given the 
dangerous classes occasion to inflict on the community, would it be 
too much to call that attempt, dictated by a small and selfish motive, 
diabolical? 

Mr. Potter, in concluding his observations, expressed the opinion 
that: — 

** The Government seemed bent upon doing all in its power to alienate the 
Working Classes from giving it any support in the future.” 

By letting justice take its coiurse with conEfpirators against public 
safety, the Government w^ alienate from their supporters not the 
Working, hut only the Striking Classes, except also the Thieving or 
Predatory Classes. At the same time they may count on attracting 
to their side all the Thinking and Law-Abiding Classes of the 
country; thus, on the whole, very considerably adding to their 
present majority. 

• Our friend Mr. Potter was followed by a Gas Stoker named 
Davis, who had just been let out of Coldbath-Fields Prison, in' 


Dbunrenness may he caused otherwise than by 
DEAR OLD DONKEY^ drinking intoxicating liquors.” Witness the usually 

excited behaviour and violent language of the orators 
Some People are so Obstinate! There’s this Old Party who Dines and audience at meetings of the tJnited Kingdom 
AT the Table-d'Hote at the “ Belgravia — he will Insist on Opening AUianoe. Moreover, an imprecation in common use 
HIS OWN Seltzer Water, and gives its a Shower-Bath all round ! among the People is “ Blow me tight I ” 


which House of Correction he had been forced to spend six weeks for 
leaving Ms employment at Bow Common without notice. Me. Dates 
had by uo means easily “ brooked imprisonment. ” He had foxtnd it 
very cold and uneomfortahle,— it had not agreed with Mm at all ; 
hard labour had proved to be Mghly objectionable, and so had 
oompanionsMp ; — 

“ He and Ms fellow- workmen complained bitterly of being pnt to the same 
sort of hard labour, under the same discipline, and being kept on the same 
diet, as the dbnvicted felons and thieves with whom he was obliged to 
associate.” 

Than convicted tMeves and felons certainly no companions can be 
more unsuitable, and than the discipline and diet proper for them, 
no keep and no treatment can be imagiued more unmeet, for honest 
Gas Stokers. But what of Gas Stokers who would, if they could, 
have put out the light and let the tMeves and felons l^e on the 
Public ? Are the Scoundrels such very unfit associates in punirii- 
ment for the Stokers ? 

But come, Eng^d is very good-natured, and her Ministers are 
like unto her. The imprisoned Stokers have said that they are very 
sorry for their offeuee (and we have no doubt that Ikey are very 
Sony for its results), and so Ma. Brxtce proposes to remit two-thirds 
I of their punishment. Let them drink his health— moderately— in 
Brett’s Brandy, and let them take both the liquor and the lesson to 
heart, as the “ poor woman” does in the Beggar's Opera^ 


Popular Improvement. 

A LOT of rough diamonds from South Africa was sold on Wednest- 
day last week at the Mart of Messrs. Debenham and Store, in 
Covent Garden. This sale took place at a special auction of those 
gems which is held montMy at that establishment. Hence it 
appears that the number of rough diamonds imported must he very 
great. TMs is somewhat satisfactory to tMuk upon, when we con- 
sider what multitudes of Roughs there are amongst opr population 
in whose natures the Rough is all in all without any Diamond. 
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EVERY INCH A KING. 















HIS is a tliOHglit tliat 
oecTirred to Mr. 
Punch, last week, 
on the anniversary 
of King Charles’s 
Martyrdom. Mr. 
Ievino plays the 
unfortunate King 
more admirably 
than anybody else, 
save one, could do 
it. But if that 

one However, 

go and see Mr. 
Irvine at the 
Lyceum. 


STRENGTHENING 
THE OEEICE, 

We observe with 
satisfaction the ap- 
pointment of seve- 
ral ‘‘Civil Assist- 
ants ” in the Office 
of Works. We 
hope the Chief of 
the Department 
will avail himself 
largely of their 
services. 


FLOHHCES’ FIEE INSTJEmE, 

Bt accounts from Vienna we learn that 
a lady of high rank and her daughter, at 
Presburg, preparing to go to a ball, very 
narrowly escaped being burnt to death in 
consequence of the dress of the latter Cdtch- 
ing fire from a light on the fioor, and 
igniting that of the former when she rushed 
to her assistance. In the midst of life the 
position of being liable at any moment to 
leave it cannot be helped, but it is ladies’ 
own fault to go about iu the midst of com- 
bustible anillinery, surrounded by a funeral- 
pile, arranged as though onparpose to be in 
constant readiness for burning them alive. 
It is, moreover, a funeral-pile of which the 
materials are enormously expensive, so 
much so as to make it worth any man’s 
while to insure his wife’s dress, were that 
possible, on every occasion when she goes 
attired in anything like fashion, to an 
evening party or a ball, ^ For the sake of 
j those we love, however, it is rather to he 
[’wished that their finery were all made 
I fireproof. 


An American. Rich Living. 

*‘On Plymouth Church (Brooklyn) sale 
day for 1873 several pews fetched a premium 
of 360 dollars each, in addition to the rent 
of 90 dollars. The rental of the pews 
amounts to 12,800 dollars a year, bat the 
premiums realised at the sale reached'46,580 
dollars ; and the sale of chairs in the aisles 
will bring the total above 60,000 dollars. 
Mr. Beecher was present at the sale, and 
made a few pleasant remarks before it 
began,” — and, we should imagine, a 
few still more pleasant ones after it was 
over. 


Pheasant shooting' being over. Parliament assembles again this 
week, for the three hundred and thirty-first time since it rose like 
a Phmniz from the expiring embers of the Saxon Wittenagemot. 
Full details of the meeting of the first Parliament, and the speech 
from the throne by King Axebeh the G^reat, in which he made a 
touching reference to his recent sojourn in the Danish camp, will 
be found in Doomsday- Book and other contempora^ publications.^ 
These are given partly in An^lo-Saxon, and partly in that Herman 
French, of which traces still linger in modern parliamentary usage ; 
but dictionaries are kept on the premises, and the officials will be 
found most obliging in explaining the contractions, and fitting a key 
to the cipher in which the rest of the text is written. 

It would occupy too much time and space to enumerate aU the 
more celebrated Parliam^ts, but Arehseologists would never forgive 
us if we omitted to mention that the first Reformed Parlhunent was 
held after the E^oimation. 

The qualifijcations for a Member of Parliament have been eonsider- 
aWy modified. AH that is now required is— that he should be 
tiiqroughly acquainted with the history and geography of Great 
Btitain and ite dependencies, the acts and policy of the different 
admimatrations which have been in power since the fall of Wolsev, 
the lives of the Speakers, the contents of the Journals of the House, 
Mansard^s JDeba^, and the architectnral details, pictorial decora- 
tions (inohiding the processes of fresco and water-glass painting, 
mosaiery, and lighting and ventilation of the Chamber in 
which he is to sit, speak, hear, and cheer. The Civil Service Com- 
missioners will ch^rfuUy undertake to test the knowledge of Candi- 
dates m these various branches of study, but at present there is no 
compulsory examination. 

The privileges of Members consist in exemption from parochial 
offices, immunity from all tolls levied at turnpikes and bridges, 
proyided they make and subscribe, at the time of claiming relief, a 
declaratioa in writing before^ a Master in Chancery that they are 
legislators, hereditary or elective ; an adequate supply of stationery 
at the public expense (but not including stamps) ; and the right to 
call a wherry at any point on the Thames, whenever either House is 
sitting between the honrs of 4 and 4 p.E[. 

The Sreaejer speaks for himself. His office is of considerable 


antiquity and dignity, but it is not hereditary; and his wig is 
required to be iu strict accordance with a sealed pattern deposited in 
the Patent Office. Every Member presents the Speaker with his 
photograph and address card when he first enters the House, with a 
portiou of bride-cake when he marries, and with a copy of valedictory 
verses when he vacates his seat. The Speaker is entitled to a pair 
of white kid gloves whenever there is No House, and it is the duty 
of the principal door-keeper to ascertain exactly the si^e which each 
new Speaker takes. He spends his vacations in a delightful retreat 
in a most romantic spot, in the heart of the Chiltem Hundreds. 

Every other schoolboy knows the intimate connection that exists 
between the Mace and the British Constitution, and the serious 
consequences which might arise if that emblem of authority were lost 
or mislaid. A majority of the Judges are of opinion that the Habeas 
Corjjus Act could not be legally suspended, or the provisions of the 
Mutiny Act put into force. Nobody, therefore, will be surprised to 
hear tnat the Sergeant-at-Arms always sleeps with the Mace by his 
bedside, and awakes at least once in the course of the night to 
satisfy himself that it is safe. When the Mace has to be cleaned, 
a jury, composed of Members of the Gnldsmiths’ Company, is im- 
panneled. 

The Gentleman Usher of the Black Rod can claim a new Rod with 
every fresh Parliament. It must he cut from a tree standing in one 
of the Royal Forests, and brought by a special mounted messenger 
to the principal entrance to the House of Lords, where the Royal 
Purveyor of Canes and Walking-sticks is bound to be in waiting to 
receive and prepare it for official use witbin the precincts. The old 
Rod must be burnt in a wood fire without being broken up, and the 
ashes thrown into the Exchequer. 

The earliest Blue Book of which we have any certain account, 
contained the reports of the detective officers who were employed 
by the Government on the occasion of the Gunpowder Plot. An 
interesting calculation has been made that if all the Blue Books i 
which have been issued were heaped up one upon another, they 
would form a pile as high as Mont Blanc ; and it is estimated that | 
to read them through would occupy a man ten hours a day (Sun- 
days excluded) for one hundred and sixteen years, seven months, 
and thirteen days. ^ 

The Two Chambers are thoroughly; cleaned and dusted before the 
opening of every Session, and if it is the commencement of a new* 
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Behoij) the concluding Scene of the TpwAgedt of the Brighton AQUARruM f T!he 
Dog-Fish (in whose Poetp^it Art has greatly Improved upoh FTatuse) ate up the 
O cTOPrs, Why ? Because Dog-Fish and Octopus were rsr Love with the same Fasci- 
nating YOUNG Lobstep.. The Tictop^ laden with his Spoils, tenders his Homage to 
THE FAIR Object of his Piscine Affection. She Smiles, She is Won. 


NEW FUEL. 

Coal is ruiiioTisly dear, and a bumiDg: 
shame it is that its price should be so ex- 
orbitant, and flaming articles ought to be 
written on the subject, so long as there is 
such just cause ior grumbling at the lump 
sum which must be paid down when the 
cellar has to be refllfed* Any substitute, 
therefore, that could be found for coal 
would be sure to meet with a grateful re- 
ception ; hut who of us, except million- 
naires, can look to the “Diamond Fael 
Company ” (brilliant as the idea may seem) 
to supply the want, and make our hearths 
and homes bright and cheeifol at a mode- 
rate cost? ^*Put some diamonds on the 
Are” is an order which might have been 
given and obeyed in the days of the 
Arabian Nights, and in the Halls and 
lobbies of Caliphs and Moguls ; but people 
with large families and small coal-scuttles, 
who Hve in eight-roomed houses and fnr- 
nished apartments, seem much more likely 
soon to he obliged to say, “Put a little 
coke on.^' 


I ’ Past and Present. 

“ PouLTBY,” says Me. Eldeebot, “ in my 
youth, was four shillings a couple, and beef 
sevenpence a pcnmd. There is now cheap eho- 
colate for women and childr^ and we have 
light wines ; but the only other advantage 
I see at the present day, to compensate for 
all sorts of increased troubles and expenses, 
is a great variety of comfmrts and conve- 
niences in gutta peroba and India-rubber*’’ 


Parliament, the benches are re-stuffed and re-covered. In the 
Dpper House the Lord Chancellor’s Upper Housemaid super- 
intends the charwomen selected for this duty; in the Lower, a 
superior domestic from the Speaker’s estahHsnment discharges the 
same office. They are both paid by fees, and have the privilege of 
introducing a friendinto the Strangers’ Q-aliery, Formerly the char- 
women were selected by the Housekeeper, preference being given to 
the female relatives of non-commissioned officers in the Army and 
Navy. But now, before they can be appointed, ^ they must 
obtain a certificate from the Civil Service Commissioners; and 
are therefore called upon, in the first instance, to furnish the most 
minute information as to their age, family connections, places^ of 
education, previous employments, health, character, private pursuits, 
and freedom from pecuniary embarrassment, and then to undergo a 
competitive examination in BlackstojSr’s Commentaries^ Hailah’s 
Constitutional History of England, Physical Geography, and one 
modem language. 

The cellars underneath the Houses of Parliament beiag very 
roomy and commodious, it is understood that a plan is under the 
consideratioii of the First Commissioner of Works and Public 
Buildings for lessening the annual expenses of the establishment by 
letting these vaults to Wine Merchants of established reputation and 
liberal principle^ at a remunerative rent. 


dLeap Defence of Nations. 

We are afraid to resist Eussian progress in India, are we ? No- 
rthing will be done by the British Government to that end which 
may necessitate war ? That is what you think, German friends ? 
Little do you know the spirit of this great nation. Going to war is, 
for us, a mere affair of money. Ministers have no reason to fear 
that this consideration will make war, if necessary, unpopular. 
The People will not have to hear the expense of wax. That all 
of it be d^^ed by means of the Income-tax. It will therefore fall 
only'on privileged persons, and in nowise concern the eommxmity at 
large. Who ’» a&aid ? 


A Paradise of Contentment. 

Central Asia, and Khiva, and Turkestan, and “ Eransoxania,” 
and the Jaxartes, we respectfifily leave to diplomatists, and politi- 
cians, and special correspondents ; but one can well imagine the 
large number of people tiiere are who would he glad to make a rush 
to such a comfortable well-to-do country as “ Independent ” 
Tartary must be. 


WARNING AGAINST VANDALISM. , 

Gentlemen of the House of Commons! 

Gentlemen, distinctly such. Not you others. Not you who 
subordinate all other objects to making money. Not you, mere 
representatives of commercial interests; prepared to sacrifice to 
them scenery and every other mortal thing. Not yoiL Members for 
Mammon. Gentlemen, properly so call^. You will shortly be 
applied to for leave to destroy about a mile of beauty on the bank of 
the Thames opposite to Hampton Court. In place thereof you will 
be invited to sanction the erection of a high, blank, ugly wall. It 
is said that the Chelsea Water Company pe going to ask you for 
permission to construct waterworks which will necessitate this 
outrage. It is certain that they could construct other waterworks 
which would render it unnecessaTy. At one of the numerous and 
influential meetings lately held by the indignant inhabitants of 
Thames Ditton, Long Ditton, and Kmgston, to protest against, and 
try and prevent it, tne fact was (you may read it in the Morning 
Post) “pointed out that the land proposed to be taken for the 
reservoirs is of great value, both as meadow and for building pur- 
poses, wMle close to the proposed intake there is abundance or suit- 
able space that might be appropriated without loss to any one, 
though it is admitted it would cost more for exca^^tion.” And, 
Gentlemen, merely that this additional cost may he shirked, you will 
he req[uested to permit “ one of the prettiest bits of river-scenery in 
England ” to be ruined. 

Dear Gentlemen, sweet Gentlemen, good Gtetlemen, honourable, 
really and truly, and not merely nominally honourable Gentlemen ; 
surely you will not suffer the harharity m replacing the prospect 
from the window of the Mitre with Imeous eyesore. Of course 
not if you know it. But mind lest this YandaHsm be managed 
without your knowledge. Watch, be on the look-out, keep your 
eyes open, and see that a Private Bill, under the name of a Chelsea 
Waterworks Bill, hut being also a Thames Ditton and Hampton 
Court Abomination Bill, is not smuggled through your honourable 
House. Representatives of decent constituencies, show an a^ve 
sympathy with people at Hampton Court, the Dittons, and King- 
ston, of the same description. Also with the many thousands of 
similar Londoners represented by the undersigned. Let not a lovely 
landscape fall into the hands of the Philistines. 

I am, Gentlemen, yours respectfully, an habitual 

Exodnsionist. 


“Skipworth’s Case.”— Holloway Gte-ol. 
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A PHILOLOGICAL POSER. 


H&rr Professor , ‘*Iss it not a shdrainch Ting, Lattes, dat de Latin Haoe g-ann'Qt agtjiee de Enklish Eronounoy-ation ? 

I SAF CHOOST DIS MoMEND BAEDET FROM AN IdALIAN ChEND LEMAN (A GRADE VRENT OF MINE ANT A FERRY GLEFFER Man) WHO 
TTA.ci LtPFED IN LoNTON ALMOSTE AS LONG AS I HAF — DyENDY-VIFE EeEERRS — ANT FOOT YOU PELIBF IT? He SHBEEGS EnKLISH VIT A 
JRVITE SHDRONG VOREIGN INDONATION ! HoW TO YOU AgOUND YOR A ZO EGGSHDRA-ORRTINARY ZeERGOOMSHDANZ AS TAT?’" 


BEFOEE THE COMITIA. 

{The Two Aruspices,) 


But Higrli-priests of both orders 
Are here, though less in view, 
"Who, oracular as they are, 

Enow the future as they knew. 


The trust in lights misleading. 
Croaks, Growings, both misread— 
And the Party’s tailj still going 
Hap-hazard, like its Head : 


In Rome, ere the Comitia 
To business could be set, 

The Augurs and Aruspices 
In solemn conclave met ; 

The peckings, pipings, hoppings 
Of the sacred fowls to 1^, 

And in the victim’s entrails 
Eor signs of fate to pry. 

'’Twas the Augur’s solemn duty 
To keep the cocks and hens, 

'yflio, Jike an able Editor, 

Dripped presage from their pens ; 
And as oy British Parties 
Leading articles are feared. 

So these oracles in hen-coops 
By Rome’s statesmen were revered. 

On pig’s, sheep’s, and ox’ “innards,” 
Row we have come to look, 

More as a source of sausage-meat 
Than as the future’s book ; 

Eor Poultry-shows, not Parties, 

Our cocks and hens we feed, 

And the canard! s the only fowl 
That Politioianjs breed. 

^ Augurs and ArusfpiceS 
Bo colleges have now ; 

At least, beneath these titles, 

Bb more to them we bow ; 


Bat Rome had daring sceptics 
Who of myst’ries foul would fall. 
Style Augnirs and Aruspices 
Sheer humbugs, cue and aU : 

Swear only geese to poultry 
Por oracles would go ; 

In entrails owned “ omenta^^ 

But “ omina 0, no I 

’Twas Caxo who the mouthpiece 
Of these scoffers dared to be— 

Some Huxley of the period, 

Or Dean Stanley, p’raps, was he — 
Who said he axways wondered 
Two AEtrspics could embrace 
Without buhsting out a-laughing 
Each nr t’ other’s brazen face : . 

0, Arilspics of our Parties, 

Who, without their staff and gown, 
Profess to read the future, 

And forecast its smUe or frown, 
P’rhaps Cato, were he living, 

Would wonder how you came 
Together without laughing, 

For the “ Session’s ” little game. 

The presages recalling 
Put forth in days gone by. 

The portents, signs, and omens 
Interpreted awry : 


The sources sought for guidance, 
Whence guidance ne’er could come ; 
Dumb beasts and blind birds questioned. 
Where manly voice was dumb ; 

The sham shrines you have bowed to, 
The oracles you ’ve sought, 

Knowing the altar godless, 

The inspiration nought. 

The plenteousness of promise, 

And the performance small : 

The length of the yarn-spinning, 

The bandying of the bawl : 

The pledging of the pledges, 

The shirking of the same : 

The shufling of the old, old cards, 

Por the same old, old game. 

Yes ; wondrous is your face-power, 
Aruapies, who can meet, 

Till Post B'onas Pebruarias, 

Abreast of Downing Street- 
Can meet for our Comitia, 

And yet forbear to chaff, 

Kor wake the ofS.oial echoes 
Of Whitehall with your laugh. 

There ’s Dizzius ArCispex 
Wears a Sardonic grin, 

Though sterner Merrypebblius 
Such laughter holds a sin : 
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But, for all he looks so solemn, 

No less he twigs the fun, 

E'en while his brow on BL^zrrs 
Appears to frown “ Ha,' d:iie 1 

“ Leaders should not be laughers,” 
(He holds) “ whatever their case ; 
If in, 'tis too triumphant ; 

If out, 'tis not in place. 

Or, if a laugh be needful ” — 
Which he does not believe — 

“ The Aruspic’s laugh should never 
Extend beyond his sleeve. 


“ For screen and stay are given 
The crown their brews that hide, 
The staffs they bear to lean on, 
Their gowns that sweep so wide, 
Axuspics must be solemn, 

Or how will Rome give heed 
To the oracles they utter, 

The omens that they read? 

“ For Aruspics to he solemn 
Is a duty most of all, 

On the day when to its session 
The Comitia they call. 


1 If Augurs and Aruspics 

Thus indulge in a guffaw, 

Woe 's me, fur the Comitia, 

; That meet to make new Law I 

“ Dizzrrs and llE-REYPEBBLitrs,— 
As shining lights we stand, 

To teach no laughing matter 
! Is that we have in hand, 

j His girds at our Comitia, 

Can Punch be asked to rue, 

If he knew that High Aruspics 
1 Dared to laugh at them too ? ” 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

{SW among “ The Old Master Me gets as far as Mumher Sixty'- 
Mighty and then addresses the Editor as zzsuah) 

You left me. Sir, seated 
in Oallery No. L I do 
not, as Tour Representa- 
tive at a theatre, sit in 
the Grallery, but at Bur- 
lington House, you will 
’ understand, this is un- 
avoidable. You will not 
be thought the worse of 
because Jwas in this Gal- 
lery. There are, of course, 
fiume Galleries where 1 
would not be seen, and 
some where, whether as 
Your Representative or 
not, I would. As in- 
stances of the latter, let 
me name the Gallery of 
both Houses of Parlia- 
ment, the Whispering Gal- 
lery at St. Paul’s, and the 
Gallery of Illustration, 
Regent Street. At thea- 
tres, to be among, the 
Olympian . deities, with 
Jupiter in his shirt- 
sleeves, Juno sucking 
oranges, Yenus Gong be- 
fore ner bath), her gandy 
in light and elegant 
y-waxed Mars, 


bonnet tied on to the rail in front, _ _ 
badinage with a shining, weR-larded, and ci _ 
while Ganymede hands round the pewter fiUed from tihe can supplied 
by a neighbouring Bacchus Hop-timus, whose house, by order of 
Lyour^s, must be closed at miaTiight—to sit in such a Gdlery of 
Gods is neither to my taste nor to yours ; and anyone catching 
sight of me so placed, has, I admit, a right to adapt the French 
-question to my English understandii^g by asking me, " What the 
deuce are you doing in that Gallery ? ” 

“ From such’ dreams of thee I arose,” as the poet would, perhaps, 
have said, had he not written it differently, putting the verb in &e 
present tense first, and omitting the adjective ; but there ’s no saying 
what a poet might or might not do. At all events, in brief, I arose 
from my seat, and having, out of complimeut to the artistio Genius 
Lociy drawn myself up to my full length— I mean height— I paused 
for one moment to see if I was ** the observed of aU observers.” Sir, 
I was not. This was enough for me, aud I at once proceeded with 
my task. I had determined to make my visit rather of the butter- 
fly touch-and-go kind than to drain the buttercup to the dregs. If 
you don’t like my poetic similes, you can pass them on. Your 
neighbour’s taste nmy not be yours. I own that, as Your Repre- 
sentative, I ^ go about dropxdng pearls and diamonds from mylips 
like the enchanted maiden ; and the enchanted maidens are down 
oh them at once, as though I were Stoke aot Moktbiee gone luna- 
tic, and riving jewels away ; but, ■with these exceptions, I know not 
before whose snout they filL I address myself to You, Sir, as a 
model of aR that is— — But no matter ; models are not pictures, 



and so, as I said before, to my task. 

I was first stopped by Mrs, Drummond Smithy No. 14, painted 
by Geokoe Romney, and lent by 'the MAnquis OE Nobtkampton. 
It represents a lady ■with a hat like a paper fire-balloon collapsed in 
its descent upon her head. The sudden shock has made her hair 
tom grey, 

“ And when XTdolpho saw her looks thus grey, 

He vond’ring gaeed, nor had one word to say” — 

— which would have been my case to a camel’s hair had not my eye 


caught Dobson’s Portrait Group just above— evidently placed there 
by some one with a keen appreeiarion of the humorous in the fit- 
ness of things. The Three Gentlemen here portrayed are discussing 
the balloon accident below, and explaining how it happened. The 
argument appears to have been a warm one, as they are in their 
shjrt-sleeves, made, however, of silk. 

No. 17. Portrait of the Mon, Menry JSrshiney Lord Advocate of 
Scotland , — He seems to he weary of his o\9ti ar^ments in favour of 
Seotiand, and the Court (myself) is not with him, as I am an advo- 
cate for England as a residence. 

No. 21. Portrait of Mrs, Prederich Memniing, — “Hemming! 
She ’s not even sewing ! ” said my friend Wago, who had drawn 
my attention to this picture on purpose to let off this joke. I said, 
“ Tush 1 ” and btr ^d the dust off my coat-sleeve at him. For- 
tunately he obsetvea an acquaintance in a far comer, and was off 
immediately to bring him to see No. 21, and hear his new conceit. 
Conceit ! Ha ! I should think so. 

No. 35.— 0, Miss Linley, afterwards Mbs. Shekidan, how lovely 
you are I 0, Thomas Gainsbokough, Thomas GAiNSBOKoirGH. 0 1 
And if Baeon Lionel de Rothschild, M.P., ever wishes to offer a 
testimonial to one who knows nothing whatever about him, and for 
no particular object, let him send the picture, carriage-paid, to the 
residence of Your Representative, who, as his petitioner, will never 
cease to pray, at convenient times, &c., &c. Not much less could I 
say of 

No. 49. Mrs, C. Smithy of Aithernie . — She is Carmichael- Smyth 
in the Catalogue. But Smyth will ever be Smith to me, and a Rose 
as Rosse will smell as sweet ; just as a Thistle, if called a Geranium, 
would stiR be a Thistle to any donkey, Sooteh-vtise or otherwise. 

No. 56. Portrait of Madame Baccelliy Dancer, who, with a whole 
box of rouge on her cheeks, and painted eyes and forehead, might 
be, in age, the number of her picture ; aud this number would pos- 
sibly suggest to the apocryphal— no, I mean the Apocalyptic— 
De. Cumming, one with which he has proved himself very familiar. 

57. A Munting Scene, hy Geo, Morland , — Like a sustained piano 
note on a wind instrument, it is long and low. 

Entering Gallery the Second, I found the picture of a Japanese 
lady in Kensington Gardens during a Loudon fog. She is dis- 
'' guiing the trees, in the absence of the officials. This is labelled 

0 . 59. Tolley lege, Ite which was translated by an 

aspiriag classic, ** Go to Chapel,” which he intended as a correetion 
on the original mistaken reading, “ Go it, ye Cripples ! ” 

Hush! not a word. See me, Sir, representing You, stealing on 
tip-toe up’ to No. 63, by Smteeb, R. A. (delicious Thackerayan name 
for a painter !), and watch me as I stand amazed before that eminent 
artist’s picture of “ Ghosts Disturbed at Play,” but 'which is cun- 
ningly catalogued (so as not to frighten the timid) as The Mid- 
Gatherers, 

While in this almost reverential mood, I came upon No. 68, by 
BAEToxoMi Esteban Mueillo, which I hold to be a good mouth- 
ful, and altogether better than Bob Smiekb, R,A. No doubt Bae- 
TOLOSci^ Esteban Mueielo knew what a good dinner was as weR as 
any one, and the specimens in this Gallery (arranged evidently by 
the same person or persons whose humorous sense of fitness I noticed 
in No. I.) would go far to prove it. 

I should say also that he often took his dinner at a Restaurant, 
whither he was compelled in consequence of the trouble caused him 
hy his own domestics. Now, while dining at this Restaurant one 
day, it occurred to B. E. Mueillo, whose servants haL as usual, 
grumbled at having to feed occasionally on cold meat, “ Rke,” they 
impudently said^ “cats,” to give them a lesson with his brush. 
These were, be it remembered, not only old Times, but good old 
Times; and so the Old Master, who had left the Old Missus at home 
to have it out with the Cook, at once hit upon a subject from Sacred 
History as parabolicaRy fitted for conveyiag the moral he had in 
view. The idea developed into Alraham Entertaining the Angels 
(No. 68). He worked the notion out thoroughly with a cold leg of 
mutton aud a large mince-pie, both probably from models in his own 
larder. Over the patriarch’s arm he placed the likeness of the 
waiter’s napkin, and 'thus intimated that the Master of the feast 
was himself obliged to dine at the Restaurants. Such I take to be 
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the moral of !N^o. 68. It eyidently reformed the household, as m 
Ko. 65 Bahtolohe Estbbah' Mubillo paid his servants a compli- 
ment which they mnst have highly appreciated after the rebnke 
conveyed in the former picture. ISTo, 68 is, as I have said, Ahraham 
BnUrtaining the Angeh^ and No. 65 is La Cuisine des Anges, So 
farewell for the present, Don* Babtoiomi^ Estebajst Mtjeielo. 
“Farewell, brave Spaniard, and when next” — or, rather, what 
next f No need to hurry. Festina hnte is my motto. Halt ! The 
next is No. 80, before wmeh picture I shall be found, then as now, 
Most truly, 

Yoxte Bbpmssentative. 

P.S.— I^ve just seen an advertisement wherein the Alhambra 
management announces that there is now “ Increased comfort and 
warmth. Draughts entirely stopped.” Glad to hear the subject 
has been so soon ventilated. Your Representative wrote to you. 
Sir, in Christmas week on that eurrent-of-air topic in those Alham- 
I bra Stalls. “ Nobody knows,” perhaps, as Miss Eatheeinb Santtlet 


knows, but everyone feels as I feel— about draughts. Let our ears 
be stopped by Ciax (nothing more pleasant) but not by wool, in 
dread of , or in consequence of, rheumatic neuralgic aches and 
pains. 1^11 catch a tune with anyone any day of the week, but 
not a cold. On dit^ that the travelling company of Comedians 
under the direction oi Mn. YouEa, is to appear at the Charing Cross 
Theaiace in"a modem piece after the withdrawal of The JRivak, This 
is as it should be : the Old Comedy Company making way for the 
Young Comedy Company. Adieu, Leoi^oea. I 


A Plain Cluestion. 

“ Mount, daring warbler ! that love-prompted strain 
(’Twixf thee and thine a never-faiiing bond) 

Thrills not the less the bosom of the plain.** 

Can any naturalist or psychologist explain why the song 6i the 
skylark (according to these Irues of Wobdswoeth) should produce 
Such peculiar emotions in the breast of persons of unprepossessing 
appearance ? 


I WERE A DONKEY/' 

Ie I were a Donkey, I wouldn^t go 
In deputation to tackle Bob Lowe ; 

For he 'd hit me hard, and he 'd cry, “ No go I 
Go home, Neddy I ” 

He ’d floor my fallacies with a flout ; 

He ’d knock my facts and figures about ; 

First show me up, and then show me out, 

With a “ Go home, Neddy 

You can^t persuade him that black is blue, 

Nor that one and one make three, not two ; 

Nor that sanoe for goose won’t for gander do— 

Nor that I ’m not Neddy ! 

When Bbioos he talked about “ higher laws,” 

Bob was down upon him with teeth and claws, 

And pinned poor Beigos to his “ why ” and “ because,” 
Like a poor old Neddy I 

When “ Shops ” came to utter their griefs ’gainst “ Stores*” 
Bob Logic soon brought them down, all-fours* , 

And poured oil of vifiriol in their sores, 

The poor old Neddies 1 

And so it is to whoeyer may come, 

Big-wigs from the Bank, or Roughs from the slum. 

He makes himself crusty, to all and some. 

And proves they’re Neddies. 

For his oj0S.oe water-decanter, I think, 

His bottle for Deputations to drink, 

Is filled from Truth’s well, and it makes you wink. 

You poor old Neddies I 

Well, in these soft times, more smooth than sooth, 

There ’s a virtue in disagreeable truth, 

And to tell it, sans phrase, my Bob’s the youth, 

For British Neddies t 
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PRETTY PUSS. 

You ’te read, if not, you are aware 
That others have, at least, 

A fiction which the name doth bear 
Of “ Beauty and the Beast” 

The Beast and Beauty there are two ; 

But, where there ’s Reason none, 
We then those twain too often view 
Together joined in one. 


» Comparisons mth a Long Tail.” 

A Scots Magnate has just been stating that “the 
three books most popular in Scotland are the Bible, 
Bunyan, and Burns, and that he does not know three 
better ones.” The teaching of the two first is found, we 
suppose, an antidote to the teaching of the third, or the 
Scotch police would have hard work. But (passing over 
the irreverence of bracketing the first volume with any 
other) we will back the English Tinker against the 
Scotch Exciseman, and we rejoice that the pious country- 
men of the latter find the Interpreter'^ s Sermon as 
edifying as^JSb^y Willie^ Brayer^ 


Wisdom of Wallflowers. 

“ To what goal daily we advance 
All people know ; yet many dance.” < 

“ If dancing make you cease to think 
Of iQs, then better dance than drink.” 

“ Ay, but, though guiltless e^en of Robur, 
Perpend that ‘ no man dances sober.’ ” 


GENUINE ENTHUSIASM. 

PmcUcaZ Person {who fondly imagines tJuxi Fiddles imre mode to be played upon), 
“ WELIi BUT WHAT SORT OP YOJV® HAS IT GOT ? ” 

JRedl Chnnoissmr {who Tmows better), '‘Tone be BUngeu 1 "What’s tuat 
GOT TO no WITH IT ? LOOX AT THE YaBHISH, MaN ! LOOH AT THE DoiTBLE 
PuBELiNG I Look at the exquisite Curves of the Bacjk and Bellt I Why, 

I COUXD GAZE AT THAT YlOLIN FOE HOUBS, AND I WOULDN’T PaRT WITH IT FOE 

A Hundebd Pounds!” 


Novel Application. 

^ A CoEBESPONDEiTT, who we fancy has since been adver- 
tised for by his friends in the papers, writes to say that 
it struck liim, during the recent Byronio controversy, 
that the words “there let him lay,” miAt be not in- 
appropriately applied to Tatteesaxe’s. This idea of his 
seems to us to be about on a par with many others which 
hare already appeared in print. 

irUBSEET BBCOCB FOE PBXNCE AXEBED. 

£D[ diddle diddle, . 

The Duke and the Fiddle. 


PETTICOATS m PAELIAMBNT, 

Please, dear JIfr. Punch, will you use yom powerfullinjlmnce to 
procure for us poor ladies some better seats in Parliament? Of 
course we don’t at present to have regular Members’ seats, but 
I do think it a great shame that we should all be huddled up so in 
that nasty horrid bird-cage of a Oallery, where nobody can see us or 
admire our pretty dresses. I’m sure our presence would serve 
vastly to enliven the debates, if we only were made visible : and it 
would be so jolly just to catch the Speakee’s eye, and make Mm 
blush, poor maa^ as he called us aR to order! Only see how 
famously the ladies are treated at Yersailles— but then, of course, 
you know, the French are perfect models of poRteness 

As a rule, it is a severe trial for one’s gallantry to see, especially on a 
field-day, the Chamber swarming with ladies in the best seats, many of whom 
come, not through the sMitest degree of intelligent interest in the debates, 
but for the fun of the railway Journey backwards and forwards, and as they 
might go to a church or an orainary theatre to exhibit and compare toilettes. 
I noldced fo-day that one lady had brought her honne, whose plain cap stood 
out with highly picturesque effect from among the bonnets of the front row. 
The ladies, in fact— owing, let us hope, to French gallantry, not to French 
frivolity — aa:e pretty nearly omnipotent in the Charter, getting as many of 
the best seats as Ihey like.” 

There uow, fauey that! Luagiue what a foBS there would be in 
our ParlmmeiLt, if we poor ladies all petitioned to be served like our 
French sisters I You men pretend to love us admire us aud all 
that, but when will you ever ^eam of letting us become “omni- 
potent” in Parliament? As for giving your best seats to us, of 
course, that ’s too much to expect, ‘won^ I ’m sure that we should 
make the House look vastly prettier. Only thiulr bow nice the front 
benches would look, if filled with gay costumes instead of dowdy 
broadcloth ! And those odious black chimney-pots wMch men wUl 


persist in wearing even in the House, how much nicer it would be 
were they aR banished to the back, and if the front rows were re- 
served for ^egant new bonnets I 

Of course, poor ladies can’t expect just yet to use their tongues in 
a debate, but there could surely be no harm if we might use our eyes 
a bit. V How you know the use of ladies’ eyes is not merely to see 
with, but also to be looked at; and I ’m sure this latter use would 
help us very sensibly to infiueuce a debate, although we teok no oral 
part in it. A man would never venture to make a stupid speech if 
he beheld a formidable row of laughing eyes aU ready to make fun 
of Mm ; and not even Mr. Ateton would dare to speak ’uneiviRy, 
when there were ladies present, with flashing eyes all leveRed to^ 
shoot out angry glances at Mm. 

Hoping, therefore, soon to have a proper seat in ParRament, and 
not be cooped up in the bird-cage, as though I were a parrot, I 
remain, dear Mr, Punch, your weekly reader and adorer, 

Aky Arabella Ann:^. 

P.S.— I ’m sure that English ladies are quite capable of taking an 
“intelligent interest” in debates, and would never dream of going 
there “ mr fun,” for Parliament has grown so sternly serious of late 
that now-a-days there ’s never any fun in English poHtics. 


Caucasian Courtliness. 

Scene— Westminster, Two Distinguished Personages meeting. First 
Person Baron R-thsoh-ld. Second Person, Et. Hon. B, D-sra-li. 

Baron R-thsch-ld, My dear Ben, you can answer me this.^ Who 
would you say would be the best representative of the ilite of 
Society, eh? « , 

Et, Honourable B. Hsra-U, My dear Baron, no flattery, but the 
best representative of the ilite of any Society must he— ahem— au 
Israelite, {Exeunt both, arm^-in^arm. 






A RANK DECEPTION. 

PrimU Bmithers. “ Blessed if I havbn-*t Lost ’alf a Stone in Weight, a Toilin’ up the Castle Hill to these ’ere Field- 
Bats I ” “ - , . , . ! ’ ' , ' 

pTwate Leary, Hofld ter Whisht there, Tim! If tee Officers hear te, ’teet’ll be Thryin* te bt Coobt-Martial for 
makin’ away wid Gover’ment Property 1! . 


' S. ALIA.8 AND S. ALIBI. 

Otra restleoted Catliolic contemporary, tlie Tallei, is somewhat 
exercised Beoaxise JTr.. PuncJi ventured, in the most good-natured 
manner to suggest that liis Holiness the Pope (of whom Mr. Punch 
never, speahs or thinks disrespectfully) might have told certain 
Roman children a better story than that of the alleged discovery of 
the hones of SS. Philip and Jacob. Ifow it was precisely because the 
Pope is notoriously gnted with humour, as well as other fine quali- 
ties, that Mr, Punch made the observation, and a candid Catholic 
should have perceived a compliment to the Head of his Church. But 
the TaiUt objects to Mr, PuncKs mode of spelling a certain name, 

I Mri P, is not greatly troubled on this, as he has referred to Dr. 
William. Smith: (a better authority than the whole Sacred College 
put together), and finds that in the memoir of S. Philip the name is 


put togelher), and finds that in the memoir of S. Philip the name is 
[ ^It by the learned Smith as Mr, Punch spelt it. The great point 
m^e by the Tablet is, unluckily, its weakest. It asserts that it 
was the Lesser S. James whose remains were brought to Rome. If 
the Saint is the lesser, the miracle is the bigger. ' For whereas it is 
known where Great S. James was- buried, Catholic writers are 
divided in opinion as to whether the Lesser James was interred in 
the Talley of Jehoshaphat, or in the Mount of Olives. But it equally 
happened five hundred years before the foundation of the Church 
where the reHos are supposed to he. The Tablet says “it is be- 
lieved” that they were translated. Well, it is not believed by 
rational persons. But let djfiereuoe of belief never alter friendship ; 
and Mr, Punch blots the Tablet^ s unkindness from the tablets of 
his' memory. 

A Preference Pedigree. 

I HAD rather he the descendant of Sir Thomas Lucy than Shak- 
spearb’s. As the former I should boast of a good old English pedi- 
gree; and there would be no invidious comparison drawn between 
me and my ancestor. 


THE BEST-ABUSED NATION. 

Why do the Q-erman, Scribes take up the^tale ^ 

Of England’s cowardice, decline, decay, 

Dropt by the French, who likewise used,to r.ail, 

And compliments,' by scoffs and slanders,’ pay r 

But these just now have other work on hand 
Than any which they know we should oppose. 

On Belgium no designs by France are planned ; 

So we are not abused as looked-for foes. 

Mere cause for love to Germans we have given. 

What can the meaning of their raBcOur be ? 

Do they, too, by prophetic fury driven, 

Detest us for a reason they foresee 

Of “ woe to those of whom all men speak well,” 

The converse also could we take for true, 

In what serenity might Britons dwell, 

Maligned, derided, feared, the wide world through I 

The Hations^are assured we ne’er shall fight 
Until we need, and then we shall, they know. 

Hence their effusions of envenomed spite, 

Which, eke, in part, from savage envy flow. 

' But, gentle John, let Brothers ne’er provoke 

Thee, whilst they do but curse, and wish thy fall. 

Speak the sweet words which Nelson, partly^ spoke. 

Say, “ Bless those Foreigners, I love them all I ” 

Advice to Critics.— Fling not dirt at new discoveries, lest here- 
after you may have to eat it. 
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'W& a-re very mucb. obliged to the Q'ermaii Emperor, and to the 
Tribunal at Geneva. 

[^Sovereigns should he polite^ your Majesty^ hut really 

Extradition Treaty with Einq- of the Belqiahs. 

New Commercial Treaty with France is in hand. ^ 

England and Russia agree that the northern frontier of Afghan- 
istan should be defined. There has been correspondence on 
the topic. 

[By the way^ your Majesty^ it seems to occur to nohody 
that on the whole the Afghans themselves might 
just he ashed where they think their country ends* 
The Estimates will be as moderate as possible, considering how 
high certain prices are. 

]Btarvest somewhat deficient, but trade, revenue, and decrease of 
pauperism and crime generally satisfactory. 

A measure will be submitted for settling the q[uestion of Uni- 
versity Education in Ireland. 

[“ Heard ye the din of hatth'^hray, 

Lance to lance^ and horse to horse f ” 

Many measures which you have already considered, you will be 
good enough to consider again. Specially, you must create 
a Supreme Court of Judicature. Also, you .wiR hear of 
proposals 

For making Land Transfer easier. 

For amending Local Taxation. 

[The only remark on this^ your Majesty y is ** Ah 

For amending the Education Act of 1870. 

[Another exclamation would he pardonable here, 
your Majesty^ hut Mr* Bunch is as polite as 
any Sovereign* 

For amending Railway and Canal Law. 

The Speech ended with a FtsLyer for the Highest Guidance and 
Favour ; and Ma. Diseaeli, at the end of his speech on the Address, 
expressed his opinion that never were these more needed than now. 

Loed Ceaeeitdoh Conoe the “ little Loan Hyde, with his Chewtor,” 
of one *of Thackreay^s Irish Ballads)' moved the Address in the 
Lords. He introduced a graceful reference to the death of the 
Empeeoe Napoieoh, and, after a brief sketch of the topics of the 
Speech, modestly expressed a fear that with almost unparalleled 
effrontery he had ventured “ to rush in where angels fear to tread,” 
We like a young gentleman to quote, but Loed Claebhdoh is no 
fool, and we are not aware that any angels in particular have been 
deterred brom making remarks on. Geneva and Trinity OoUege, 
Dublin. 

Loed Monteag^le seconded with ability and conciseness, and said 
“ he should rejoice as an Irishman” if the Education question were 
dnly settled. We have seen Irishmen rejoice in a very demonstra- 
tive way, and have shared their rejoicings ; but he ought not to have 
threatened this in the presence of the Bishops* Still, he has pre- 
cedent in the case of the Blameless Ring, in Tom Thumh^^ 

“ To-night 

It is our royal pleasure to be drunk, 

And this our Queen shall be as drunk as we.*' 

The Eael op Derby, having complimented his yonng friends on 
the talent and moderation of their orations, thought the description 
of the state of the country rather rose-colonred, considering that the 
battle between Capital and Labour was never fi.ercer. Our income 
had increased, but it was because we imbibed more, in fact “we 
had drunk ourselves out of the Amerioau dif5.oulty.” The Irish 
Press was gagged, and a tremendous Coercion Act was ready to the 
YioeroVs hand, so we can hardly talk of improved good feeling 
in Ireland. He hoped the Irish Education question would he 
settled, but anything that would satisfy the Dominant Hierarchy 
would offend the rest of us, and would certainly not find its way 
up to the Lords. ( Will He Clear It f) He heartily welcomed Lord 
Selboehe, and hoped, rather than expected, that he would aooom- 
plish law reform.^ That sea was strewn with wrecks. He trusted 
the Za^ibar busmess was not to i^et us into all sorts of messes, and 
that the A^hanistan business did not mean the extension of our 
frontier. He suggested that by a Government blander the St. Juan 


as regarded the Washington Treaty. The Amerioaus woiRd never 
Mve ^one to war for tM.t money, and we certainly have not made 
them better friends by allowing them to outwit ns. Moreover, we 
have enacted a most misohievous set of new Rules. However, he 
was glad to hear that the Speech menaced nothing of a violent or 
revolutionary character, 

[On the whole, the criticism can hardly he called gushing* or 
even affectionate, my Lord* 


The Foreign Secretary, Lord GeahVillb, after warning his ^ 
young friends that the display of such talents entitled the House to 
look for their future exercise, lutimated that he considered Loan ‘ 
Derby’s speech as a Wet Blanket. Mr* Bunches Cartoon of* 
“ Humble Pie ” seems to have occurred to Lord Grahvilee, and he 
objected to the charge that the dish in question had been consumed. 
He answered Lord Derby with considerable adroitness, on moat 
points, but people want to know what the Foreign Minister had to 
say about Russia and India. Well, it is this, and when you have 
read it, Mr* Bunch will only softly say, with the Silent Woman 
(before she breaks out as a termagant), “Judge you, forsooth,” 
which word is the Saxon forsothe^ and is much used by weak 
vessels, who think that it sounds nobly indignant. 

“ If a party says ‘ foisooth,’ 

Please knock out that party’s tooth.” 

We are not frivolous— -we are keeping away from an unpleasant fact. 
However, out it must come. Lord Grahvilee stated that the late 
Lord Clareio)ON’ declared that the Afghanistan line ought to be 
drawn, and told Russia so. Russia talked aud talked, and nothing 
was done. Lord Grahvilee took the same view, told Russia so, 
and Russia allowed that it was right, but objected to the line being 
drawn as England desired. But the St. Petersburg Government 
assures us that nothing like that ought to be a cause of quarrel, and 
Lord GRANViEEEis so sure of the Czar's good intentions that he 
begs we will believe all is right. But, the fact stands that two 
British Foreign Ministers have demanded the line since 1859, and it 
is not drawn in 1873. 

Lords Saeisbury and Cairhs had hard things to say on the 
A.merican question. The latter highly eulogised Sir A^iexandee 
CocKBxraN‘’s statement of the case, on which Mr. Lowe had been 
petulant, but it would be remembered when his “fi.aancial eccentri- 
cities ” should be forgotten. 

The Lord Chancellor’s maiden speech was then delivered, but 
it was nearly restricted to an argument that the Arbitrators’ Rules 
introduced no new principles of law, and that we were not bound by 
any mere propositions advanced in discussion at Geneva, 

The Duke op Richmond then castigated the Government and a 
good many other persons, and when he was tired, we suppose, His 
Grace left off\ Anyhow, he left off, and that was the main thing, 
though we did not get to dinner till past nine, which is too late. Of 
course, the Address was agreed to. 

In the House of Commons, Ma. Gladstone was loudly applauded, 
and when Ma. Disraeli came in he was markedly cheered from 
both sides, aud there is no need to remind anv one what that greeting 
signified. The House of Commons is, for the present at all events, 
an assembly of Gentlemen, and not “ a habitation for Zim and Jim 
and every unclean thing.” 

Yery many notices were given, and several of our old friends are 
to the front with their accustomed absurdities, whereof, and with 
the movers thereof, let us hope to make good sport, literary and 
pictorial, when the blunders blossom, 

“ ‘When tbe child is man, we bura the rod,” 

says Mr. Brownino ; but some children will not grow up, and so 
Mr* Bunches rod remains unconsumed, and pickled in pure malt 
vinegar. Perhaps he may try a little Tnnding on the more heinous 
offenders, and make them “ galled geese of Winchester,” 

Mr. Lyttlbton (Bast Worcestershire) moved, and Mr. Stone 
(Portsmouth) seconded the Address. Both did credit to themselves, 
the latter gentleman especially distinguishing himself as anything 
but a stone of stumbling. 

Mb, Disraeli remarked on the preponderance of Foreign Affairs 
in the Speech, and approved this. The House should remember 
that it was not only a Yestry, but a Senate. But he went at o^e 
to the Irish Education item, and remarking sarcastically on the dm- 
oulty of reconciling the advancement of learning with the rights of 
“ conscience,” hoped that the promise did not only mean the saon- 
fioe of a famous and learned University to substitute for it the 
mechanical mediocrity of an Examining B6ard. He thought the 
last (secular) paragraph had been drawn up by somebody who had 
studied all the vagrant rhetoric of the recess. That was a safe^- 
valve; butjreoess talk should he regarded as the autumn foliage. W,® 
ought to get to business in serious lashion. But he seCw small chance ! 
of this, after the programme. We should have hurry-sourry debates, 
helter-skelter legislation, and a terrible July. Then, at consider- 
able length he censured things generally, but added that Russia had 
a right to try to get at the sea, as this way only could she feed her 
people, and supply raw material for industry. But if she tried more 
than this, she must be resisted. Her idea of seizing Constantinople 
was a, freak of ambition ; her attempt to conquer India a dis- 
tempered dream. 

Mr. Horsman was cleverly bitter about America, but was as 
cleverly told by Mr, Bernal Osborne that his speech should have 
been made last year. Mr. White said something offensive about 
the huUders of the Alabama, for which Ma. Laird promptly called 
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ARCADES AMBO. 

Oliver {who lifts coTne in the sanne Qdb with Roland). Yotj'rb all right, old 
Man, tor I heard you Rehearsing the idiotic Story you’re going to tell 
AT Supper 1” 

Roland. “And fou’re all Right* eor I heard you Rehearsing the 
IDIOTIC Song you ’re going to Sing after 1 ” 


COMPROMISE WITHOUT CONCESSION. 

The orthodox defenders of the Athanasian Creed, 
how zealoxis soever, may yet he said, in holding: their 
late meeting at St. James’s Hall and the Hanover Square 
Rooms in two parts sinmltaneoiialy, to have been doing 
things by halves. That, however, is a remark to which, 
as it may seem to savour of buffoonery, they will perhaps 
not be disposed to pay any very serious attention. They 
were, in reality, most enthusiastic, their numbers were 
very great, their respectability was the highest, and, 
as the Post, in commenting on their assembly, truly 
says: — 

“ The intelligence of the vast audience is to he taken into 
account” 

Yes ; and it must have been considerably above the | 
average if they were capable of nnderstanding the Creed 
of St. Atbanasins. Of course they are capable of under- 
standing it who redly believe it. Equally, of course, 
those '^0 really disbelieve it can understand it too. 
May there not, though, be very many people who believe 
tba^t they believe it, and also, perhaps, as many who 
believe that they disbelieve it, and are all of them on 
both sides alike mistaken ? Do not they, together, con- 
stitute the vast majority P Do the English words of the 
Athanasian Creed, translated, convey to their minds any 
ideas that would not in truth be as effectually con- 
veyed, even to those the least learned, by the original 
Qutcunque vuUf Now this question seems to suggest a 
way out of a controversy which may be tbong:bt to afford 
a great deal too much amusement to Papists and Dis- 
senters. Could not Convocation ask Parliament to allow 
the creed of St, Athanasius, exceptionally, to be recited 
in Latin P By this expedient very much would be done 
to prevent the possibility of any contention as to its 
meaning. Those who hold by the Athanasian Creed 
would be assured that they heard its genuine version, 
and, as for the rest, it would offeud the ears of very few, 
whilst then also^ it would really and truly be read no 
more at ah than it is now in “ a tongue notunderstanded 
of the people.” 


Good Old Stuff. 

On Candlesmas day it was dark, and snew. 

A spell of mild weather has thence been due 
By your doggerel rhymes antique we ’re told. 
But the weather has since been bitterly cold. 


him to account, and elicited the declaration that Me. White had 
not meant to assail that gentleman. 

Mr. Gladstoise, after compliments to the new speakers, and a 
becoming and respectful reference to Mr. Disraeli’s bereavement, 
instinctively applied himself to the Irish Education question (“ Heard 
ye the din f ” etc.) as that on which battle must come. He declared 
that the advancement of learning in Ireland was not irreconcileable 
with the sanctity of rights of conscience. The task would be diffi- 
cult, but he relied on the support of Parliament, and favourable 
construction. He thought we ought to regard Russia’s expedition 
to Khiva as we should have insisted on onr own into Abyssinia being 
regarded. ^ Due care would be taken of our commercial interests in 
dealing with France. He then replied to Me. Disraeli on the 
American question, and contended that though we had, of course, 
gained no certain^ of perpetual peace, we had brought a very large 
number of irritating matters to a peaceful issue, and he beKeved 
that, on the whole, this nation took the right view of the business, 
unpleasant as it might be to hand over money. 

Me. Hardy and Mr. Yebnon Haboohrt spoke ; and the Chan- 
cellor OR THE Exchequer denied that he had meant to be mde to 
Sir Alexander Oockbxten. But he (Me. Lowe) had a sincere 
I horror and detestation of war, which arbitration prevented, but 
judgment should be ^ven without reasons. 

I Lord Bury thou At Canada had been hardly treated, and had at 
le^ deserved Mndly mention in the Speech. Snt S. Northcote 
said that Canada had not been ill-treated at all. He knows* 

The Address was agreed to, and we went away about half-past 
meven. 


which are your pride and joy and chief delight— apples of gold in 
pictures of silver-pfire-flles tangled in a silver braid. There wiU be 
some fun this Session, Madam, and perhaps wigs on the green. 

Friday . — “ They have been at a great feast of languages, and have 
stolen the scraps,” says one of Shakspbarb’s characters. To-night 
members seem to have come in, like good little children, to eat up 
the dessert. Numbers of small speeches, on the topics of last night, 
were made. Nothing worth note was said, except that Me. Glad- 
stone, being questioned as to the course of legislature, wisely said 
that he had learned by experience “to do one thing at a time.” 
So, to adapt Shakspeare again, “ Go to, now for your one thing 
which you will do.” 

REGISTRAR-GENERALISATION. 

A “green Yule” has ceased to make “a fat churchyard.” 
Weather which is “ muggy ” and “ unseasonable ” no longer favours 
the diffusion of zymotic diseases. These conclusions are drawn by 
the Deputy-Registrar from figures afforded by the experience of this 
one past year. Is that exactly the way to reason, medical gentle- 
men and philosophers ? Suppose that in a given district, undrained, 
the death-rate during a certain ^ace of time, had, comparatively 
to that of adjoining drained districts, declined. Would you jump to 
the conclusion that cesspools are salubrious ? Are we quite sure that 
we have not just i^assed through a season exceptional from unascer- 
tained causes, which, in its extraordinary effects on the Public j 
Health, have constituted it the exception which proves the rule ? 


l^ause he wishes you to uuderstand the position of Men and Ques- 
tions. But he promises you that in the future, you shall have less 
of the Parliameut talk aud more of his own delightful epigrams, 


•hard times. 

I Mr. Punch once gave a memorable word of advice “ To Persons 
I about to Marry.” He feels it to be his duty now to repeat it with a 
seasonable addition— “ Don’t ’’—until coals are cheaper. 
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SABBiLTARIlNS ON STRIKE. 

At a meeting held the other day at Merthyr hy 'Welst 
Colliers on strike (bless them I), in the eonrse of a speech 
made, according to the TtmeSf by one Hallidat ^ 

A copy of the Illustrated News of Saturday last 'was uro- 
duced, and an illustration representing a dog-fight as lie SuuJav 
occupation of Welsh Colliers w-as denounced with great emphaau 
which was endorsed by the meeting.” ^ ’ 

Eeligious and sensitive Welsh Colliers coiild not but 
resent the imputation of being used to divert' themselves 
with dog-fighting on Sundays, Yet there is somethiui? 
to be said for the contemplation of dog-fighting on any 
day whatsoever, if not on Sunday especially ^ 

“ Let dogs delight to bark and bite.” 

The best of reasons is assigned by De. Watts for 
letting them ; and therefore also it might he argued that 
what dogs are constituted to delight in doing men may 
properly delight to see. But sophistry apart, nndotibii 
edly the Welsh Colliers on strike could spend Simday 
better than in attending dog-fights. Works of necessity 
are acknowledged even by Sabbatarians to be lawful on 
Sunday ; and,^ considering the coal-famine which those 
colliers are wickedly infiicting on the community, thus 
depriving people of a necessary of life, they might 
perceive that they would act like Christians, and not 
otherwise, in choosing that day whereon to return to their 
work. The better the day the better the deed. There 
cannot he a better day than Sunday for doing the work 
of repentance. At present these pious fellows are keep- 
ing every day as a Sabbath, or in other words keeping a 
Sabbath sine die, Not only on the First Day of the Week 
are they doing no manner of work, but they remain 
equally idle on every other. 


ST. VALENTINE STYLITES. 

PtJNCB BEOS TO SUGGEST TO THE POWERS THAT Be, THAT THE LORD 
OHAMBERLAIN, IN THE OaPACITT OE CeNSOR, SHOITLD HAVE IIIS POWEU EXTENDED 
TO THE SEMINATION, ExPURGATrON, AND, IF NECESSARY, PEJEOTTON OE YaLEN- 
TINES. V^RTHY AND COMPETENT OFFICERS GOTTLD BE STATIONED AT ALL PoST- 
UPFIOES, 1 ILL.iR-B0XES, &C., FOR THE PURPOSE OP MAKING INVESTIGATIONS, 


Confessio Amantis. 

I ’VB often loved a dear Gazelle 
(By which I mean a maiden fair,) 

For her I 've purchased from Exmmel 
A Yalentine most gay and rare. 

And on its beauty she has smiled. 

It was so sweet she could not choose, 
Then said (it made me, 0, so wild), 

“ RuvjnvrBL ’s a duck, but you ’re a goose ! 

The Brigand’s Banker.— R ansom. 


WILL HE CLEAR IT ? 

0, EDimting in Ireland ’s the height o’ good sport : 
Her horns the last to leap shy or short : 

Her ditches the softest and sweetest for falls : 

Her fences the break-neckest style of stone walls ; 

g HeT nders the soornfullest of a spill : 
er foxes the 'cutest and hardest to kill : 
er hounds the choicest for nose and wind : 

Her covers the surest a fox to find : 

But unless you'd as soon come to grief as not, 

And out of the saddle don't mind being shot, 

And little reck risking brain or bone, — 

X on a better leave hunting in Ireland alone, 

^’er was M.F.H, from the Saxon side, 

Who safe through an Irish run eould ride : 

WIeb nerve and judgment be what they might, 
A to m ount and seat be never so right, 
pddk had come to a kill 
Witli iim a ease of spiU, 
rodia too hard at first, 

came to the kirst : 

^ too hold : 

Or h« ditches too easy to clear ; 

Bnt walls lu^erthan they were ; 

A ^ him he fast, 

He foimd himself oome to grief at last. 

Mian GrABSTOHE, who hunts the St. Stephen’s uaek 
A pluckier pder ne'er crossed a hwk ; ^ r 

And as if at home he hadn’t enough 

Ul VaWTlTnfi' I'tl ertava ot,.! xT? r 


As the three last seasons have come round. 

Be has tried his luck over Irish ground ; 

And let the chaffers chaff their worst, 

Thus far he has gone in flight the first ; 

Has had his run, and has seen his kill, 

With scarce a shake, and never a spill, 

And, riding pluckily up to the pack, 

Has brought two Irish brushes back, 

To fiank his side-board on either hand, 

One labelled “ Church,” and the other Land.” 

And now, elated by what he ’s done, 

He ’s out again for an Irish run ; 

But this time over harder ground, 

For horse and rider, aS well as hound. 

He managed to clear without a pitch 

Tenant-right Ditch ; 

A the Blows of the field in the lurch, 

At the rotten old fence round the Protestant Church 
But now comes a harder leap to clear, ' 

And a ninoh moTe serious cropper to fear, 

tall, 

Is the double-ditdhed Education- wall,' ‘ > ' ' i 
If that leap don't give GiiADSTONE a shake. 

He a rider, ‘and no mistake I % ^ 


One for Himself. 

day the Claimant applied to the authorities of the 
l^i^whach IS at present honoured by his residence, requesting 
themtoirepair their roads. Had Mr, Punch been among the paror. 

magnates, his answer would have been ^‘Tkat^ey would 
repair their roads when the applicant should mend his ways.” 
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A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 

ITH every post, 
CorrespondeiLts ia 
all parts of ^the 
"world have inquired 
of J/r. Flinch^ both 
by letter and tele- 
gram, "whether, as 
the fourteenth of 
Pebruary falls this 
year on a Priday, 
the proverbially 
unluety character 
of that day -will 
have any disastrous 
induenee on those 
tender missives— 
varying in price 
from one penny to 
ten gidneas~“"whieh 
for ages past it has 
been the practice in 
this country to cir- 
culate on St,.Taien- 
tine’sDay. 

Punchy who 
has been brought 
up in the old faith 
touching the sixth 
day of the week, 
and never puts on a 
new pair of hoots, 
or makes a morning 
call, or settles an 
account, or eats 
cold meat, or opens 
an official letter, or 
does anything else 
which might expose him to risk on a Priday, has looked into the 
Authorities (SiiiTH’S Classical Dictionary^ The Statesman'‘s Year 
Boohf Ms own Focket-Booh, &c,), and is now prepared to give 
the following opinion on the important question which has been 
submitted to him. 

1. It is not unlucky to send a Valentine on Priday if it has been 
previously inspected and approved by the parents or guardians of 
the young person sending it, or if he or she happens to be a Ward 
in Chancery, by the Lobd CmN-CExaiOR. But— and these are the 

& ' I to be particularly attended to — ^the communication must be 
in full, subscribed with the name, address, and occupation 
of the sender, and, if forwarded through the post-office, left open at 
both ends. 

2. It is not unlucky to receive a Valentine on Priday, provided it 
is first opened and examined by the father or mother, or other 
responsible relation, of the Minor to whom it is addressed, before it 
is placed in his or her hands. If it is in manuscript, it must not 
contain any original composition, but consist solely of one or more 
extracts or quotations from any of the following works — Burke on 
the SuhUfne and Beautiful^ Ohamhers^ s Booh of Days, Ifaunders 
Treasuries (including the adages which border the pages), and 
Tapper* s Froterhial Fkiloso^hy. 

3. Subject to these restrictions, and the usual Postal Regulations, 
Mr. Punch sees no reason why the circumstance of St. Valentine’s 
Day falEug on a Friday should interfere with the attentions so long 
accustomed to he (pre) paid to that Saint and Bishop on the 
fourteenth of Pebruary. 



OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN 

Finishes the Old Masters, lunches with his friend Wagq, and 
addresses the Bditor as usual. 

No* 69. The Lock and the MilL^ J, M. W. TiraNiB, It.A.— Any 
visitor expecting to see the portraits of two philosophers -will be 
disappomted, ^ose who expect only a Lock and a MiB "will look 
at the picture "with such misty feelings as befit a Turneresque taste, 
and "wul choose for themselves wMch^ls the Lock and wMch is the 
Mill, — wMchever you like, my little dears, and so pass on to 

No. 71. Portrait of a Gentleman, Unknown, in a Black Dress, 
Wearing a Buff. Sir Aite. VA2a)TC!Z.— The ruff looks as though it 
jyere wearing him, and the Gentleman Unknown seems to he bearing 
it patiently. The portrait of this Memo Incognitus might he termed 
** Aristocrat worried by a Enffi” The labelling Committee have 
settled him as a Gentleman, Unknown. It looks like , a reward 
o:^ered for his discovery. Let this he a warning to all who have 


their portraits taken to write their names legibly on the back and 
in the corner. If the likeness is not flattering, that is, in your 
opinion not truthful, write somebody else ’s name (an enemy’s) on it, 
or indorse your opinion of the Artist’s incapability on the back of 
the canvas, thus, This was intended by Smtle^ B.A. for me, 
ToifKiys. I paid Mm fire hundred pounds for it, and it isn*t in the 
least like. I wish Posterity to tinderstaiid that I teas a precious 
sight better looking than this. I remain Posterity's devoted admirer, 
Tu:irxiys, St. Lukes, Chelsea, Vestry^nan.** 

I stop here to make a remark concerning the Policemen on duty. 
They are, I suppose, specially selected for tMs sort of work. I know 
immediately what my friend Wago would say ; he ’d point them out 
[ as ** specimens of Constable,” and chuckle over tMs for five minutes, 
j I did not notice one of this intelligent force wasting his time in 
1 admiring a picture. To them the only study of Mankind is Man. 

I They lounge about (they can’t do otherwise), "with a defiantly per- 
I missive air, which seems to say, “ Yes, you can walk in and see it ; 

' 0, yes, certainly ; it amuses you, and it doesn’t hurt me. Walk in. 
Only don’t ask us anything about it, that ’s all,” 

They are, for all their insouciance, on the alert, and I felt sure 
that any attempt on my part to walk off -with, for example, The 
j Boar Sunt, by Sntdebs (39 inches by 53 inches), would be detected 
before 1 should he able to reach the front door. I think I could 
manage to escape the notice of the Turnstile Men ; or, if questioned, 
I should say that I was the noble lender, the Earl of Deioigh, 
and had come to take it home. However, on my honour, and as 
Your Representative, I shall not make the trial. 

No. SO- Snyder's Boar Hunt.—'WhsX nice dogs to have about the 
house. Snarleyows every one of them. Observe especially the 
hound that has brought the hoar to book at last. The poor animal, of 
what Wagg calls the Tuscan race, is nailed by a wretched dirty white 
dog with spots on it, which is neither of pure Dalmatian nor of 
Danish bre^, but is only to be described as a Currant Dumpling 
Dog, Now, my Reader, who are taking This Representative as your 
guide, just walk on rapidly to No. 124= in the Third Gallery. It is a 
Portrait of a Young Man in dark Rohes trimmed with Fur, painted 
by Jacopo Robtjsti, Tintoretto (J. RoBtJSTiknew what a name 
was worth well enough), and probably presented to the Young Man 
as discount by his tailor. “Be that as it may,” as Williaai the 
CoNOTTEROR used to say, what I wish you to observe is the fur. 
TMs Young Man (whose name, perhaps, is Norval on the Grampian 
Hills) has evidently killed that Currant Dumpling Dog, and trimmed 
his robes with it. Between these two pictures, No. 80 and No. 124, 
there is this mysterious link. 

No. SO, This is the Dog 

That worries the Hog 
As shown in the picture by Sntders. 

And 

No, 124, This is the Youth in robes fur-trimmed 
Whom Jacopo Tintoretto limned. 

Who killed the Dog 
That worried the Hog, 

As shown in the picture by Sntders. 

And now, if you please, placed in the corner for being such a had 
picture, remark 

No. 125. Portrait of Mariana of Austria, Second Wife of Philip 
the Fourth, by Diego Velasquez. 

I should imagine that Philip the Fourth had had a considerable 
row with Mariana, and had determined to have her portrait painted 
by a great Master as a present insult and an immortal revenge. The 
great Master had perhaps received private instructions on the sub- 
ject, Quite a little tale of King, Queen, and Knave. As repre- 
senting You, Sir, and as pretending to no more knowledge of 
painting than of side-dishes— whereof I can confidently say when 
they please me-^and when they do not, adding, diffidently, a Mnt as 
to what might, probably, be done to render them exactly to my taste 
— ^premising this, I ask what and where is the beauty of tMs picture ? 

“ My dear Sir,” somebody will reply, “ it is a Velasquez.” Quite 
so, Somebody. Now, Somebody, come with me to 

No. 149. Portrait of Don Andrian Puli^ Pareja, KniM of 
Santiago, Admiral of the Fleet of New Spain, by the same Diego 
Velasquez. 

Do you recognise the same touch ? Do you at all reoofnise the 
same Master ? If you do, tell me, Gentle Shepherd, and I will lisiten. 
33ut do not tell me, for to this 1 will not listen, that No. 125^ a 
good specimen of Velasquez, or to he presented to the public as 
anything but a specimen of what the artist could do when lie didMt 
like the subject, or when acting nnder the orders of an Imperial 
pation who happened also to be a spiteful and cynical husband. 
Jmn de Pareja (No. 141), and Andrian Pulido Pareja (No. 149), 
are two Velasquez, for which the owners may thank Heaven, and 
make no boast. 

No. 130. Vandtok’s Madame Very atkactive to Presby- 

terian Ministers. Scotch Episcopalians ekim it as a portrait of 
Mother Church. Doctors disagree. 





RELAPSE.*' ^ 

Squire. ‘‘Why, Pat, what ahe you doihg, Standing by the Wall of thr Public- Hodse ? I TiiouaiiT you weee a Tee- 
totaller ! ” 

Pat '‘Yes, ter Honnor I’m Just listenin’ to them Impenitent Boys Drinking inside!” 


No. 137, the picture of a dear _old^ lady, hy Eembrandt, the 
adyertiser of the Lacemakers of his time, evidently saying “Boys 
will he Boys ; ” pass on to 

No, 38, Vaotyck’s charming Countess of Devonshire^ q[uite the 
Devonshire crime de la creme ; and on to 
No. ISVwhere return the roguish glance of the espiegle Lady 
Caroline Keppel, daughter of William, Earl of Albemarle, by 
Sir Joshua. ^ % 

‘ Ah ! Sir Joshua, it must have been very nearly a miracle to have 
succeeded in making that daughter stand still even for five minutes 
m your studio I Why the sun at Ajalon was nothing to it. 

Now, Sir, as Tour Representative, I have no time to lose, so must 
hurry on to 

No. 199, Captain the JEConourahle Augustus Keppel, D.K. 
Another Sir Joshua. There *s the Honourable Augustus, in full 
un^orm, standing on the sea-shore of some favourite watering-place, 
saying to himself, on seeing the lowering clouds. 
There, I thought it was going to rain, and I *ve come out with my 
sword, mstead of my umbrella I Just like me ! ** And I have no 
^uht that the porteait was “just like him.” 

Md^o. 204. Portrait in Arrnour of the Dari of Warwick^ by Yan- 
DTCK. Xh^arl looks as silly as might be expected in the circum- 
, stances, 'me ,Artist has exactly caught his expression at the 
moment of mentally soliloquising, “ What an ass I*m making of 
myself!” This is painful. Lefus on, 

dMalibi (Sheb) and^oy with a Dahbit 

T Portrait of Dady iRumhold and her Children^ hy Sir 

Joshua, %n tempera* 

*^ T^pera says Wagg, and insists upon my lunching 

him ^ his Club. As r^preseuting You, Sir, I yielded. But 

this, in TArnm TA-t mo T . 


3 fi r — wuiucB uTBLr YVAGG repiies, x 

knowwto cwne* first, but, by the Catalogue, I see Yau der 
first, I smole. Presently, says he, “ What artists’ pictures 


ought PicKFORD & Co. to huy ? ” I thought ; hut he answered him- 
self, “ Why, the Dutch artists, because they are nearly all Vansf 
With the fish he recommenced: “ Which of these Vans would be 
the heaviest to remove ? ” I gave it up. “ Van Leyden,” says be." 
I let the joke pass, and stopped the bottle. Wagg was full of it, ^ I 
have reason to thiuk he was rehearsing on me the witticisms whiob 
he was going to try that evening at a dinner-party. “It*s odd,^* 
said Wagg, “ that there should be only one single picture hy Dtjb- 
BELS. There are works by Lippi under your very nosey, Giovbb 
seems a handy fellow. I observe, from the Royal Academy’s list, 
that the Bishop of Winchester is Chaplain, Didn’t Sant, R.A., 
paint his portrait ? Yes, I think 1 remember his picture by Samuel. 
In bed, too. Pretty subject. The last name,” continued Wagg, 
at cheese time, “ in the book is what all R. A.’s, and Associates, too, 
all, in fact, who do the best pictures, must look forward to for im- 
mortalisation. It is Q-raves. It is R. Craves who en-graves.” 
Eortunately, at this point I was called out, not by an antagonist, 
hut by a friend, and left Wagg meditating many more jokes in 
the Academy Catalogue. 

So ends my visit to the Old Masters. 

The Representative Men — some of them the Mis-Representahvo 
Men—have met at Westminster, and I hear of the Opera commencing 
early (not before eight or half-past, though), where, and elsewhere ' 
I shall always be happy to appear as EEPEBSEOTAirvii. 

Great Expectations. 

Somebody living, it would seem, at Wimbledon, not, as might 
have been expected, in Utopia, wants “ Your Obliging Servants. 
Probably the advertiser is just commencing housekeeping and 
servant-keeping. On no other supposition does it seem possible to 
account for the publication of snob an extravagant demand. “ Early 
rising ” is stated to he “ indispensable.” Let us hope that all four ser- 
vants will oblige their master and mistress in this respect at least, and 
vie with one another in emulating the larks on Wimbledon Common. 
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TRUE TACT. 

Mrs, SUvertongue (who has been, elmtting most agreeaUij to Mr, Witl-es for the last 
two hours). “ 0, don't Talk to me of ugly Men, Mb. Wilkes I I make a 
Point of never even Speaking to oneJ'^ 

^Mr. Wilkes, who is rather sick of being told by Wmnm Oiai they on the whole 
object to good looks in the male sex^ appreciates the remark immc'nsely. 


A CHEAP H^DEMNITY. 

Too much credit cannot be given to Mb. G-ladstone 
for baving “volunteered to pay the reasonable costs 
incurred by De. Hessel'^ in nis defence, and “ also to 

S rovide the necessary funds for the passage to Brazil of 
►e. and Mrs. Hessel.” This graceful act of restitution 
I was much better than waiting ignobly to pay an indem- 
! nity of serious amount demanded by Prussia. Suppose 
I an Englishman in China, by the^ mismanagement of the 
, Police, and the barbarous prison regulations of the 
' Chinese, had, whilst in custody under a groundless aeeu- 
isation, been subjected to the hardships and indignities 
‘ indicted on Dr. Hessel in England, what ample com- 
pensation would have been exacted by ourselves I Per- 
I haps some alteration for the better will now be made in 
the accommodation of persons detained during the in- 
vestigation of charges which may prove nnfonnded. If 
an innocent man has been only so much as imprisoned 
through the necessity of proceedings requisite for the 
public good, the Public owes him amends. It is for- 
tunate that Dr. Hessel is satisfied, and does not, with 
all Germany at his back, claim heavy damages for false 
! imprisonment. 


New Tourists. 

Every class of Society is making progress. It is 
! satisfactory to note that onr domestic servants are not 
; insensible to the advantages of foreign travel, but have 
i begun to avail themselves of the opportunity their annual 
j holiday affords them of extending the area of their 
I acquaintance with that great world of which we are aU 
I citizens. We have been led into these reflections by 
' seeing advertised, as in the press, a Tour with Cook 
\ through Spain. We could have wished it had been 
I France, because of the useful hints she might have 
, gained from a personal experience of the cookery of that 
I coxmtry ; but we vnll hope this is a lesson Cook will 
' learn in some future Vacation Hamble. 


TEN YEARS HENCE. 

Members now commonly wear their hats in the House. 
They will not he allowed to do this when Ladies have 
seats. It will be optional for Lady M.P.'s to keep their 
bonnets on or not, as they please. 


HINTS TO MAKE HOUSES WHOLESOME. 

{By a JPupil of the late JDr. Swift.) 

Always keep the windows shut ; for thus you not only prevent 
unwholesome draughts, but stop the smuts from flying in and dirty- 
ing the furniture. 

Never sweep under the beds, or the sofas, or the sideboards, but 
allow the dust to remain there undisturbed, for otherwise its parti- 
cles might float into the air, and injure respiration. 

For the same reason, suffer the “ flue ” to settle on the tops of 
wardrobes, pictures, bookcases, and cabinets, and refrain from in- 
juring your health by attempting to remove it. 

When visitors are expected, and you are honoured with instruc- 
tions to clear out a bedroom closet, or perhaps a chest of drawers 
for them, do so in as gentle a manner as you can, and spread clean 
paper on the shelves without disturbing the dust which there has 
peacefully accumulated. 

Always put away your wine-glasses and decanters without wash- 
ing them ; and when a flower-vase is sent down from the drawing- 
room, let the water remain in it to be ready for next time. You 
thus may save yourself much trouble, and avoid the risk of 
breakage. 

Wh^ you are directed to light a bedroom fire for an unexpected 
visitor, never look to ascertain if the register be closed. Should the 
room be flUed with smoke, reooUect that fmnigatlon is prescribed as 
a means to stop infection. 

Take it for granted that all the household linen has been well 
aired at the wa3t, and do not disturb your mind by any doubts upon 
the subject. 

If damp ^eets are the consequences, and illness should ensue 
from them, you will have the consolation of reflecting tibat your 
carelessness has been the means of bringing profit to an honourable 
member of the medical profession, and that your master, and not 
you, will have to pay the charges. 

It is convenient to keep a dirty cloth or two underneath the sofa 


cushions, in order to be handy to wipe up any mess which you un- 
luckily may make, in ease you should upset the milk-jug while you 
are handing round the tea-tray. 

If you are bidden to poke the fire (particularly in^ the library, 
where you find your master intensely busy at his writing-desk), do 
so with all the violence and vehemence that you can muster, in order 
that the dust may fly into the room, instead of falling in the ash- 
pan, whence you would have to undergo the labour of removing it. 

When you go to light the gas, always turn it fully on before yon 
strike your match, which you will take care to keep damp and pro- 
bably incombustible. A slight escape of gas not merely imparts a 
piquant perfume to a room, but serves to turn the observation from 
detecting even more offensive odours. 

Never shake the rugs aud doormats, or so much as even stir them, 
if you possibly can help it. A goodly quantity of dirt may thus be 
snugly stored beneath them, and need not be dislodged until the 
yearly cleaning. 

If your mistress be attached to pug-dogs, oats, or parrots, encou- 
rage her to let them have their meals at the same table as herself, 
and refrain from sweeping up the scraps which they may leave, lest 
they afterwards may wish for them. 

If canaries be her pets, do not clean their cages oftener than once 
in every month or so, and fill up their baths and drinking fountains 
without previously emptying them. 

Above all things bear in mind that scrubbing is a painful and 
degrading operation, and abstain therefore as much as possible from 
practising it. 


mbdiumistic. 

The “Haunted Houses” of Tokenhouse Yard were sold the 
other day. It is said that they were bought by the Spirits as a 
pieddterre. 


The Best Yalentinb (this year).— A Ton of Coals. 
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LEaENDARY LORE. 

The Record is a paper in which jokes, of the voluntary 
kind, are rare. But here is a story which may have made 
some of its readers smile : — 

“ The Ultra-Ritualist party are in great commotion about the 
anticipated maniage of the eon of a nobleman of high rank to the 
daughter of one of the most eminent Jewish families naturalised 
in England, Last Sunday the Rev. Mr. W^est strongly censured 
the intended alliance from the pulpit, without naming the 
parties, and it is rumoured that there is a combination among the 
Ultra-Ritualists to prevent the licence from being granted.” 

, If this comical tale is true, the Ultra-Ritualists therein 
referred to must he very much ultra indeed ; so much so, 
as to have gone quite beyond all bounds. If a daughter 
of Israel is about to marry au Euglish nobleman’s son, it 
is to be presumed that she will embrace Christianity. 
What objection can Ritualists have to that ? Or else it 
must be supposed that her husband will embrace Judaism. 
The Pseudo Roman Catholic Ritualists mostly rejoice in 
churches adorned as to their walls with illuminated texts^ 
and legends. If any of them are capable of the folly and 
impertinence for which the Record gives them discredit, 
a text which, used to be common iu text-hand copy-hopks 
should be conspicuously posted in the sacred edifice they 
are in the habit of frequenting. Among^ the scrolls that 
teach them to live and die let there be inscribed in im- 
pressive old English characters of divers colours the 
salutary precept • 

iHnih |?our 0b3tt lijimnm. 

In case the Rev. Mr. West was really so superfiuons 
as to preach the sermon imputed to him, as above, by the 
Record^ the foregoing counsel cannot too forcibly, bJ 
commended • to his attention, and to that of those who 
are released to sit under him. 







THE STEIKBES STEUCK ! 

A Tweiexh-Cakb crust of snow we ’ve seen, o’erspreading, far and 
' , ^wide, M , V 

The hills and dales, while. Candlemas made np for Christmastide. 
Fine weather for the* country but meanwhile a? present bore 
la some degree to each and all ; a torment to the poor. 

The heart that for another feels to agony is wrung, 

If not by sense,' by sympathy, with those by Winter stung. 

But where are heard the voices which would once have cried “ Poor 
souls ! 

With blankets now present we them, provide them now with coals” ? 

Goals, that have reached a famine price, the richest need to save. 
Bknkets, in dearth of fuel, for home use all housewives crave. 

Ah, why has Charity grown cold at this inclement hour ? 

Because disgust has turned the milk of human kindness sour. 

The horny-handed sons of toil how painful to behold 
Fain at^tneir-a^^^ng fingers’ ends to blow the horn for cold. 

; sraki;^ on they go ; strike higher still and higher, 
Excelsior ! ; crying with the Bard, and raising coals and fire. 

Now that your horny hands, most hard in grasping all they can, 

For warmth lack blowing, Brothers, thank your Brother Working- 
Man. 

High price of Coal, which pinches all, yourselves withal must pinch. 
Bat you, dear horny-handed friends, are not the men to flinch. 

0 friends, whose hands are horny, aad*your feear-t^ more homy still ^ 
To see the Strikers struck themselves with grief aU hearts must 
thrill; 

How sad th^ your own principle on your own heads should fall I 
Smg, Everybody for himself ; the Dickens for ns all I ” 


ILLITERATE LEUISLATION. 

We are bound to admit the necessity of modifying an appellation 
which has been applied to the Licensing Act of last Session. It is 
true that one of the first reforms which a supremely Reformed Par- 
liament is required to effect as soon as possible is the reform of that 
unpopular Statute. Difficulties in Courts of Justice are daily 
created, by what the Law Times calls the eccentricities of this 
marvellous document.” “The Loed Chiee Justice,” .says, cue 
learned contemporary, “went so far as to say that it ought to be 
enshrined.^ Me. Justice Blackbuen- seems to be never tired of 
nouncing it as a piece of blundering and pnzzUng legislation, 
expressing his belief that a Member of Parliament would require ^ 
be brighter .than most of his acquaintances in order to succeed in 
construing it.” All this js undeniable. On the other hand, the 
Licensing Act, in so far as it is intelligible, is in a great measure 
tyrannical and vexatious. Its Sabbatarian Clause constitutes a 
monstrous nuisance to lodgers and excursionists, by debarring them 
of refreshment at reasonable hours. By its compulsory go-to-becL- 
betimes and early purl prohibiting clauses it also curtails the liberty 
of grown men, anq. disciplines them like schoolboys. But it is not 
therefore and altogether exactly .what, it has been called— a Peda- 
gogues’ and Pedants’ Act. At least it is not snob a sort of Act as 
the generality of Pedants and Pedagogues would frame. A Peda- 
gogue is a teacher usually competent at least toieach boys EngHsm 
Pedants are, as a class, studious of -precise language. As to that, 
the Licensiiig Act is so disgraceful a composition as actually to have 
been condemned by the Judges. It was evidently conceived, indeed, 
in the Pedant’s and Pedagogue’s spirit, but its wording as plainly 
betrays the Dunce. 


CANDLEMAS KEPT WHOLLY. 

The Ritualists have proved that they ought all to be Romaa 
CathoHcs by rites. 
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PEETTY mWB FOE PEA^CEMAKERS. 


THiJEfKS ta Mb. Bbsseheb and Ms eraspended saloon, 


we may hope ere very long to cross the sea in peace, and 
more than that, indeed, we may hope, in case of war, to 
be spared the cost of bloodshed. For see what the in- 
ventor has said of his invention : — 


Mr. Bessemer stated that with his system there would be 
no difficulty in securing a perfectly steady platform for the 
heaviest guns, and in addition he could give automatic firing and 
absolute certainty of aim.” 


A foe must be a bold one to confront the heaviest 
gnns, banging at him with an absolute certainty of aim. 
One would fancy fighting would assuredly soon cease, 
when absolute destruction awaited any combatant. The 
best part, however, of Mb. Bbssbmeb’s invention is, that 
it seems to lead to fighting by machinery, and without 
the need of sacrificing human life in battle. For, if he 
can give us guns that are made to fire themselves, he 
may succeed in building ships that are devised to steer 
themselves, and get up their own steam, and go in gal- 
lantly to action, without the need of carrying a living 
crew and captain. Guns firing automatically may lead 
the way to nations fighting automatically; and war, 
after a while, may be a game, like that of chess, played 
in perfect safety by an army of automatons. 


A Valentine from Venus. 


!5!Mb. Punch never betrays secrets, but the following 
YaZentine passed into his hands in a very remarkable 
manner, and he feels justified in enriching his jpages 
with it, the rather that it is instructive as well as 
tender:— 

“ February 14 , 1873 . 

“ Yenus sends her love to the Astronomer-Royal and 
Mb. Lockteb, and is delighted to hear that her distm- 
guished admirers in every part of the^ Earth are making 
such grand preparations for her visit to the Sun next 


TEMPTER. 


year : but she has not forgotten, never can forget and 
never mil forget her first Love, Jebbmlah Hobbocks, 
the poor Curate of Hoole, her only attendant in 1639, 
when for the first time mortals were pleased to take 
notice of her transit. ‘Fidelity, thy name is Woman, ^ 
as Shabsbbabb ought to have said. Y.^^ 


First JReveller (on deing turned out of the Caledonian Club ”). “ Come, and tab* 
A Gless at my Rooms.” 

Second Feveller. ‘'2ha, 2TA, ah^ve had mair than Eneuch!” 

First Feveller. “Hoots! Tab’ anithee, Mun! D’ye no See ye ’be lettin' 
YEB Judgment get the Better o’ ye I ”1 ! i ! 


Anti-Tempebancb Movement.— The Lu^ai Expedition. 


NO MORE NOISES. 


Let a piece of wood, or metal, be made into the form of a letter 
TJ, about au inch in breadth withinside, half-an-inch or so in thick- 
ness, and of a length sufficient to fit over the crown, close down the 
sides of the head as far as to just below the ears. Through each of 
its ends, exactly opposite to the orifice of either ear, let there be 
drilled a hole adapted to hold a screw, having a handle at the outer 
end to work it to and ’fro with, at the inner a knob padded with 
soft lather. The ends being made thick enough to contain the 
serew^ connecting part might he reduced to any convenient 
thinness. Worn over the head, this instrument wiR enable the 


cellar. In case he is the father of a family, whensoever he retires 
to his library or study, if Ms nursery is anywhejp near it. Especially 
when any child is teething. 

By night and day, if there is a howling dog on the adjoining 
premises. 

Above and beyond all things, whenever anyone has a cough in the 
house. 

Whensoever circumstances over which one has no control have 


compelled him to go to an evening-party, where he finds himself a 
wall-fl.ower, and is t>ored and fidgeted by the dance-music. The 
ear- stopper rendering that inaudible, the spectacle of the people 
dancing about may even afford Mm some diversion. 

!Qining or smoking at a Club or Restaurant, when the x>6ople 
about Mm are talking horse or sometMng worse, or mere nonsense 
that is too tedious. 

lu the House of Commons, as the rule, when any Member gets on 
his legs, and attention is not a matter of business. 

At Church, as often as the sermon is uninsfamotive ; wMch some- 
times happens. To preclude scandal and offence on occasions of this 
kind the handles of the instroment could be formed so as to resemble 
the mouths of little trumpets, and thus make the ear-stopper pass 
for a voice-conductor. 

A person of a sensibility apt to be shocked by words expressive of 
revolting ideas, would completely protect himself from outrage of 
. that kind by being provided with an ear-stopper, to wear under Ms 
hat, and screw on immediately whenever he has to approach the 
regions of the humbler classes. The ear-stopper will prove itself a 
true Mend in need to the refined PMlantiiropist traversing the 
slums on an errand of love and mercy. ^ 

Let Ctuacks take out pateilts for inventions and advertise them 
under crackjaw names. Any surgical instrument-maker is at 
liberty to mike the Ear-stopper, and, if he likes, he may call it the 
Otocataeleion, or the Anacoustic. 


wearer, by siihply turning the two screws, to stop Ms ears at plea- 
sure, both of them, as effectually as he could with Ms thumbs o: 


sure, both of them, as effectualljr as he could with Ms thumbs or 
fore-fingers ; in the meanwhile Ms hands being left free for writing, 
or an^ other use. 

This contrivance will put it in a man’s power at any time to rid 
nimsdf of the plague of odious noises by producing temporary deaf- 
ness at wiU. Against all manner of din and discord, and things he 
had rather not hear, he will therein have at command an effectual 
remedy. To stop off any sprt of soTmds which offend his ears, he 
will only need to screw on Ms ear-stopper. For instance : — 

When an organ-grinder comes and plays under Ms window, and 
he does not choose to take the trouble of going ont to make the 
wretch be off. 

When a maid-servant outside of his sitting-room is scmbbing the 
passage floor, or walL 

Whilst he is reading or writing, when there are girls in the next 
room, together with young men who have called to flirt with them, 
and he is interrupted by irritating, inarticulate sounds of Small- 
talk, titteriag, squeaks, and suppressed laughter. 

If he is the inmate of any abode containing a baby that cries and 
is not kept at the far end, or the top of the house, or down in the 


TOL. ixrr. 


I 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





I 




^ ^ i®T, Colonial 

X tralian 'seas ^ have 

-asS® jSV iii&tlra(>lioiis 1;o fee 

\ 7 ^ . e^^rgetic in 

\ down the 

^dnap the South 

Th^ is one f ello^ 

stealer ol laen^nd 
J women, md who 

tee^ned^to flo^ 

the Islands, and 

* actually carry 

away a Princess. 

If this pirate can he caught, and aMsied to one end of a loaded cannon, a light 
naight fee applied at the other end, with the very happiest results. 

The Postmaster-G-eneral, Mjt. Monsell (who had enough to do this Talentine 
"Week) will not at present reduce the price of a telegram to Sixpence. His rea- 
son is that the department is not strong enongh to undertake more work. Make 
it strong enough,, is the obvious reply ; out, of course, officialism would shake its 
head at that, and say that circumstances demanded deliberate consideration. 

Then we had the Park Rules, and a single combat between Me, YEmoN 
HiASOouia! and Me. Ayeton. It was amnsing enongh, hnt the affair has now 
gosne fey. Eijough to say that Me. Ateton .really defended himself very well, 
managed to involve the whole Ministry in the business, and concluded fey re- 
marking that Me. Haecouet thought himself to fee “ the only wise man in the 
House, and that aH the rest of the Assembly were fools.^’ All the same, there 
was this to fee said about the Rules— the Ministers have tried four sets of them. 
The newest lot have been stuck up, and mob meetings may fee held only in the 
space nearest Paik Lane. This gives the patriots about -a third of the Park. 

The rest of* the eveningwould have been dull enough, but that on a question 
afeont the business of the House, the^two Messrs. Bentinck fired off some volleys 
of discursive abuse, and Me. Lowe gave a saroastio answer, intimating that he 
should take the liberty of disregarding speeches that had nothing to do with 
the ‘question at iasne.^ On division, Q-overnment got tMngs their own way fey 
148 to '78. The point is, that certain Meinbers do not like to sacrifice any chance 
of making speeches, while the Ministers want to get on with real work. If gentle- 
men who want to speechify would go and do it in the tea-room, while those who 
do not want to do so mind the business of the House, matters would fee made 
ea^ and agreeable. 

SVesday.— Ve are signing maps, to show our obedience to the decision of the 
German Emperor touching St. Juan. It might fee uncivil to reooILeet a story 
that was tola, at the time we settled the Oregon question, afeont a map which 

A.. A • ^ 3 ■» 


a trffiing variation from vulgar and prosaic exactitude— the result being that 
England CMe off second-best in a conflict of two. However, there is no danger 
of anything of that hand now — for we give up everything. 

^ HotMng wimth notice in the Commons, excg»t that Sie Dc^nNiCE Cobbi&ant 
mfe^nced a Bill for preventing anybody m Ireland from buying anything to 
dtink on Sundays. The “ dwellers by the melancholy ocean ” wiLL have a 
pleasant time of it, if the Bill passes. However, Sir D. C. is an eminent 
medioaL man, so he knows what is good for Paidbt. 

Wedimday yi^ given to the Uidies., Sie Teomas Chambbes, who should 
De*callea my Lady’s Chameebs, and who hses been going upstairs and downstairs 
with the Deceased Wife's Sister's Bill so long, brought it up again. It has 


been before the House for twenty-four years, and out 
of sixty-six divisions on it, sixty-three have been 
in its favour. The Lords have rejected it six times. 
But then the Commons have done so four times. 
Me. Beeeseoed Hope opposed the Bill, and there 
were several other speakers, but, Madam, you are 
much too clever to wish to hear what has been said 
so many times— though perhaps incessant repetition of 
the same thing is not inappropriate to a discussion on 
a feminine question. That, Madam, ds only our goak, 
and as you justly say, if an argument is good one day, it 
must he good another. Well, Madam, we will only 
note rather a neat observation by Mr. O'Reilly Lease, 
whom we half suspect of being an Irishman. He said 
that he belonged to a Church which forbids themurriage 
which it is sought to legalise, and but for that he should 
think the legalisation a very good thing. Me. O'Bsase, 
however, forgot that his Church very often grants dis- 
pensations for such marriages, when good reason for 
them can fee shown. The Second Reading was carried 
fey 1^8 to '87. But we do not think the time very near 
when a gentleman pointing to Ms late wife's photograph, 
will fee entitled to say to nis sister-in-law, in the words 
of the very good-natured lady in Tom Thumb 

«« I ’ ve married ‘ her/ and now I ^11 marry you.'^ 

TO-Mrsdfay.— This was the great night of the week. 
The Loed Chakcelloe and the PfiEaiiEE had each an 
important Bill to dufemit. 

Loed Selboene proposes to establish a Supreme 
Court of Judicature. How, all wise people keep out of 
Courts of Law of all kinds, and there is no very violent 
interest felt in general Society about tiae composition of 
onr tribunals. We have perfect confidence in the j ustice 
of our Judges, but as to who aits in what and what's 
done to whom, most people's ideas are vague. Ladies 
(except those who write sensation novels) may possibly 
fee aware that orimiimls are not tried for their lives in 
the Court of Ohaneery, that Me. Lowe is not the chief 
of the Court of Exohsequer, and that a Yice-Ohancellor 
is mot so called feecaiase he has to dispose of matters con- 
nected with divorce. It is very gratifying when one 
meets with people whose minds have been cultured np 
to these points. But on the general constitution of out 
Courts of Law and Equity most folks know, and are 
content to know about as much as they knew of the East 
End of London, before Sie Richaed Wallace (about to 
be M.P.) invented Bethnal Green. 

Will any good cause be served by Mr* Funch^s giving 
an elaborate analysis of the subject ? “ Can't you let it 
alone ? ” was the great and good Loed Melbourne’s first 
question, when any bothering business was proposed to 
him. Will anybody be the happier for knowing exactly 
what Loed Selboene proposes to do ? We trow not. 
Argali we shaR simply state that he gathers- all the 
higher courts (of course, not County Courts, or Tennis 
Courts, or anything of that sort) together, and divides 
the business into Eour Groups, to be presided over by 
Twenty-one Judges, He creates a new Court of Final 
Appeal, instead of the Judicial Committee. Law Terms 
— we don't mean its jargon— to be abolisbed. In the 
Supreme Court the Lord Chief Justice of England is to 
be the 

“ Supreme, high-thrdned all height above, 

The great Pelasgio, DodonsBan JoVe,” 

and the Lord Chancellor is to be the head of the Appeal 
Court. ^ And when the Temple of Justice shall be up- 
reared in the Strand (it has so far advanced to comple- 
tion that clerks are calculating quantities, with a view to 
considering what sort of contracts should be made before 
the work is begun), all the business will go on simnlta- 
neonsly under one noblp roof. Some wigs will have 
worn off the hair now nourishing on some gay young 
advocates’ heads before that day, buit the world has 
plenty of time before it- 

Loed Caiens generally approved the scheme, and paid 
a graceful com:^iment to the eminent man who had 
brought it forward. 

In the Commons Me. Gladstoste delivered a great 
speech, elaborate, but with touches of lightness. His 
work was to expound the Government Bdlllor Improving 
the Higher Education of Ireland ; that is, the University 
System, 

How, in that marvel of wit, BEAmiAECHAis' Marriage 
of FigarOi Conmt Almavim, who is jeaioTiis, beaiB ms 
servant describe a terrible dangmr fee iEas be«a dn, and 
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calmly remarks, “ Yon iiiig:lit nnderstand that it is not yonr danger 
that concerns me in the least, hut the cause of it.” Mr, Punchy 
without bemg uncharitable, Tentares to beheye that a good many 
worthy people are not so much coneemed to l^ow the means by 
which rude young Irishmen are to be conyerted into elegant Under- 
graduates, as the way in which !Mr. Gladsto^ti: hopes to manage to 
satisfy at once the TJltramontanists and those who hate them. That 
laudable curiosity shall be satiated. 

So far from destroying the Uaiversity of Dublin, it is to he made 
the central sun of the educational system ; but then a good many 
things are to be done to it, and there is to be a new Governing Body. 
The homage thus paid to the University will, it is hoped, please the 
Protestants. . ^ 

But inasmuch as the object is to induce Catholics to avail them- 
selves of College advantages, and as the Priests will not permit 
young Papists to learn several things which Protestants axe not 
afraid to teach to youth, there is to be no instruction in Theology, 
Moral Philosophy, or— listen, ^tis no jest I— Modem History ! 

Dearest Madam, do not let us he extravagant, and expend in one 
huge laugh the amusement which onght to last us during all the 
debates on this Bill. But do you not already hear the voices of 
those who sit in the seat of the seomer ? Do you not hear echoes 
of the voice of the late Me. Heyey DEuaiMoro ? Pass for theology, 
pass for philosophy, hut Modem History. That must not be 
taught, lest the faith of the young Eoman be endangered. 0, we 
shall have some rare fun. Madam. 

Nevertheless, Me. Gladsioite’s savagest political enemies— and 
he has some whose rancour is very offensive to candid people — 
that he has performed a miracle of cleverness, andrthat his BiB is 
not nearly so dreadful as they expected. The details of Ms dealings 
with the existing Colleges wOl best be understood when the debates 
come on. There is an application of some of the funds of the Dis- 
established Church which ought not to displease its friends. 

We have said that there were light touches in the long speech. 
Here is one. 

** There is a love of letters in Ireland. Ireland is not barbarous in mind, 
and she may say of herself — 

' Nee sum adeu informis ; nuper me in litore vidi. 

Cum placidum ventis staret mare * 

(jiiheers). If you will only give Ireland a tranquil sea in which to mirror 
herself {the elose of tk& sentence was lost in loud Conservative cheers,y^ 

Me. Diseaeli reserved all remark, hnt asked for a long time to 
conmder the Bill. The Second Beading was fixed for next Monday 
week. 

In the Commons Mb. Aytoto’s unhappiness about our 
relations with ■&e Pope found vent in a motion for papers, but not 
I comfort in a speech from Loeb Eotteld, who said he had explained 
I the matter twice last year. “ I ^ve related it once,” says Sam 
Wellee. “Werry well, Sir,” says Ms father, “ Eelate it again.” 
Lobe Eistxeld having given Ms third explanation, the motion was 
rejected by 116 to 63. 

I Mb. Eylanbs has many merits, and if we castigate Mm now; and 
then, it is all for his good, as we are sure he feels. He considers 
that the House ought to discuss all Treaties^ before they axe ratified* 
Lobe E. Fitzmaueice made a very able historical speech in oppo- 
sition: the LACfsnowBES have always been in the habit of culti- 
vating their ihinds. Me. Glaestoke declined to go into a c ourse of 
constitational , speculation. Then the House, unlike Jeshueoy, 
neither waxed fat nor kicked its heels, hut waxed so thin that the 
debate died in the presence of seven Members* 

That case of Sub-Lieutbbtant Tbibe was waked up again by 
Lobe Elcho, whom Me. Oabeweie charged with having eaves- 
drop^s at the War Office, perhaps under the table. The gentle 
Druid was riled. He did not want to hear any more about ** that 
unfortunate young man,” who was now quite out of the Army. 

Me. Newbeuate once more introduced a,BiIL for a Commssion to 
examine Monasteries and Convents. The usual opposition was 
offered, but one gentleman said he had four sisters in a Convent, and 
should be happy to introduce them all to Me. Newdeoa^. The 
latter is a man of much gallant:^, and we were rather surprised that 
he did not iustantly exc&iim ** Delighted, I 'm sure.” But we have 
no doubt that he has already gone down and made a favourable im- 
pression on the ladies. The was allowed to come in by 74 to 31. 

Just before this— we sav6 the bonne houcTie for the end— it was 


RANGERS’ RIGHTS. 









EBY much attention having of 
late years been drawn to our 
Parks, a carefully - prepared 
statement of the privileges and 
perquisites of their Bangers— | 
not to be found on any Notice 
Board— win be felt to be a j 
seasonable eontribution to con- ' 
temporary history. 

A Banger is entitled to the 
young of all animals, living in 
a wild state, bom within the 
boundaries of Ms Park between 
' sunrise and sunset, and again 
from sunset to suaiiise. (N.B. 
Birds’-nests are specially pro- 
tected, both by Statute and 
Common Law, from .disturb- i 
ance.) 

A Banger can claim every ; 
tenthegg deposited by poultry ' 
in his Park, or by the orna- 
mental fowl inhabiting any 
, lakes, ponds, streams, rivers, or 
other navigable waters within 
the limits of his jurisdiction. 
Bnt it has been decided by the 
Judges sitting in banco (see the 
case of JRexY. PUlikins) that a 


Banger has no Ken on ike eggs 
laid by fowls kept by a Lodge 
keeper for domestic purposes, provided they were laid during the 


hours when *&e keeper was not ^uired to he in his official uniform. 

A Banger has the exclusive right of angling in any waters within 
Ms demesne on fourteen days in every year, but he must not take 
more than fourteen pounds weight of fish at a time. He may catch 
any kinds of fish he pleases, except pike, perch, barbel, bream, 
flounders, carp, tench, grayling, trout, and salmon trout* 

All treasure-trove found in the Park is the absolute property of 
tbe Banger, but there has been no instance now for more than a 
century of any Banger claiming odd halfpence. 

A nosegay of flowers, gathered in the Park, is presented to the 
Banger annually, on his birthday. If the anniversary happens to 
f aK in the winter months, then a bunch of evergreens may bo sub- 
s tLtxtte ^L. 

He has rights of turbary, and can cutasmuch turf for his private 
use as his head gardener can carry on his back, between Candlemas 
Day and Latter Lammas. ... 

Every Banger may invitelhis private friends to a pic-nic in any 
spot he may select ; and he is julowed to employ as many of the 
Park-keepers as can he spared from their official duties without 
detriment to the pubKc service, as occasional waiters. 

He is presented, on his matallation, with a private key, wMoh 
enables M-m to have access to the Park at all hours of the day and 
night ; but, in the event of his losing or mislaying it» he cannot be 
allowed a new key until the old one has been found. 

The Banger of a Park is the only person who enjoys the privilege 
of riding in it on a Yeloeipedei . . .. t ^ ^ 

Once in every year the Banger, m full unifmrm, and attended by 
a crowd, makes the cirouit of his P«k on horsebaifc^Mispects the 
Keepers, Constables, Boatmen, Sentries, and other o^cials, who fire 
a feu de foie at the close of the ceremony; and visits the lodgjes, 
boat-houses, wells, fountains, pubUo statues ajnd mionuments, which 
are Kt up with fireworks in the evening. 

The uniform of a Banger is a green jeri^ with primrose facings, 
hat and a feather, haldrick, and lon^ Spanish leather hoots, and he 
carries a horn slung across his shouHess wiijh eord and tassels. 


that they can scarcely be got hack into the conveyance ; — “ so there 
is aiiMpearance of over-crowding.” Mr, Punch mshed home and 
read Paron Munchatusm^ till he fell asleep, and then he dreamed 
that he was the Claimant. 


Ae Empty Cebemoky.— A string of private oaxsiages, with nobody 
inside them, following a funeral. 


Qeea3t]» of €lrog. 

Gentlemeiv of the Usiteff Magdom AlKanee, what do you say to 
the following announceafceHfe M the Times f Of course your CMef, 
SiE Whyetd Lawsoe, will -ted the Government wrhat he thinks of 
it:— 

TBe Admiralty contract for 35,000 gallons of rum was on Saturday taken 
by Alyred Lamb Aim fiPBKCER.” 

There is exciting news for you, Gentlemen of the liquor Law 
Platform. Is not the excitement it is calculated to create in your 
minds such that, perhaps, in the presence of My Lords’ Boar^ if a 
festive hoard, the thought of it alone would be enoughtemake most 
of you throw bottles P Intemperate acts may be expected or those 
who advocate totid abstinence itself in intemperate language. 
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A TIIUE HIDALGO. 

{AifAJDSTTS L, Kmg of Spain, called to live Grovm, Novemler 16^ 1870 ; 

' Abdicated, February 11, 1873.) 

Ba^is: to Bong Hob he hands the Crown 
Which wifli Eng Mob he scorns to share ; 

Higher his head, so stepping down, 

Than while it stooped that Crown to wear. 

They called himi crayed him for their King— 

These Spaniards, once so stem and proud, 

Kow puppets for each juggler’s string, 

Who buys the sword, and gulls the crowd. 

He came to that distracted State, 

FalTn from its height of ancient days, » 

A phantom Spain— in nothing great 
But empty form, and sounding phrase. 

He, son of Savoy— of the race 
That from wmte-handed HraBEST * drew 

Its manly love of war and chace, 

Its strength for sword and sceptre too. 

The ighting line— that since the day 
It took the wild Alp march in ward,t 

Halh held to sword and lance alway, 

Its foes to smite, its own to guard. 

The line that ever fought to win, 

Prom the great Hoket who sheathes his sword 

* HtTKBBST the ** White-handed,** Count of HaurieniLe, and great vaesal 
of Bunoiir thb Thibd (last King of the second Kingdom of Burgundj), the 
drst historical ancestor of the House of Savoy, died a.i>. 1048. 

t The Coimts of Savoj were Lords of the Marches of the Italian Alps. 
t BkAKUBn Phujbhet, the Great Duke (1553—1580), who recovered 


High in the sgtuare of fair Turin, 

Hamed, fitly, from that warrior Lord, 

To him that late through Kaples rode 
With O-AHiBALin at his side, 

Keining the great horse he bestrode, 

As Kiug of Italy should ride. 

The royal race, that with our own 
Crossed in fair Heneieiia’s § line, 

Hor, like our Siuaets, lost a crown, 

But made one on its hrows to shine. 

Kings, England may be prond to owfi 
To English royalty akin ; 

l^'ow more than ever, that they ’ve s]hown 
They crouoh not even crowns to win. 

Unhappy Spain— art thou so rich 
In courage, truth, and manly worth, 

To fiing thy Crown back in the ditch 
From which his clean hands drew it forth ? 

Thou hoist the banner of “ self-rule ’’ 

That ne’er yet leading-strings didst leave. 

But for the struggle who should fool 
The crowd of power to cheat and thieve ! 

Thou a Eepubliqt— much- wronged name 
For self-conceit’s unruly sway, y 

Savoy and Piedmont after nearly half a century’s alienation from his Hopfle. 
restored the prosperity of the Duchy, and really, though not in name, foizuded 
the Monarchy of Savoy. His statue mounted, armed, and sheatbk^ his 
sword, Maeochbtti’s masterpiece, is the central ornament of tbe'Piszsa 
Philiberto Emanuele, Turin. / 

§ ViCTOB Amadeus (1675—1739), the first King of the Hoyw of Savoy, 
married the daughter of Henrietta of Obleams, daughter ojCgABLES xhb 
First, and so linked the royal lines of Savoy and England. 7 





Kara Aiiadkus. “A GEHTLEMAIT, AHD A SON OF SATOT, WILL NOT EEION ON SDFFIEANCEI” 
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Law’s rein relaxed, trutli put to sliame 
That dares in aught King Mob gainsay. 

Xot for thee such a King to crave, 

’Grainst priests and pc^ticians manned. 
Who would not stoop a crowned slave, 
^or found room lihe a man to stand. 

So ends his reign as it began. 

With thy respect ; not yet so low 
But in thy heart thou know’st a man— 
Manliest, that thus he wills to go I 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN- 

jixx> the honour. Sir, of re- 
presenting Yon— I should 
say, You had the honour 
of being r^resented by 
me— at the French Plays, 
Kew Boyalfy Theatre, 
where the delighted Mana- 
ger and the enthusiasti- 
cally dvil Box-keepers 
placed me, like Jack 
Homer ^ in a comer, be- 
tween the Big Brum and 
an adable ItawiL gentle- i 
man. Oppodtetemeweiie; 
a couple of intelligent 
Horn-blowers, foiEieigii 
extradian, whose occa- 
sional peiiormanoes were 
of a startling character. 

I do not object to being 
seated near violins; they 
generally have more than 
their share of the per- 
formance, and their notes 
scuttle about like mice in 
a wainscot. You get ac- 
customed to violin&ts in 
a very few seconds ; and i 
as for flautists, one really 
does not care whether they play or not— If so slight a value, 
ordinarily speaking, is the sound of this wheezy orchestral lung. 
A piccolo makes one great flourishing to-do, and finishes. He 
startles you once, and has done with it. A clarinet-player 
would he an unohtmsiTe neighbour, were not your attention 
constantly being drawn to him on account of the pity which 
his attitude naturally excites in any sentimental breast. Ho 
matte who he be, a darinet-player, in full blow, cannot help 
lookicg like a placid fool witii a large sugar-stick. If ’tis‘ 
my iafe to be near any of the gmtkmwi cn the band, place me by - 
the vioKaist, who is generally of a highly artistic turn of mind ; by 
the dadnet-^yer, who looks as though he lived by some melan- ’ 
choly ocean ; or by the flautists, whose nimble fingers stop as many i 
hoite as they can all at once, but are unable to merent tbs tune' 
escaping by one or two of the unstopped ones-^vidently a defect ia 
the instilment. But do not put me by the Big Drum. Cheerful 
the v&chxmet m that insfarument nmst be, and f tdl of animal joints : 
deaf, of Course. Isn’t it a recogoj^od fact that all eheerM pei^e' 
are deaf ? Ho : I am wrong ; Ithought I was: it is, that ** All deaf 
people are cheerfnL” And, now I come to think of it,Jt ’s ** Mind 
people,” not deaf. But this, as Your Bepresentative, x pronounce 
to be a mere detail. 

If your object, on going to a theatre, be to hear the Big Drum, 
sit by the Big Drummer ; if to hear anything else, don’t. 

I had heard so much in fevonr of the company at the Royalty, 
that I was larepared for fiometbing fer above the average of any 
English acting. You diaU pzaseamy see whe^r my exp^tation 
was disappointed. The piece played was tbe famous Palais Moyal 
Comidie en Trois Actes, entitled Le HSveillonP 

Judged by a Palais Royal standard, the IHveilhn^ which has 
about as much right to be dignified by the title of ** Comedy” as 
Pox and Cox to be called a tragedy, is, undoubtedly, in Dean 
Street, Soho, suceesafoL . That at least half the “business” of 
Messes. Gsoefeoy, Kyachothe, and Lassouche, the originals, is j 
omitted by their representatives at the Royalty, is probable, and to J 
this may be partly owing the feeling of disappumtioent whiehu as] 
isx as Your Representative was ootnoemed, certai^ increased as] 
the {day progressed. What tlmre can be to admire in the Palalsl 
Roy£l style of perpetually appealing to . the nublie, az^ actmdly| 
•walking down to the footlights to deSver “ asides ” to the audsence, 1 
has be^ and always will be, a puzzle to Your Represmitative. In { 


i an Anglicised and expurgated edition of Peveillon^ I think I could 
easily find two low comedians on the Engb'sh stage who would be 
far better representatives of the characters Gaillardin and Tourilhn 
than even MM, Geopjfeoy and Lhekitieb of the Palais ^yai, 
without instituting any comparison nearer home. It is enough for 
some English playgoers that a company should be French, for them 
at once to go into ecstasies over their performance, whateer it may he. 
Let the company be acknowledged as only second-rate, as a scratch 
aflair, as no better than what might be seen doing The Lady of 
Lyons in an English proviocial town, no matter— it is French ; and 
with these patrons of the Drama, who, perhaps, have never done 
more than talk about going to Paris, and have never gone farther 
than Boulogne, having been stop] 5 ed by the difidculties of the lan- 
guage, to know that it is French is sufficient. Tell them that the 
actors are Belgians, and they wouldn’t stir from their firesides— not 
even were a private box placed at their disposal, the red haifee laid 
down, and the Manager, with wax-lights, at the doorway to receive 
them.^ 00 to the Royalty, hoping to see fair French farce-acting in 
Le PiveUkn^ and you will see it. M. Schey is amusing : his wig a 
wonder* By M. Didier, as Gaillardin^ exuberant laughter was not 
excit^. What he had to say was certainly droll enough, hut that 
was of course due to those generally forgotten persons, the Authors, 
Meilhic and Hxlevy, Droll most of the dialogue certainly is — 
witty ©ooasionally ; but — I do not fancy that among the frequenters 
of the Palais Royal are many French ladies, and hence it is that in 
the there are some remarkably telling strokes made with a 

wy broadly-pointed cue. However, with the Lore Chamberlaest 
bo tile fior% far be it from Your Representative 

I To play the Censor moram^ 

And preach about deoonun. 

There are Just two things that must be said of Le Memillon at 
the Royalty : it is fairly acted all round, and the stage management 
of tile Supper Scene is only at this present moment outdone in its 
excellence (the opportunity being a larger one, and capable of further 
development) by that scene in Money at the Prince of Wales’s 
Theatre. 

How, Sir, those who do me the honour of reading this “ Repre- 
sentation,” will probably observe that my view of the performance 
must have been seriously interfered with by the Big Drum. Ho : 
certainly not. He disturbed my rest in the entr^acfe, which was 
dreadfully long each time, but he had nothing whatever to do with 
the piece. By the way, Mlle. Wxlhem must be honourably men- 
tioned as the blase Prince Yermantoff, She had very little to do, 
and it was ve^ well done. The best performance, to my thinking, 
was that of M, Huparquet^ by M. HmEVAUX, who never once lost 
sight of the importance of his subordinate part. JDuparquet is a 
sapmor sort of “ Chabxes his friend,”and his practical joke^m the 
motive, such as it is, of the play. 

In conversation with the Italian Professor, my neighbour, I made 
the politico-theatrical joke about “ Thiers ” and “ tiers,” as I pro- 
mised Yon I would, but it didn’t go, although I gave it with all the 
point which characterises me as Yotna a T Tyig- 


gamblers ahd thieves. 

Hear the Lord Chief Justice of the Court of Queen’s Bench':— 

“ I cannot but express my regret that, With, the mass of business in this 
court, two days of valuable time should have been taken up in the re-estab- 
lishment, if possible, of the chawieter of an habitual 'gambler— a gentleman 
who goes about the country 'with dice in his bag, ready to play with anyone 
who will engage to play with him/' 

It may be thought that if there can he “hoSzi^ among thieves,” 
so likewise honour may possibly exist among gamblers. But, 
close as the resemblance between theft and gambling may be,* 
gamblers, in one respect, differ widely from thieves. A thief is a 
mief in relation to the community ; as thief to thief he is an honest 
man, or at least he may he, so that honesty among thieves might as 
well be proverbial as honour. IThereas, gamblers prey altogether 
upon each other. It is possible to play fair at vingt-et-un, chicken- 
hazard, or blind-hookey, but in the mind that ^ves itself up to 
games of hazard can the craving for gain be supposed to be regulated 
by any higher consideration ttian the fear of being detected in 
cheating ? Those only who imagine that an habitual gambler may 
possibly have a taste for morality, can regard any question about the 
honour of such a person as otherwise than ridiculous. 


A Hint for Teetotallers. 

The cause of total abstinence would seem not to be favoured by 
the Cimrch of England to the extent its advocate must desire. We 
see advertised, by a high dignita^ of the Establishment, “Oudstian 
Cordials.” 







YOUNG NIMROD. 

« V^L, c™, XOtT’xX COME WITH TOCB 

OaarZk “ITot oh MohhaYkAtjht Kitty. I heveb Bihe out oh a Htthtiho Day. 


EBIN’S ANSWER TO GLADSTONE. 

» ‘ msa SUM ade& mfomm '-here’s «i j® 

Of the waters that, till now, haye so distorted you, 

And soSahi^ugh the oU that I> throynng there, ;^otir double 
Will startle eyen yourself hy its loyeliness^ aroo 

“ * Me sum aded tnformis ’—look at that for a notion. 

Do you think did I ever feel a fear at all ^ mo» 

Before meeting with myself m the r^or of the o^^» 

That the form of a harhariau’d salute me from the sea r 

“ * Me sum aded infer mis ’ — ^here ’s food for reflection 
So, Wmi^M Ewaut GiADSToisrE, let’s reflect a » 

Though you legislate for me, haye you won my frank affection, 

By tr yin g a true look at my loyeliness, aroo r 

” 'Nee sum adsbinforndsP H^.yon done duty, 

"When I hospitably asked you, Sir, to wtEnns Isl^ 

Ton 'd have praised me in warm English for my wisdom, wit, and 
Hot away in that half-hearted sort of style. 

“ ‘ Nee sum adeb w/ortwis’— aye, Engird, change my ehnrches, 
ATiii eyict my careless landlords — that s all yery line, 

My reflection only is. Tour ethnological researches 

Should reflect themselyes from Erm’s shore as much as up the 
Ehine. 

“ • Nee sum adeb m/omis’— then bnild a Palace Royal 
Eor the ftuBBH and the Ctown on this side of the sea— 

Nt — sis AngKa non inforhiis — and I’d be mitnwly loym. 

For loye, not legidation, has the most effect on me. 


leHOsmc. Ahimai.— In the gameof Vingfc-et-m one of &e players 
is to^inated “ Pony.” This, surely, is a Pony of the species 
populsily named Jemsslem. ■ 


OUR SCIENTIEIO SELYES. | 

inoonveWmng, it is donbAess of imTOrtanoe to » 

fiflA * and certaufly iu i^hifl case the autnor seems to «®5? 
f^ded wfWtol^ anybody on the EiergiMof ^ 

iSnderffi, we should pwbahly KTS^oIt^^o "dS 

Grayityof thelmpressKmablefc.and, if some of out otoo 

toed to he among the ^dience, we shonU onttageonsiy 
assailed by the Leyity of the Inoorngibles. 

Harmony in Spain. 

Koto AiiADims has vacated the throne of Spain ; and no wonder 

that we are also told hy telegram from Madrid that— 

« A Carlist band, composed of forty-two men, has made its appearance m 
the province of Toledo.’* - , 

Uowever a hand .Tnnnnting to no mote thanforty-two men otow 
soSX S moTito help the tJarlist cause than playing Legitunist 
Spanish airs. -- 

Law Reports tJufoiinded. 

It is not true, that in the Loud CHAHcaxioii’s scheme to I 

Btitution of the Supreme ^urt of of Ve 

create, in addition to the ^.^55^ to aa^mt the 

8 Muffins and Crumpets. , Neith^ it intod^ to ^ 

8 number of the Barons of the Cotfrt of Exchequer with a JJaron 

Beef. — — - 
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A WEED FEOM CHDTA. 

A LAEGE (inantity of to*bacco has been lately imported 
from China. The Tobacco Trade Heview gives the 
following sTifficient account of it ; — 

“ It is used in some measure as a substitute for Turkey, which 
it resembles in appearance, though not equal in qui^ty. The 
leaf is quite yellow, and is almost void of flavour.’* 

Chinese tobacco, at this rate, must be of the mildest. 
A smoker might find some dMculty in choosing be- 
tween it and the simply dried and unsophisticated ; 
British cabbage-leaf. Chinese tobacco may be said to 
resemble, with a difference, cut Cavendish. It is likely 
to prove a species of tobacco, cut, indeed, but not ' 
consumed. Therefore Chinese tobacco might, with all 
consistency, be patronised by the Anti-Tobacco Society. 


HEAT AliD AIE, ETC. 

Shakspeaee ventilated this subject long ago, in 
Measure for Measure : — 

Clown, Wkere indeed you have a delight to sit : have you 

not? 

Froth, I have so : because it is an open room, and good for 
winter. 

Clown, "Vniy very well then I hope here be truths. 

And, farther on, in the same scene, in view of a case 
quite recently <<»-detoided* JSscalus says j 

“ If he took you a box 6 ' the ear, you might hare your action 
of slander too.” 

ConstdbJe JBIbow, Moneai householder Froth, and 
Tapster Qloion, would he good useful persons on a not 
uncommon Jury. 


Cliurch. Preferment. 

ENGLAND AND GERMANY. 

was not very young, and. was very plain m person, but in 
MrUish Nimrod {who has shat Tigers in India, and Lions in South Africa), The P^se very rich. It was pad among his parishioners 
FACT IS, Here Muller, that I don’t care much for Sport unless it con- that he had now provided himself with a Feiieot Cure. 
TAINS THE Element of Danger,*’ 

Oerman Nimrod, *‘Ach zo? you abevont op TjJirasER? Den you should 
GQK ANT ShoOD MIT MBl Vy, ONLY DE ODER TaY I ShOODET MT BrODEB-IN- 
LaW in DE SHDdHAG ! ’* 



Inoueable. — That must be a hopeless case of intem- 
lerance, when a man takes Castor OE for the sake of the 
brandy which helps it down. 


SUNDAY EVENINGS^ ENTERTAINMENTS. 

^ An uncommonly Hvely discourse was, according to the Post, de- 
livered on the evening of Sunday last week, under the auspices of 
the HaMon^ Tempertooe League, at the Alhambra Temperonee 
Music-hall in Shoreditch, by a Mr, W. Noble. This gentleman 
has had llie diHgence to commit to memory the whole of the lectures 
hm^etofoie delivered by Mr, J. B. GIough, “ the celebrated temper- 
ance lecturer of America.” The National Temperance League were 
desiiOUfl of bringmg Mr. Gough across the Atlantic to redeliver 
them ; hut that Demosthenes of teetotalism was not to be tempted 
ovc® the Big Drink. They have therefore hired Mr. Noble to 
deliver all M^ Gough’s lectures at second-hand ; and, on the above 
named <M|casion, as we are told, “he engaiced the attention of a 
large audience for upwards of an hour by his rec’tal of Mr. Gough^s 
oration On the Importance of the^ Temperauce Movement.' ” This, 
the first of Me. Noble's series of imitations, appears to have been a 
great successj and it no doubt constituted exactly the sort of enter- 
tainment which our provincial contemporaries are wont to style “ a 
Hgh intelleotu^ treat.” Given, to begin with, ou a Sunday even- 
ini^ it m likewise, evidently, to be regarded as the thin end of the 
wedge in respect of Sunday evenings' amuse meats. The thick end 
■^11 perhaM comprise other performances, of a character still more 
edifying. Next to the orations of Mb, J. B. Gough we shaU perhaps 
; have the c^Tmons of our most distingnished preachers delivered, in 
character, by some serious mimic; specimens, for instance, of Dean 
Stanley, or Dr. Newman Hall, or Mr. Spurgron. Then, probably, 
political and parliamentary orations will be su'uecfced to the same 
treatment, and the British Public vnll be enabkd to enjoy a Suuday 
“Night with Gladstone,” or a counterfeit; presentment of the 
eloquence of Mr, Djdsraeih, or any other of the leading masters of 
debate, Conservative or LiberaL The descent to comic recitaHons, 
and so down, will be easy* 

Doubtless Mr. Noble proved himself a clever imitator of exceUent 
original fustian in diverting a large audience by a declamation d la 
Qough “ On the Importance of the Temperance Movement*,” Of 


course he' directed attention to a point, relative to that most inte- 
resting subject, not perhaps generally considered, but one of some 
importance as a matter of illustration. Surely Mr. Noble could 
not fail to make his beloved hearers perceive, by appropriate action, 
that, whereas the Temperance Movement always tends right ahead, 
the course taken by the Intemperance Movement is generally 
zig2;ag« I 


REFORM IT ALTOGETHER. 

Sympathising with Dr. Hessrl, and congratulaiing him upon 
the substantial proof given him of what English ppinknisin regard 
to his case, it does occur to us to ask if an innocent subject has not 
been taken up before this, and, if so, why has not the subject been 
taken np with the same enthusiastic indignation as has been so re- 
cently evoked by the arrest and imprisonment of Dr. Gottfried 
BEessel ? Her Majesty has sent to apologise for the state of her 
own Law. Qruite right : only it is fortimate for tke chances of im- 
provement in our police 'admioistratian that the innocent sufferer 
happened to be Dr. Hessel, a German, and not Jnr Smith, an 
ordinary Englishman. Perhaps poor Smith, in his devout admira- 
tion of the British Constitution, would have taken the opportunity 
of his “leaving the Court without a stain on his character ” to extol the 
wisdom and justice of the Law which had rightly arrested him on 
suspicion, and as rightly set him free on discovering that there was 
no sort of ground for the charge. The French Law treats an arrested 
person as guilty until he proves his innocence, and acts in accord- 
ance with this theory. In England, we make a boast of considering 
every man innocent until proved guilty. But we know our theory 
to be a mere idle formula as long as the practice is to tireat every 
man mtil he be proved innocent. 

H Db. Bessel’s case leads to a thorough reform in this particular 
direction, then the grateful English public will probably erect a 
statue of him on the vacant pedesM in Leicester or Trafalgar 
Square, or smid it him, carnage paid, to be pntup where he likes in 
his own native place. 
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Intelligent Boy. “’Pa, I’m sobby tott’ve got the ’PitrENZA 
IT, Totr Kkow 1 1 ” 


HONEST SYMPATHY. . 

rsB ’PiitTENZA I ” - Papct, “Why, Laddie?’’ 


Boy. Cause I might Catch 


•VENUS AND THE LADY. 


Cine day last week tlxe* Times published a long and elaborate 
article, ItmiinoTis as Yemia berself, upon the transits of that planet. 


In a French paper the same space would he devoted to a nauseating 
love-story. It may’ he' questionable, however, whether Hhe love- 
sto:^ is not better suited to some people. Having mastered the 
wticle, Mr. PwncA 'handed it to a lady-friend who improves and 
invigorates her mind by the perusal, of about five novels every week. 
He regtuested her' to r§ad the three columns. This she did with 
, excessive rapidity, and onVeing asked to state what she thought about 
it, she sweetly replied that it was most interesting. Particulars being 
demanded; she aiffirmed that Mb. Lowe was going out to see the 
transit of Yenus in 1874; that Yenus is worth tenpence in the 
pound ; that she is an Inferior Conjunction ; that she will look like a 
small haH in a large wine-glass, and have a ring as big as the world ; 
that she is inhahited hy “ eagle-eyed daws” ; that she is the size of 
a ahOling seen eight miles off by a man with thick hair on his head 
at the end of a church ; and that gold medals are fit only for puffing 
shopkeepers. Finally, she said it was all “ an astronomical mare’s 
nest ” ; addin|r, as her own unaided discovery, that men were always 
fussing and flinging away money on stuff and nonsense. 


TEST* QUESTIONS ^ ^ 

To Show the Need of a Supplementary/ Catechism for Irish 
' ' Old Boys 6f 18*98, 

Q. YTho made you ? . 

A. Bedad there, Sorr, I don’t know. Sure Theology wasn’t taffght 
at our College. ' ^ 

\_The JExaminerwill at once proceed to remedy the defect with 
instruction from the Supplementary Catechism. 

Q. Who was Geobge the Thibd ? 

A. Faix, Sorr, I’m not acquainted with the gentleman at all at 
all. Modem History wasn’t part of our education. . , , 

■ \_D'efect remedied^again. 

Q, What are the recognised obligations of the Moral Law ? 

A. "Well, Sorr ... on me faith and conscience I don’t know. 
It was one of those subjects of which the Pote (we learnt Poethry^ 
Sorr) says — 

“ 0 no we never mention it, 

Its name is never heard.” 

{^Supplementary Instruction commences forthwith. \ 


The Satisfactory Settlement. 


So the real losses sustained^ hy American Citizens from the Con- 
federate cruisers amount to little more than two millions, whereas 
the damage we hay e to pay for them were assessed at three Twillin-na 
and a quaHer. 'Which will haye been cheated, the private American 
ol ai Tqants, or omselves ? ^ This question is more interesting than 
materiaL B^ tiioeewho sxe capable of cheating their Pwn people 
how much faith is likely “to be kept with any other? In case 
Alc^amas ever leave American ports to tnrey 6n Bdbbish shipping, 
what oosnpafittttimi will the Britishers obtalD:? If ever we go to 
war, weidtallsee. 


* Touching^ the ^^Bell.” ^ 

Peehaps some Cambridge authority will .kindly say— for the in- 
formation of a Correspondent who sims himself “An Amateur 
G-entleman Ringer” — whether the Bell Scholarships at that Uni- 
versity are awarded for proficiency in campandiogy. The Calendar 
is silent on the subject. 


Some Mistake. 

^ The Brighton Aquarium announces, among its myriads of other 
attractions, an Axalot from Mexico, We thought this, had come 
from a more northern jpart of the New,, Continent, and tiilit, by way 
of return, we were gomg'to Pay a lot. . , 


<if Wo, H. matoWL the Paxuh of St. Tames.' Cleduairell. in the OouiLty of Middlesex, at the Wa' 

Stesetffa wsTxe^ct«rWhit«&iaM,lB theoitrof XioiidoiL,ahd PnhUshedhj huiMitMo. 86,neet Street, in the paiUh of St. 
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certain wani^ 

I against theisemntatiaiis held out by interested agents. Our Consuls 
had furnished him with trustworthy information. If some of the 
“people’s papers” would publish tiiis kind of news, it might be as 
useful to the “peoj^e” as stereotype abuse of all classes except 
artisans. 

The Dxro OE Someset wished to know whether we were blunder- 
ing in drawhag the A.fghan boundary. But here was “ Duke upon 
Duke.” His Grace of Argyll infcMfmed His Grace of Somerset that 
we had done nothing of the kind, and that the line was wisely drawn 
akmg Ihe Oxus, under the advice of Sie Hejsey Rawunson. He 
did not say any thing about 

“SamarcaDd by Oxns, Tejctte's throne,” 

wMoh was a pity, because Hjiton should always be quoted when 
there is a stance. The line was sometime used in an Olympic play- 
MU, in connection with a drama about the said Temtje or Timotje, 
and this might have pleased MiLTOir, who was a friend to “the 
lSl-4scod stage.” ^ 

Mil AEEorn oalled attention to the vast quantity of Coal which 
m known to be in China. He wants the Flowery iN’ation to work at 
its CoaX-helds. We would rather hear of the Chinese labonrer 
toiling for Coal in his own land than in Wales, but there are pro- 
posals to bring him over and "make him do the work wMch the 
TJnion tyrants forbid the Welsh labourer to do. We may see a 
Joss-house in Merthyr-Tydvil yet. 

Our Druid informed us that there is to be a Military Centre at 
Orford; not, however, exactly in any quad, but- at a farm a short 
disitoce the City of Educational Palaces. 

Then the ATCiOTinBT-GENEEAn introduced his important measure 
for the improvement of the Jury system, Now this, as every “^ue 
Bnti^ or^r knows, is the Palladium of British Liberty. But, as 
very few Bixtisli orators know what the classic word means, it may 
be oonyeident to infmrm— or, shall we say, remind them that the 
Palladiutnwas a statue of the goddess PaSlas, otherwise Minerva, 
and Troy was safe so long as that statue was preserved. Now, 

two Grecian heroes, aware of the ^t, did valiantly but secretly 
make their way into Troy, and violent hands on flie Palladium. 
TrqfafuH, Now, look again at Mr. Funeh^s Cartoon. 

proposals are to the efhet tiiat he would reduce the 
w npy Tmte in ^ Box to Seven, except in eases of ^beasonor 
muider. He wesdd improve the character of jurms by naiymg in the 


box members of the Special and of the Common class. Mr, Punch 
imagines that Johnt Bttli. will be enormously exercised by the first 
proposal, and the second seems to carry in it suicidal seeds. Will a 
gentleman care to serve with a greengrocer, and will not a green- 
grocer be jealous of the superior cultivation of the gentleman, and 
as matter of principle refuse to be guided by him ? There are saudry 
other points on wmeh SiE JoB3r will have to fight hard, if he carries 
his Bill, and the Lawyers are said to dislike it— a fact that may be 
in favour of its character, but not of its chances. 

In Supply, it was complained that we pay f t>r the maintenance of 
an imprisoned pirate cMeftain called Emmanuel Bacca, at Ascen- 
sion. It was suggested that he should be brought here to prison, 
but Me. Baxtbe said the fellow was best where he was “ uatU he 
should go to a better world.” 3\fE. Baxter probably believes that 
there is a chaplain at Ascension with considerable powers of conver- 
sion. But why is not Bacca hanged P 

The Wife’s Sister Bill was hurried through Committee, its ene- 
mm avowing that they were eager to send it to meet its fate where 
^ A hnge two-hauded engine at the door 
Is ready to smite once, and smite no more.” 

Tuesday, — ^Loeb Bucxhuest moved the Second Heading of a Bill 
for preventing Railway Accidents by compelling the Oompanies to 
adopt the two systems, which are found safest — the Block, and the 
Interlocking of points or signals. Hardly needful to -say that it 
was answered that excessive tenderness and delicacy must be shown 
towards the Compajiies, or that the rude Bill was seat to a Select 
Committjee. 

Me. Axeton informed us that a contract for the Natural History 
Museum at Kensiugton had been made, the edifiee is to he fintshsed iu 
three years, and it is to cost £352,000. Beasts and bards have never 
been so magnificently lodged since Noah’s tima 

But our JEdile can attend not only to the great bi# to tiae small, 
and he is making a “ bright little tight Ettle Maul ” in the Ser- 
pentine, for the eomfoii of the Wild FowL We are glad of this, 
as the national ganders will be able to ke;^ ooidk of the way Ms. 
Odgee’S. 

Me. Visenon Haecouet thein diiE^gTOhed by moving 

that our present public expenditore is exoeseme. He adduced a 
variety of figures in proof this, mi showed h&m onr outlay kept 
on increasing- HGe reminded ihe Gevernmfent timt though they had 
nobly redeemed sme of tiieir pledges^ they had not redeemed their 
vows to be economical, and he thought that Parliameut ought to hold 
them to these. A debate followed, the result of which was that Mb. 
Gladstone, refusing his assent to any abstract resolutions, agreed 
to grant a Committee of Inquiry whether any reductions could be 
made in the expenditure for the Civil Service, exclusive of what was 
secured on the faith of national undertaking, as the interest on the 
Debt, and the Civil List. This, of course, was accepted, “ not,” 
said Me. Haecouet, “ as half a loaf, but as a crumb under the 
table.” 

Mr. Punch is so“simple and sweet-minded and void of all guile, 
that it quite pains him to see it hinted that both the Motion and the 
Committee were intended as useful capital at the next election. 
They will show, it is said, how truly zealous both the independent 
Liberals and the Government are on the question of economy. He 
can only say he wonders how persons can be so unkind as to suppose 
that there is anything but true and disinterested patriotism in such 
things. But he is altogether two soft-hearted and eonfi^g for the 
cold world. 

Wednesday. — A. Bill for improving the position of Woman in 
regard to her property was read a Second Time, after severe debate, 
and only by 124 to 103. And 0, -dear Madanu if yon would but just 
look into the daily paper, and see what dreadinl nonsense was ta&ed 
about interfering with the conjugal relation, and all that sort of 
thing, and how dreadfully afraid some gentlemen are of allowing an 
honest, hard-working woman to emancipate her means from the 
control of an idle, drunken, profligate husband. For that is all that 
is wanted, you know, Madam. If every couple lived as you and 
your beloved Barnabas live, faithfully fulfilling the marriage vow, 
no laws to protect one from the other would be wanted. But every 
man is not your Barnabas, and every woman is not, his Belinda, 
and then come cases where protection is wanted very much iudeed. 
The House seems inclined to take the reasonable view of the matter, 
but grudgingly, and perhaps the antics of some of the strong-minded 
women have rather set the legislative teeth on edge. It is nnfair, 
however, that good women should suffer through the bad taste of 
fanatics. 

Also we had a much wanted Bill fer the protection and education 
of agricultural children. Me. Motdblla made fun of it, but it is 
at all events a step, etc. 

Thursday. --'ItiyKD RosEEEETmade a v€a*y good speech about the 
detwdoration of our Horses, which seem to be ecMning down nea^ 
to the lev41of tibose who cheat with them and bet oa them* Se 
wanted an inquiry. Lobd HsA^irvinim answered Rosebeex with 
rose-cokur, and thought tixat the horse population was going on well 






A SKETCH IN ULSTERMARINE. 

looking at mch Candidates for Marriagef say “Don’t*’ to ^the Marines.) 


STEALING THE PALLADIUM, OE SCOUEING IT ? 

Whebt Dion was rising: on Pergamns’ crown, 

Prom the blue sky an image of Pallas dropt down, 

With Q-orgon-bossed buckler, and segis outspread, 

And a spear in her hand, and a helm on her head, 

And thus to 'King Dus the oracle spake 
“ ISo long as this image your treasure you make, 

And keep it intact in your citadels shme, 

So long Troy shall stand under Dus’s line : 

But if ever you let it be stolen, beware I 
For then is the downfall of Troy in the air.” 

Time passed—Menelaus wed Helen— poor lad, 

And Helen with Paris went off “ to the bad,” 

' And as' Priam at that time was Sovereign of Troy, 

And as Paris, worse luck ! was King Priam’s pet boy, 


Said that those who would take her to take her must come, 
Menelaus’s friends bade their friends to the fray, ^ 

Who in arms o’er the main against Troy took their way. 
Where for ten years they battered the town, all in vain. 
For why P Its PaUadinm the town did retain. 

How Ulysses was far the most ’cute of the Greeks, 

Their deepest of dodgen^ their slyest of sneaks ; 

So he wrought en one Diomed, feeble of wit, 

Bnt a rare 'un straight out from the shoulder to hit, 

"With Mm in a night-raid to hazard his erown, 

To the Palladium,— trust of Troy-town. 


Access to the Temple Ulysses secures, 

In a dirtyish manner, along the main sewers 
The half-awake guards were out down at their post, 

The Palladium was cribbed — and Troy’s talisman lost, 

And, within the next six months, by Sinon done brown. 

And humbugged by the Horsj, haughty Troy had come down. 

Old England has got her Palladium, like Troy, , 

At least, so I ’ve heard said, since old JPunch was a hoy. 

This Palladium of ours is no image at aD ; 

Kor, as far as 1 know was from Heaven seen to fall : 

Bat it *s something that ’s guarded with all sorts of looks, 
And its form is Twelve Britons shut up in a Box, 

Which Twelve are a Jury, and, till they agree, 

Of not-guilty or guilty no verdict can be : 

’Twas the Barons of Eunnymede first clenched the same. 

And made trial by peers the great stakes of their game. 

And that’s the PaUadinm, so-caUed, of Johu* Bull, 

On which see Constitutional writers at fnU. 

Is it true that two chiefs dare Old England to brave— 

Childe CoLBBTDGE the ’cute, and Lobl Selboknb the grave— 
And have crept, like Ulysses and Diomed of yore, 

Otir Palladium to steal, up St. Stephens’s shore ?— 

Have dared pick onr best Constitutional looks, ^ 

And lay hands on the sacred Twelve men in a Box ; 

O’er whom, with her spear held defiant at ward, 

Ears erect, and eyes open, Britannia holds guard, - 
And whom, if JoHir Bull, who as sentry should stand, 

Lets be tampered with, shall claim redress at his hand, 

Por i^e knows, Hwixt the right and fotil tyranny’s flood, 

How often that Box with its Twelve men has stood. 
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Bnt let ’s hope that ’tis not as Palladiam prigs 
riysfies and Iliomed now risk their m&r^ 

That if on the Box of the Twelve theyiay hand, 
It is hut to fix it more firm on its Mand ; 

To its hinges, where rusted, to me freer play. 
And bmeh, here and there, an dd cobweb away ; 


To its dg)ths, where too close, to let in light and air, 

So that /ostioe, in fatnre, mayn^t lose herself there. 

And e’en if at las^ hy some work of new leayen, ? 

The Twdye men in the Box should get stewed down to seven. 
Don’t let ’s think, with some faults in its framework removed, 
The Palladitua damaged, because it ’s improved. 


SOCIETY ON STRIKE. 



rE live in striking times ; 
there is no denying that. 
Everybody seems to 
have a tendency to 
strike, and nobody can 
say where this tendency 
may lead us. In addi- 
tion to our coal strike, 
we may any morning 
find onrselves afSicted 
hy a eah strike, and 
shall esteem ourselves 
quite fortunate if we 
escape a cook strike. A 
butcher’s strike has 
been repqried from the 
ISTorth, ana in London 
we have actually been 
threatened hy a baker’s 
strike. Who can tell 
but a Press strike may 
he looming in the fu- 
ture F and fancy with 
what hom»r the world 
wtndd hear the news 
that there had been a 
strike! 

At present strikes 
have b^ confined to 


what perhaps in irony are called the Working Classes : hut it is highly probable 
that the tendency to strike may gradually extend to other orders of Society, 
where people live hy mental as well as manual labour. 

Considering the rising cost of fuel and provisions, a Curate strikebught surely 


to be reckoned on the cards; and a Clerk strike must in 
some qnarters he looked upon as imminent. Why there 
should not he a Doctors’ strike in certain country neigh- 
bourhoods, is more than we can say, seeing what low 
salaries are paid for poor-honse praoriee. A G-ovemess 
strike would likewise be excusable, we think, but pro- 
bably would fail through lack of proper agitation. 

There are many persons moving in fashionable circles 
who yet may be described with correctness as belonging 
to the Working Classes. Pew labourers work harder 
than an energetic dancer, or a daily dinmr-out, and the 
labours of a chaperon in the middle of the season must 
he well-nigh as exhausting as the labours of Hercules, 
and pretty nearly as unprofitable in their actual result. 
If a strike were to occur among the Upper Working 
Classes, it is terrible to think how much ^iety would 
suffer. Supposing that our frieud Toat Smyices, and half 
a thousand like him, were snddenly to strike, and decline 
all invitations, who would undergo the strictly manual 
labour of handing down old Lady HuMGrBUFFYis* to 
dinner, and perform the mental work of entertaining 
that dear creature through half a score of courses and ices 
and dessert ? And supposing Habby Gablopee, and all 
the other good young active fellows who are kind enough 
to do the dancing at our balls, wesre on a sadden to com- 
bine, a 2 id form an Anti-* Waltzing Uirioia, or an Anti- 
Eveuang-Party Club, with what tecror would Society be i 
stricken at the news I As fm poor over-worked Papas, 
who, after having all day long to pay for their girls’ 
dresses, are expected just at bedtiitte to escort their dar- 
ling to a hall, and there to dance attendance on them 
tmSl nearly daylight, — as to these poor feUow-workmen 
our virtuous indignation incites us to observe that, if 
thsCTe be not soon a strike of Paterfamiliasses, they will 
prove themselves deserving to be called by the two 
syllables which complete that complex word. 


OXTS BEPSXSENTATIVX UjUT. 

STe addresses tJ^e Editor^ as usual^ a^xr rmiUng the Ghhe, and 
assisting at the representation o/“ Oriana,^* 

Ajbter the discussioii as to where Tou should he represented this 
week, which terminated (the discussion, not the week) by your ob- 
serving that You really did not care where I went to ” (which some 
tetchy fo^ might have taken unkindly, though I didn’t), I consulted 
the papers to see what was going on in the Theatrical World. I 
found a good deal going on whidh I thought had been on the point 
of stopping, and I ascertained that the latest novelty was Oriana at 
the Globe. How, Sir, I had not seen Old Soldiers at the Strand, 
nm; Old London at ine Queen’s : two old, but both new : exc^t. 
by tibe way, that Les Chemliers du BremUard^ which is Old 
London. wiU he found fully reviewed in this journal about five years 
Thmi tibeie was The School for Scandal at the YaudeviUe, 
as i^repentiiig You, I thought would keep for some con- 
siderable time lo^er ; and there were Herb, and Mbs. BAED3£Aro!r, 
or, as my friend Wag«&, who doesn’t know anything of German pro- 
nunciation, sa^ “ Missus and Her Bandman” or " Her and She ” 
(which Teminds me that Man and Wife will he out at the Prince of 
Wales’s Theaiza before tins appears), in Hjamkt^ at the Princess’s, 
dior nine times only— a nine days’ wonder— and, in fact, so many 
attractions East and West that 1 hesitated whether to go to the 
Globe for Ormu^ or somewhere else, or nowhere at all. I looked 
at the criticisms in the papers. One hatimated that Oriana had been 
nearly laughed off the smge on the first night ; another, that an 
increased ballet might make it an agreeable after-piece, which was 
hard upon a Bomantic Legmid or Pairy Comedy ^ it was at first 
advertised) in three acts of mingled— or mnd^ed— prose, blank 
Ters^ and rhyme. Another mitic &nsed the audience for deriding 
all that was intended hy the author to he taken seriously, and 
praised the piece with reservations. Another praised it all unreserv- 
edly, and, indeed, had not laudation soffioient for its transcendent 
merits. Puzzled by all this, and seezimr the day fast slippi^ away 
without my being able to come to any decision as to where Isbonld 
represent You, I was on the point of throwing up all theatrical 
entertainments, and devoting mysell to gmng to hear a celebrated 
musician, with whose name I was totally un^ualnted, perfom, as 
he was aonounoed to do, on the ** new Ebonite Cylinder^ at Wun- 
bledon, which, it oecunm to me, would be a real treat, speemBy if 


he were accompanied on the Bolophone and the Digitoventolopho- 
nium (a sweet thing for an amatory duett between a gentile Ichthyo- 
saurus and an accomplished Mastodon), when a friend said to me, 

**If you’ve not seen Oriana, don’t!’’ and another, immediately 
afterwards, said, “If you’ve not seen Oriana^ do I ” and so, finding ; 
that the Ebonite Oyl^drical performance was not omning off that 
evening, I settled upon representing You, Sir, judicially, at the 
Globe Eieatre. 

Oriana, then, is an nndramatie jpoem set to music. What may he 
called the part of the poem is fanciful and pretty. Much that 
Beep the fairy has to say would deserve higher praise than this, 
were it not that one is constantly reminded of the author’s efforts, 
in strainiag after originality, to free himself from the haunting 
recolleetion of the Fays of Dbaytoit and Best J oysoir, of Jlferctsiio^s 
desGrii>tion of Queen Mob, of Ariel, Brnkw ^d the whole exraj of 
tiny trioksome spirits to whom the Master Hand gave immortality. 
Th^ part of the poem which is about Hmg Magmmd and his Queen 
Oriana, is Tennysonian. What is intended for the oomic portion, 
and riven to Oxeye the demagogue and his loutish followers, so 
forciDiy recalls Bottom and his assodates, that one is exacting to 
see them set to work to rehearse Byramus and Thid>e ; hut, alas! 
they do nothing a quarter so amusi^. Thejpatehwork of prose, 
blank verse, and riiyme, indiscrimmately, is a mistake. The 
rhyming portion should have i been kept exclusively to the fairy’s 
speech^ and the vocal music riionld have been eonJ^ed to tiie 
spirits. Blank verse should have been the form for the more serious 
personages of the poem, and prose for the low comedians. But to 
expect an artistic whole out of a sort of haphazard jumble of 
rhyming words, hard prose, instnimentaL music, blank verse, unex- 
pected songs, and occasional dances, is to mb on to the canvas a 
confused smudge of various colours and to look for the glorious 
effect ois . Olaubb’s sunset. I have no doubt hut that, as rehearsed 
singly, every patch was charming by itself, and that with it, author, 
composer, actor were alike delighted. Oriana, to be enjoyed, 
must be read, not seen, and then the comic part must be skipped. 
Howevm;, Your Bepresentative has to deal with it in its pubn&ed 
' form on the Globe stage. 

Well, than, seeing the prominence of Beep toe fairy’s part, I wiU 
begin witii her. It is pla]M by Mess OABLanA Apnisoir. It is the 
best-played part in the piece ; hut, it is tiie best part— or, rather, it 
is the only part. Yet what is she to represent ? A crippled fairy. 
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limpinff OR a erutcli. Old 'Witches limped and hobbled on cmtch- 
handled sticks, but they were hag^s, and mortal, not Sprites or If ays. 
But ! imagine Fuck with a bruised arm because he ponldn’t get out 
of the way of the Miller’s flail, or an Ariel with a wooden leg, in 
consequence of a fall from a bat ! I^o, it won’t do ; to begin with, 
it wont do. Tulcan was kicked out of Heaven, and limped ; but 
Vulcan wasn’t a Spenserian fagry. Miss iCDDisoN, again, does not 
look a fairy. How, Miss Tehev did look Fucky and Miss Hodson, 
artfuUy costumed, was a very fair impersonation of the stage Ariel; 
and, bjr the way, even Titania and Oheron were Well represented in 
the revival of Midsummer Nigh&s Dream at the ftueens. So that, 
in spits of the antecedent improbability, fairy forms (out of extrava- 
ganza and burlesque) can be tolerably weU presented on the stage. 
Fairy Feep. however, in OrianUy looks like a distraught peasant- 
girl, who had robbed a booth to supply herself with tawdry 
trimming, had lamed herself by escaping from the window of some 
neighbouring lunatic asylum, and was wandering about the country 
with an ear-tmn^et (by way of something sporting) and a fraction 
of a hop-TOle. This is certainly not the author’s fault, unless he 
designed the costome, or approved such a design. As for the rest, 
personages they were, characters they were not, except Mb. 
j Fiocecoh as the Fool, Soloriy who from the first reminded me, 

I both in gait and appearance, of Mb. Ibvxnc, and who did not, 
therefore, surprise me when he gave the audience the key to his 
reading of the part by exclaiming “ Hark I the bells 1 ” which ought, 
just to have enlivened the proceedings a bit, to have been the cue 
for an imitation ; but, I regret to say, it wasn’t. Oriana being 
comparatively nobody, and Feep everybody, and seeing that the 


it he called, instead of Oricmay Little JBo’-Feep^r Leave Well Alone. 

At present ’tis nmther play nor' opera. Ton are disappointed 
with it as an i^pera, because there is too much dialogue ; you are 


disappointed with it as a play, because there is too much music. 
Let the piece be reduced to an hour and a quarter’s duration, and 
re-cast, with singers. I should suggest, as likely to hit the pubUo, 
the following names : — King Fagmond, Mr. Sims Beeves ; Queen 
Oriana, Miss Emily Soldene (unless she played Raymond, and the 
whole thing was extravaganza’d) ; Oxeye, with a buflb song, might 
be Mb. Q-eobob Honey. I should cut out the Bishop entirely, or, if 
he grumbled, he could have a ballet to himself, with cymbals. Feep 
might be well played by an intelligent grandson of Master Pebcy 
Eosblle, and there should be a chorus of fairies by the choristers 
from Evans’s, to sing something as catchy as Spring, Spring, 
beautiful Spring. Mb. Collodion, the caricaturist, wiU, I believe, 
be shortly disengaged, and he might be thrown in somehow. At all 
events, he ’d draw. 

One thin^ must seriously be said for Mb. Albeby’s Romantic 
Legend, which is, that it is entirely free from anjrthing in the 
remotest degree approaching a vein of coarseness. 

This delicacy of treatment is especially to be noticed in the four 
situations of the piece ; first, where the King falls in love with 
Chhe, then with the Bishop, then with himself, and, lastly, where 
the Queen becomes enamoured of Oxeye. In these a less pure and 
poetic mind might have been tempted to say coarsely all that the 
sensual aspect of the occasion could suggest, and would have been 
content to leave nothing to the imagination. This slough Mr. 
Albbby has avoided ; and there is not, from beginning to end, one 
single line which I would not trust my Maiden Aunt from Clapham 
to hear, and, having heard, to return thither in the last omnibus 
with her spotless umbrella and a firmer faith in the love and truth 
of her only nephew. 

So much, Sir, for representiag You at Oriana. As to its success— 
well, in theatrical matters no one can say what will or what won’t 
catch the pubUc. Were 1 the Manager of the Globe, I should hope 
for the best, and be prepared for the worst. Farewell for the 
present. lam ever YoxirB.bbrb&kbniaxive. . 
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EVIDENT GENIUS. 

Emmy {Mamma svdlunUer Secretary), is this to be Answehed, Kitty? I boij’t 

Know what to Sat!— ‘Mbs. Pitzmode at Home on the 30th Inst, fbom Pour 
TO Sis O’CLOCK.’ ” 

EUty, “Well, I should Wbite and Sat ]Mam:ma did not Know Mrs. Fitzmode had 
BEEN Away, but ttonders she should Ketuen to Stop only Two Hours ” [ ! 


WHAT AH OLH-FASHIOOTD 
WINTER MEANS. 

Doctor. 

Chilblains. 

Red Nose. 

Cold in the head. 

Frosted potatoes. 

Agg^aratioji of the misery of rising in the 
morning, 

S H^^ ry payements. 

Fractnres. 

Coals up. 

Horses down. 

Melting snow. 

Impassable streets. 

Wet feet- 
Pump frozen. 

Pipes burst. 

Plumber. 

Subscriptions. 

Unfavourable returns by Registrar- 
Grenerals* 


Primitive Poetic Period. 

A DISCOVERT has been recently made 
which, if present conjecture is proved cor- 
rect, will go &r towards establishing the 
existence of a longsusjjeoted Pre-devonian- 
lambic period in the Mstorj; of our planet. 
The distinguished naturalist who lately 
found the undoubted remains of a magnifi- 
cent Ptero-Daotyl (one of the genus Epea 
Pterointa)^ has forwarded for our inspec- 
tion a sm^ daw of what he considers to 
have been a splendid specimen of the Three- 
footed Spondee, 


Fine OpEmNO,— W e all know people who 
are for ever protesting that they must draw 
the line somewhere. Now is their time. 
Let them go to Central Asia. 


THE LAMBETH TEMPERANCE LEAGUE, 

Let us drink an Institution, likeliest to promote sobriety. 

Here ’s to the new-founded CJhurch of England Temperance Society ; 

For the Church of this realm doth, besides as no denomination. 

Commend, and counsel, and set forth, always, in all things, 
moderation. 

Most chiefly is the Church’s moderation shown strong drinks in using ; 

Not,’ as do some that greatly err, eschewing such, but not abusing. 

She doth reprove all sots, and them like swine that in their swill lie 
sunken ; 

But i^seth them that make good dmer, yet drink so that they be 
not dnmken. 

Iliat wlae is good the Church doth prove from many a place beyond 
^ question. 

It strengtheoeth the heart of Mau ; to some is needful for digestion : 

So likewise tikese good creatures all which at sound doctrine by some 
stickers,. 

As the Tbetotatew do vainly talk, be called ** intoxicating liquors.” 

Intemperance as concerxdng, tins the Church of Eugland further I 
teaches— 

They are to be condemned that make on Temperanoe stumps intem- 
perate spe^hes.^ 

Rave over Chnsti^ Liberty for leave to exerome dominion, 

Drunk without dimk on vanity, and pufli^d up with self-opinion. 

The Church good measures loveth, instead of banning pint or 

po^, 

The canticle doth much a^laud that biddetii all men with a bottle, 

And that a jolly and a full, they aim themselves at f ei^ve season ; 

So as ef tsoons to empt the same by draughts within tiie bounds of 
reason. 

Now fill we up another glass, and drink His Grace of Canterbury* 

May he take p^er for sound port, unbzandied, and as wdl for sherry, 

Sith, as Archbishop he doth rule the Temperance €&ur<^ As^KUstion ; 

Thmce orthodoxy shall m<nrease, with decrease of intoxisa^n. 


A PARAGRAPH TRAP. 

As an old bird we are not often caught with ohadT. VTe aie never 
taken with it at any time, considering it, as regards repartee, in the 
ratio of the horseplay of an English eoalheavei’s fistioufe to the 
dexterous handling^of a French courtier’s fleureUe^ So much for 
chaJT, in passing. The form of the bait wherewith we were trapped 
was not, on consideration, novel ; but it was new to find it in a 
comer of the Times, at the tail of an otherwise interesting para- 
graph, which was headed “ An Anglo-Moorish Marriage.” After 
an amusingly curious account of such scant ceremony as seems to 
have taken place, the account concludes with the information that 
the wedding-breakf ast was on this occaaon supplied by a oertaiu 
hotel at Tanmsr, which provides ** capital accommodation on reason- 
able terms,” &c., with a further personal xbcomm^dation of the 
landlord and his wife. ** I can’t conceive,” said Mr, Orvmriies, 
after reading the startling and laudatory notices about himself iu 
the local papers, “who puts these things in. I didn’t*” If the 
whole story is a romance, so much cleverer is the advertiBement. If 
not, greatly to be admired is the skill which has turned the incident 
to so practical an account. We can imagine an infinity of devices on 
this foundation, namely : ** Celebration of the Eightontii Birthday 
of a Hindoo Pimcess.” which should be a boot and shoemaker’s 
advertisement; tixen “ Religious Ceremonies on the Coming of Age 
of an Egyptian Eldest 80x4” which should lead up to a publicatiou 
of some nosiw’s and outfitters wares. ** Presence of Mind in India,” 
showing how a tig^ was fi%htened by an umbrella, would, of 
course, be an evident opportunity, and so on. They must be well 
done, however, and an improvement on former attempts. The 
present modd herw noticed is excellent. Only henceforth we shall 
he inclined to regai^ with a mcne than ordinarily wary eye any very 
attractive heading in Paragraph Comer* 


A matter of Taste. 

hti thought of as we lit the eigar, to go hms,) 

Do you like Browning ?” asked a reading man of a Young Lady 
whom he had taken down to dinner. Ibe mir creature by Ms side, 
fwho was no bookworm,) answered, ** Yes. That is, I like craok- 
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VENUS VAUNTETH HER. 

(-i propos of JSCer coming Transit,) 

Thet may sneer at me as passee, as a helle of bygone fashion, 

"Who once had my adorers, but am now left in the cold. 

Like some pale wall-flower, wooed of yore with poetry and passion, 
170W left on ball-room bench, nnbid out of the chaperones fold. 
But that Venus still is somebody for men to make a fuss about, 

E’en in this generation of materialists and mufla, ^ 

Is plain, when, only to behold her passing, folks thus rush about, 
And how, when, where to watch her, learned pundits come to cuffs. 

Yes, my boudoirs in fair [Cyprus may by coarse hands have been 
shattered, 

And E'ew Yorkers their museum be enriching from my shrine — 
Since that rude G-niTEBAn Cesitola. its treasure-trove has scattered — 
In Alt, as well as dry goods, with the desperate hope to shine. 
Still, though my faith be fallen, and though my fanes have vanished, 
Venus still holds her Heaven, to which men’s thoughts and eyes 
yet run ; 

"Not from the lists of Science is the ftueen of Beauty banished, 

But holds Old World and Hew at gaze to see her cross the Sun. 

Ym, I can still make learned heads with eager passion airy ; 

Bring a penitent proctor at my summons to jhis knee : 

Can launch sM|M 3 for Antarctic Isles, penguinny and white-beary, 
To pass a six months’ winter dark, lor one day’s sight of me : 

And all because they fancy, poor idiots, that Venns 
Is the best of heavenly bodies to attack with their base-line ; 

As if there ever could be aught of iuterohange between us, 

But mute observance on their part, and loftiness on mine ! 

At least you own the majesty of her whom thus you follow, 
W han’tis by her jrou measure all the greatness that you know ; 
When ’tis she who gives the standard of proportions for Apollo, 

And bmds him down to take the length of her string for his bow. 


Still Venus is the sovereign power of high as low^r. regions, , 

Still spans and scales, the universe by ruling of, her charms, 

And as erst for Helen’s loveliness sKe fired the Gf-ireeks and Phrygians, 
So now her Transit calls the world of science up in arms. 


A STEP IH THE WROm DIRECTION. 

TJp to the present hour we have had a good opinion of Japan, as a 
country daily becoming more and more polished and civilised, and 
likely in due time to enjoy all the distmctions and advantages of 
Strikes, Select Vestries, Convocation, Four-wheeled .Cabs, Superfine 
Black Silk Hats, a Court Circular, and a permanent Income-tax. 
But our faith has been rudely shaken. We are not so sure of the 
improvement in Japan, after reading the almost incredible announce- 
ment that, amongst other innovations lately introduced there, ** a 
holiday is to be kept on every seventh day instead of on every fifth 
day ” ! What can be expected from a nation wbibh voluntarily 
deprives’ itself of twenty-one days of leisure and relaxation from 
work in the course of a single year ? Such a statemeut might have' 
been regarded as a merry jest put forth to take in, if it had not been 
published iu the Money Article of the Times— e, column not usually 
enlivened \isfaceticB, 


Pie for Puddingy. 

“ I, BY those Yankees overreached, am done ; 
Thus, Indirect Claims, after all, they ’ve won.” 


To me so singingin reply ’tis suni 
‘ JoBZcr, eat your Humble Pie, and ! 


and hold your tongue, ” 


OBEAT NEWS EOS SPAUT. 

“ Ollo with a Baud of 1500 Men,’’ &o. New Spanish patriotic 
song,’ adapted from Baxe^s oelebratea ballad, When Olio ^Arts» 
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THE CREAM OF DETOJISHIEE. 

The advowsoa of the rectory of Dodhrooke was recently 
put np for sale by public auction, but althoii|b “de- 
scribed as one of the loveliest sites in Devon, with only 
one Dissenting ehajpel in the parish, it failed to find a 
purchaser. Beautiful scenery, and the slightest possible 
Il^'onconformity, could not raise the biddings beyond 
£920. Perhaps a trout stream, or a pack of otter hounds 
within an easy distance, or well- walled fruit garden, 
or excellent society in the immediate neighhourhood, 
might have made Dodhrooke more saleable, and saved 
it from the indignity of being “bought in at £1000.” 
There may have been another reason why the bidding 
was BO slow. “The auctioneer declared he could only 
account for it by fears which might be entertained writh 
regard to future legislation,*** and endeavoured to 
encourage the company by assuring them that “no 
legislation in England could ever destroy vested 
interests.” If such scandals as the open sale^ of Church 
livings in public auction rooms are continued, the 
Church itself maybe found to be “ going, going — gone I ” 
sooner than is expected. 


SyOPtINa EAIWAY SLEEPERS. 

The Times has been informed by Mb, James Ashbttby, 
Chairman of the Ashbury Railway Carriage and Iron 
Company (Limited), that the first Sleeping Carriage for 
use on an English Railway was used on the journey from 
(jlasgow to London on Monday night, and arrived at the 
Great l^orthern Terminus, Hinges Cross, at eight e.m. 
Success to Railway Sleeping Carnages. Pleasant dreams 
to Ihose who sleep in them. They will always travel in 
their dreams, and sometimes different ways. Hereto- 
fore railway sleepers have mostly occupied a stationary 
position below the wheels. May the sleepers in transit 
repose as securely as those iu site, and may the former 
never awake to find themselves in a situation of 
unpleasant eonliguity to the latter. 


BOLD PROMISE OF TRANSFORMATION- 

Old Lady, “ Hi 1 Do votr go to the Angel ? ” 

OmvdtKtor , “ Hebe y' abb, Mum I We oan soon change yer into one ! ” 


EABTiTAMENTABY ANOMAXY. 

The standing Orders are only complied with when 
the House is sitting. 


POOE WILLIAM AND PLAYFUL PADDY. 

With a ditty full of pity to bemoan him I *11 make free, 

Whose vocation le^slation for Ireland comes to be. 

Where A *s white light is B*s black night, and B’s right is A*s 
wrong; 

And reasons go by seasons, weak to-day, to-morrow strong ; 

And everybody argues, and nobody agrees, 

‘And those your work ace first to burke, whom your work was meant 
to please : 

And ttie crathers— such their nathers— turn to kick if yon caress 
them. 

And in ehallenge trail the new coat’s tail, in which you ’ve toiled to 
dress them; 

And when for peace, that strife may cease, you brave the plagues of 
maityrs. 

With shrill “ Hurroo I ” and “ Croom-a-boo ! ” they rush to cuffs like 
Tartarsl^ 

If Parliament time be a Pantomime — as says some scoffing joker, — 

One thing the Clown had best put down— that’s Pat— the red-hot 
poker I 

Ponr WnmAM see ; how painfully his Irish TJuiversity 

He’s seasoned up, and reasoned up, what need that Tunch rehearse 
ityel 

A good rich slice, to make it nice, of Trinity plum-pudding ; 

A Galway fi^, to crown the dish, for XJltramontane grubbing ; 

Snug bursarie^ — precursories of prizes of more volume meant ; 

A fountain IJitr^oxmtain of honour and emolument ; 

The History chair— that blistery chair for rival Churches— banished ; 

Ditto Morals, lest for guairels it might stand, its morals vanished ; 

Each lecturer— a jpicture here of Liberalism’s domioion— 

(Sects to puzzle) m a muzzle, that he bite no man’s opinion ; 

Sure was never scheme so clever, to please each ^nomination, 

And lo 1 the end is not a fri^ ’twist it and execration ! 

The fate of fools between two stools, we know, is downfall fitting : 

Then tell me what must be his lot who on four stools tci^ rit^g ? 


And that is where, ’twixt earth and air, my Wixuam seems to be 

’Twixt mild Magee, proud Trinity, godless CL and grm R. C. now : 

A modus to patch, and a peace to ha^h, out of centuries’ brawl and 
battle : . . , , , 

Prom pigs shear wools, turn Papal bulls into harmless, hornless 
cattle : 

Coax black and white at length to unite, since neither in the lurch is ; 

And make the ’ologies, with apologies, knuckle down to the Churches. 

But storms are near, to blast, I fear, hopes of millennial weather. 

With lambs and lions in sweet alliance in Academe together. 

And the seH-same fate, methinks, will await those who ’d fostef thiii 
peace-germ. Sirs, \ , i. 

As waits all who’d run two extremes iuto one, without a common 
^rm, Sirs. 


PLEASURES OF HOPE. 

Giving sixpence to an organ-grinder, when you are hard at head 
work, in the illnsive hope of purchasing his i^nce ; and then find- 
ing him repeating his call re^arly at precisdy the same hour, and 
playing with marked emphasis ^ose before your door-step. 

Running errands for your Aunt, and pettmg her asthmatic pug- 
dog, in the hope that at her death you will be liberally rewarded ; 
and discovering, after a-il, that she has lived on an annuity, and died 

^^^tting^o^ and putting off a call upon your coal-merchant, in the 
vain and feeble Impeof prices coming down; and finding, in the 
end, that the greatest rise has ‘.happened exactly on the day when 
you are huming your last scuttlef ol, and are compelled to give an 
order. 

Hurrying home to dinner with a splendidly fine appetite, which 
you cannot avoid hoping will be wortmly iqppeased ; and, alas I dis- 
covering that the jptece de resistance is cold mutton. 

Hailing a passing Hansom in the hope to catch your train, for 
which you are already late, and finding that the horse is an incorri- 
gible jibber. 
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^ Shrove Tuesday . the Lords took thingrs easy, but in the ] Friday,— Macfib made a speech about our relations with the 
first place they had no chance of taking them hard, and in the next | Colonies, and humanely cut it short on hearing the imploring cries 
Punch would condone almost anything they could do, in eonsidera- ; of the afflicted Members. Such laments would have drawn 


tion of what they did do forty-eight hours later. 

Lobd HAnTXNGXOJT told the Commons that Ministers did not mean 
to prosecute any more of the priestly or other offenders whom Me. 


‘ Iron tears down Pluto’s cheek.” 


Lobd Bunr said that the Colonial Society had not accredited 

■r. 'nr. -.r ‘ji t 


JrsTiCE Eeogh recommended to the attention of a jury. So that Me. Macfie as their representatiye. His Motion was withdrawn, 
farce is played out. Such a termination might have been foreseen. I Then we nearly got into a muddle, for Sie John Paxikgtost and 
Trial by Jury does not suit the Irish nature, and the best way to try Me. Caedwell were to have it out upon the Estimates, and neither 
Irishmen charged with anything at afi connected with their religion, 1 was present. The attendance of other Members was very small. 
wiU be to change the venue to the Central Criminal Court. There ! But the missing leaders came in, and we got to work at last, and after 
, they will in many cases be acquitted, no doubt, but it will be for a I a queer speech from Sie W* Lawson, who urged the wickedness of 
reason which can be accepted by rational men. | inventing machines to kiU our fellow-creatures, and how nice it 

Me. Glabstoke moving that the House should not meet till two J would be in Me. Gladstone to be the Apostle of Disarmament, we 
next day. Ash- Wednesday, j rejected, by 158 to 43 , Me. Fowler’s prop(ml to weaken our Army, 

Me. Petek Tavlok got up, and objected to delaying business and we voted a good deal of money for military purposes, 
because a portion of the House wished to go to Church. This eminent; ,Be it added that Be. Cullen and a number of other Catholic 
Christian then decently bracketted that wish with the desire for S hierarchs in Ireland have declared war on the Irish Education Bill, 
adiournment on the Derby Day, which he thought equally unreason- 1 This seems the best possible reason why a British Parliament should 
able. It was the kind of thing to be expected from the sentimental ; pass it. Laudari laudatis may be reversed with significance, pro 


gentleman who blubs over beflowing garotters. The reporters say hde vice. 
he raised ironical cheers from all parts of the House. But irony ” 
to Me. Petee Tayloe ! There were 222 who chose to show respect 
to religion against 56 who followed Petee into the lobby. 

We then had a debate as to the propriety of caUing Parliaments 
together for an early session in November. Good Jupiter! isn’t 
there talk enough already ? However, the idea was scouted. ‘ 

Me. Seely raised an Admiralty debate, and said wise things, ‘ 
which it was Me. Goschen’s business to prove were unwise. He 1 
did not exactly succeed in this, but he got a majority of 114 to 13, j 
so the First Lord went off under a salute of 101 guns. ! 

Ash Wednesday.— We went to Ghnreh. We threw out by 181 to j 
48 a Scotch Poor Law Bill, and then we peacefully retired to our ! 
home to eat salt fish wdth egg-sauce,““PETEE Tayloe not having I 
prohibited this. j 

Thursday,— The Peers of England did their duty. They mustered 
in full force, at the call of Lobe Salisbitey, to execute sentence upcn 
that Bill for Disfiguring the Thames at Hampton Court. 

« Sharp was the blade, and sure the blow, ' 

And short the pang to undergo.*^ j 

Lobe Fitz-Waltee— be was Sie Beook Bexeges— moved the ! 

Second Heading, and begged the Lords to let the BiU’ go to a Com- '• 
mittee the plan was not nearly so bad as had been said, and then ' 
the poor Company was bound to find water for a lot of parishes, and 
-“here was a good bit of Philistinism— the plan did not affect Eesi- 
dential Property. 

Up rose Loed Salisbuey, and, to do him justice, he had a 
desperate strugglewith himself to avoid being too uncivil, after such 
an^ opening speech. But justice and instinct were too strong for . 
him, and he soon began to lay on nobly. Mr, Punch, standing by 


GOOD TIMES FOR DUNCES. 


the Throne, cheered him without the slightest regard to place or 

propriejy, md has rewarded him mth a Cartoon whi^.wm be his Present-tAe Board of Examiners, and Mb. O’ToJOsroDiT. 

glory ^ he gete tte G|ater, perhaps afterwards. His Lordship President of Examiners {blandly). We regret to inform yon. Me. 

‘ TT 4 . £ O’TostNODDY, that we axe unanimonsly of opinion that we must 

Loe2> Geanville dffl not please He cc^d n<^ fom an refuse you your testamur, or (to use the vernacular which, to judge 

opinion,— people contradicted one another,— wouldn’t it he better to papers, you only understand) must pluck you. 

.. 4 ! 4 . 1 .„ O' Tomnoddy (ioliUly). Ajn I to nnderstand, ®r, that my eeami- 



“Univeesity 
Act (Iheland) 
1873. — * No 
disqualiflcatioxi 
ahalL attach to 
any candidate 
in any exami- : 
nation by rea- 
son of bis 
adopting in 
modem bistoiy 
.... or any 
other branch of 
learning, any 
partienlar the- 
ory in prefer- 
ence to any 
other received 
theory.’ ” 

An amus- 
ing incident 
occurred yes- 
terday at the 
Examination 
for the B.A. 
decree of the 
University of 
Dublm: 


Ihe M^axjis oB Hbexboeb OB behalf of ae^ussuds who natio^rS fo^ ^ 

Oomt, voted for rejectmn. ^ did President of Fxamimrs Umgrily). Oerlamly, Sir : and, if I mnst 

Mtoleton, who, moreover, .smd he had no reason to feel stiU plainer language, Lmaytellyouthat yourreeentperform- 

® x-t • X -u -L ance is a disgrace to yourself , and an insult to the University. 

Eael Geet, of course, w^ against the view taken by non- O* Tomnoddy {with increa^g mUteness). MWit I ask for speci- 

exciteinent. papers wMdh have inimi^ sueh ci^Bobrium. 

condemned the Bill. President of Examiners. You may, Sir, though it is not our usual 

g ^i^A LE w<mld y t vo^. x-u -l u practice to furnish them. I find that you translate Ctssur 

^ Fm-W^TEE whether he would diligentid by “ CiESAE crossed ^e Alps on the top of a 

^de^e that the Company would leave the bank and trees intact, dfiigence ; ” that you state that “ Hagae was an IshmaeHte indeed, 
TyS? promised this, whereon -x-l i,- a whom there was no guile ; ” in astronomy you assert that “ the 

S^SBUST, haviug^ cut down hm enemy with hm sword, gj^rth is a square plane round wMtfii tb© heavenly bodies revolve ; 

by observing that before a that iTmodem history you eay that ‘‘ John Haicpden was the 
Con^ttee toere would be nobody to foiye the Company to keep its architect of Hampden Conrt Palace 

X 1 . r-n X oo 1 O Tomnoddy {rising And it is for this that I am 

^ ^ P ^x plucked ? Allow me to t^you, Geiltlemen, that these my theories 


Disnops, wno exisi oniy w) oppress tne jsons oi Xoii. provides in my defence that no disqnalifieation shall attach to me 

The Commons made a night of it, ohiefiy on the Estimates, Me. for adcmting any parHeular theory in preference to a^ other 
Fowlee wishing to reduce our Amiy by 10,000 men. But a very receivedT theory. By plucking me, Gentlemen, you have violated an 
importent Bill for constitatang aCounm of Three, with power to Act of Parliament : by such violation you are guilty of a misde- 
superintend the E^my system, and compel the Companies to do meanour^ and it is the duty of the ATTOBNEX-Ga^OEEAL to prosecute 
their duty by the public and each other, was actually r^ a S^nd you (Haecouet, C. J., in Odgsr v. AyHofC^ ; and I, for my part, 
Time. The news is good and yet true. Will not the Eailway men will take care that he fulfils his duty. 

wake up yet, and fight for thw tyraimies? Why, under tiiis Bill, [Z%e Examiners tremble ; instimtiff give Me. O’Tomnoddy his 
the Three might exclude the Juggernaut Tans mm the principal degree, and appoint him to a Femwehip under Clatise 24 of 

streets during the hours when mvilised men and women want them I the Act. 
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/ESTHETIC WITH A VENGEANCE. 

T(m, ** I SAY, Old Man, now you Ve got that stunning House of tours, you ought to be Looking out foe a Wipe ! 

Badotphm, ** Quite so. I was Thinking op one op those Miss Gibsons, don’t you know 

Tcm, ** AhI Let me Recommend the Tall one. Old Man. She’ll make the best Wife in the World ! ” 

JRodolphm. “ Quite so. But the Ssort One seems to Harmonise better with the kind of Furniture I go in for — Burl 

AND MARQUETSRIB, DON’T YOU KNOW.” 


TO THE NYMPHS OP THAMES. 

{In Memot^ of the Chelsea Water- Works Billf for embanking the 
Thames opposite Hampton Courts thrown out in the House of 
Zords^' Thursday^ February 27.) 

Haxads of Thames, that in May’s moonlit eves 
Sport fifwanlike with the swans in rushy bowers, 

Or nnder flickering veil of willow-leaves 
Lave your white limbs in sleepy summer hours, 
itajoioe, that still you may behold the towers 
Of Wolsey’s flower-girt pile, reflected fair 
In Thames’ ^lass, set in a green margent, bare 
Of their vile load, that sought usurping powers 
To c^in your stream, and clip its reaches rare 
With rigid roods of brick-work straights and square ! 

Still shall you minister the pi^e delight ^ 

Of blossomM bank, lush meadow, devious stream, 

J-owBay wayf^er and toil-worn wight, 

Who fm long months beholds not, save in dream, 
fair jEace, athwart the smoke and steam 
Of me choked City : still shall your glad eyes 
Wat<m happy lovers, changing smiles and sighs, 

In toe with the broad river’s gloom and gleam, 

And^ JOT- that exalts, or restful lies, 

Where Thames clear reacdies mirror clearer skies. 

He thought to drive you from your rushy nooks, 

Trusted in your green haunts to make his hold. 

The Hydra— that mth hundred heads and hooks, 

_Boa^ strength to gtwAl with ever- widening fold : 
Ewheeravesforptey; and, grown more bold, 

Tbe more men cower before ms open jaws. 


Takes his usurping appetites for laws ; 

And ramping ever more and more for gold, 

Deems not that Hymphs of Thames can give him pause, 
And And a Hercules to assert their cause. 

But lo I Thames’ Hymphs their Hercules have found, 

To grapple with the Hydra— in despite 
Of maws that hiss, and claws that clutch the ground— 
And bear him to the ground in foughten fight I 
Beaten and breathless, fain the dust to bite, 

Shorn ‘of his strength, and baflled of his aims, 

Crashed all his headb, his strengths all turned to shames, 
He lies, a thing to mock, not to affright, 

While aU the host that haunts and loves the Thames, 

Its gratitude to Hercules proclaims. 


SHAKSPEARE ON THE STRIKE. 

^ Our friend, W. S., who has a word in season for everybody, says, 
in Love's Labour Lost : — 

Are CoUiera counted Bright ? 

Making this a question, we propose to let him make answer unto 
himself. Judging by their present suicidal course, Funoh would 
say, from the same play : — 

“ I dare not call them Fools, but this I think, 

When they are thirsty, Fools would fain have drink.” 

And, by the way, they are generaRy thirsty, but, according to ac- 
couutSj despising the i)oor creature, Small Beer, they quen^ their 
^hirat m ^aughts of wlmt they are pleased to call “ fizz,” but what 
18 known in civilised society as Champagne. Well, set certain people 
on horseback, and we know the end of their ride. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN- 

Assists at the first representation Man and Wife^^^ and 
addresses the Editor as xismh 
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^ BJESENT was I at 
f ^ ^ — >./^V X \ pretniere of 

. ^ \ Man and Wife 

A \ at tie Prince of 

Yt'jCi/, ^ \ Wales's. To say 

\ this, is to say 
’ that Me. and 

■ j MBS.BA3fCE0FT, 

r^y^e^xceUeS 

^ -■‘^r.'tfVT-rV Jg^|. Jg ^ 

special occasion, 

when, as representing Ton, Sir, “I am nothing, if not critical.” 

I therefore, commence by mentioning a fact, and then dis- 
missing it, in order to proceed with my analysis. This fact, then, 
is, that the success of Man and Wife is mainly dne to the ingenuity 
displayed by the anthor in snstaining the interest in the latter part 
of the Ponrth Act, and to the acting of Mb. Coghlae, whose consnm- 
mate art was shown in his masterly impersonation of a character 
which is, perhaps, without exception, the most brutal and unsym- 

J-T Tn V* OJ Tr •„ _ J? Jt 1 J 
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applause to the actor, while execrating the TiHain whom he has 
been pourtraying ; and, the stronger the audience’s detestation of 
the character exhibited, the greater must be the ariast’s merit. 

Of the rest^of the company I wiH speak presently. I wish to 
consider the piece. | 

In order, then, to prononnee impartially upon its merits it will be ; 
necessary to divest the play of the accidents of its prodnotion. I ’ 
must be allowed to eliminate from the whole eapression such quan- 
tities as are represented by the names of Me. and Mbs. Bakceoet, i 
Miss Foote, Me. Ccghean, Me. Haee, and all the Boyal Prince oi 
Wales’s family party ; and, with them, must go the prestige of the j 
Theatre, and, as superadded to all this, the well-deserved populari^ 
of Me. WnxTE Collies, and the previous reputation of the novw 
of Man and Wife^ 

What remains F The play: and for it a clear stage and no 
favour. 

I suppose myself one of an ordinary audience present on the first 
night of a new Drama, called Man and Wife^ written by Me. Nemo 
for performance at the Royal No-Name Theatre by a company of 
comedians unknown to fame, hut equal in ability to those of the 
Prince ofiW ales’s, and playing as thoy played on the first represen- 
tation of Me. Collies’s ;^y. This entire hypothesis granted, I 
criticise the drama in question. 

The plot, then, of tfls play is weak ; the majority of the dramatis 
personae uninteresting, and, on ^^Im consideration, actually unne- 
•cessaiy. The story can he told in a few lines, which I will suppose 
spoken by Anne Silvester : — 

Anne (log), Geotfsey wrote me a letter promising marriage, and 
sent it by Aeeoli>, who, when he brought it to me at the Scotch 
Inn, called me his wife. GEOFEEErr tried to make out tlat therefore 
I was Abeold’s wife ; but I showed bis letter to a Scotch Lawymr, 
who decided I was not. That is alL 

This is the sum of Gie plot, which emi^oys Arnold, Geoffrey, 
Anne, and a Scotch Lawyer. The piece could be played in two 
scenes. Scene 1st. Room in a Scotch Imu Scene 2. Office of a 
Scotch Lawyer. Other scenes and persons are gnpeiffiaoi:^ How- 
ever, I will take them all in some sort of order. 

These personages, then, whom it would be an error to style cha- 


racters (one only being at all worthy of the distinction}, are either 
so neutrally tinted as to be almost colourless, or so obtrusively glar- 
ing as to present the effect of inartistic exaggeration. 

To begin with the “ Spindle Side.” Lady Lttndie is a nonentity ; 

"^ere she goes, or how she fares, 

Nobody knows and nobody cares. 

Blanche Lundie is another nonentity: and, not to separate the 
lovers, so is her future husband, 3Ir, Arnold Brinkv:ortk, They 
are a pair of very ordinary young people, in whose marriage one 
feels about as much interest as in the ultimate fate of a couple of 
ombres cMnoises on a piece of strained calico, with a light henind. 
But, if the audience be indifferent to the happiness of these shadowy 
1 betrothed ones, then the play has already failed in more than half 
I its object; for these two are the virtuous heroine and hero, whose 
! prosperity is endangered by the machinations of the villain. 

Amie Silvester is a painful instance of a young lady whose gener- 
ally excellent practice has not, in one trifling particular, been 
I exactly up to the high level of her generally excellent principles. 
She is remorseful, hut not penitent. She k sorry on account of the 
j inconvenient consequences ; and it is difficult to suppose that she 
, would have had a moment’s anxiety but for these consequences, as, 

I on no occasion, does one expression of contrition escape her. On the 
; contrary, apart from her sulky and disagreeable manner with her 
friends, she avails herself of the earliest opportunity afforded by the 
play, for bullying into marriage with her the man for whom, but a 
short time since, she must (in order to have any excuse at all for her 
conduct) have experienced a passion which was, it is to he charitably 
Bupposea, the madness of infatuation. When he morosely hesitates, 
she brings him to the point by threatening to drown herself. This 
has the desired effect on Geoffrey Delamayn, who is not, it seems, 
had past hope of redemption. As this young man is not only very 
youngSCfor he is still at College, and talks about rowing m the 
Dniversily eight) but also the son of a nobleman, and, as Anne 
Silvester is a penniless nobody, 1 cannot help thinking that a jnry, 
composed of Society’s Matrons and elderly Men of the World, would 
pronounce Miss Anne Silvester a designing adventuress, and an artfol 
hussy ; in which opinion they would he confirmed, could they notice 
her bearing and overhear her words in this interview with the en- 
trapi)ed athlete, Geoffrey Eelamayn, Her temper is, in its way, 
equal to Geoffrey"* s, and when huRying is ineffective, she can cringe, 
whine, and wheedle, in order to gain her purpose. This young 
person has forfeited all claim to respect, and excites contempt for 
her selfishness and cowardice, rather than pity for her unfortunate 
condition. On my word, I would as soon weep over Becky Sharp* s 
humiliations, as drop a single tear over the woes of Miss Anne 
Silvester, 

Geoffrey is a sort of ill-conditioned, bad-mannered Bawdon 
Oratciey, or a superior sort of Tony Lumpkin, without those good- 
hearted qualities that made Mrs, Mardcastys son a dhuckle-headed 
fool, and the absence of which makes Jfr. Geoffrey a loutish scoun- 
drel to his friend Arnold, and an awkward bar to the woman who 
had been satisfied to trust his word. That nothing can be said in 
Geoffrey* s praise, is not much to Anne Silvester* s credit. Other- 
wise, I suppose Geoffrey to have been an honourable man in his own 
1 sporting circle, and to have been valued by friends of his own kidney 
j at the XJniversity \ and there is not a hint to the contrary. Can an 
audience feel any interest in such a couple as this ? It might, were 
i these two placed in more thrillingly sensational situations than are 
j to be found in this play of Man and Wife, If compassion is to he 
aroused for anyone, it must be for the unhappy Geoffrey, who is 


subject to paralytic attacks, and who bears intense pain, in the Third 
Acl^ with the pluck of a Spartan warrior, and Ine calmness of a 
I Stoic, Besides, he has saved Arnold Brinkworth from drowning, 
for which humane act the audience, at least, has small cause for 
gratitude. But if there he no interest for this hero and heroine, 
and it was shown that there was no interest in the other hero and 
heroine, and on the fate of these four the whole interest necessarily 
depends, in what personages or in what portion of the play is there 
any interest whatever ? If you do not care a straw for the four 
persons already mentioned, you cannot care for the issue of their 
misty difficulties— that is, you cannot care for the play, 

To go on with the dramatis personce. Sir Patrick Lmdve is a 
pretentious nonentity. He says wise things, and acts foolishly. He 
talks vaguely about ** fighting a ease,” when he simply has ; not ^ot 
a case to fight ; and after this bravado, he contents himself with 
asking a few unimportant quesiions, leading to nothing, and then 
yields, without a blow, when told that he is acting illegally, and, in 
point of fact, wasting everybody’s tune for his own anmsemaut in 
his ojni pictnre-galliy. His coadnct helps to i^in ont the Act— 
that is ftRi 

Bishopriggs, the Scotch waiter, has a great deal too much to, say 
for what he has to do ; and Mr, Speedwell, the Dbctor, has a great 
deal too much to do for what he has ^t tq say. So gloomy and | 
satoinine a physician as Mr, Speedum would lose,, iu two visits, I 
whatever snmll practice chance might hSrve previously thrown in his 
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INCIDENT OF AN ICE DAY. 


Lady. “ Going away To-Mokrow, Me. Manners ! 0, but I cannot possibly bo without you at my Skating Party ! Yoir 

ARE THE ONLY DISENGAGED MAN ON MY LiST 1 

Mr. M. “ Exactly, my bear Mabam. The Feost has been too much foe so many Fellows down here, that I positively 
BARB NOT Stop any longer — ^might get Oapttjeeb myself, you know I ** • 


way. Were his bill for medical attendance as long: as Hs face, no 
one wonld yentore to consult him twice. Galled suddenly into a 
nura^, he wonld frighten the children out of measles into fits, and 
if Ihby snrYiTed, in spite of his attentions, he would dwell in their 
memories as “ Bogie from the coal-hole. 


appears in the Second, talks and acts in the Third, and is behind her 

^ ^ 1 31 ^ ? J.1^- TH J-l- T -I-- 


pocket-handkerchief during the Fourth. I suppose she played to 
strengthen the east, and Mr. Bancroft took Dr* Speedwell for the 
same reason. Otherwise Me. Archer, who so admirably imper- 
sonated Deadly Smooth^ in Money ^ would have made a very good 
Doctor. Mr, Bancroft’s make-up was wonderful. 

Mr. Hare, always a favourite as an elderly aristocrat, is growing 
out of Old Men’s parts. It is really time he should be put into 
turn-down collars to begin with, and then into jackets. 

Mr. Dewar’s Scotch dialect was, a Scotchman told me, ‘‘just 
perfect.’’ I admitted its probable perfection, and was delighted at 


There was a French piece called VAnge de Minuit^ wherein 
every fresh appearance oi DAnge was the certain death-warrant of 
some unfortiuiate person among the principals of the dramatis per- 
sona^ for DAnge refused positively to t^e the supernumeraries, 
who. every man Jack of them, remained hale and hearty at the end 
of ttiis av^l drama, and perhaps sang a Survivors’ Finale. Mr. 
Sveedwell. M.D.. remind^ me forciblv of DAnge. A touch of 


the grim playfulness of the Bottle Imp wonld have gone far to com- 
pld^ his character (red tinsel being add^, of course, to his eyelids, — 


plidje his character (red tinsel being ar , . 

hud what a Doctor he’d be then I), and if he had only stretched out 
his demon arms, and exclaimed, hoarsely, ** You must learn to love 
me!” and if, as a further suggestion^ at the end, instead of Qeof- 
frey^s bong left quivering on a cbair, a trap had opened in the 
centre of l£e stage, and the Demon Doctor had descended in blue 
and red flames^ taong with him this infamous paralytic, it would 
have been a climax more iu keepiag with the Faust-xoA-Marguerite 
sort of people represeuted by Geoffrey and Anne^ and the M^his- 
topheleau characteristics of the dmbolical Doctor Speedwell. These 
be hints. LetMr. H^eless the Author remove it from No-name 
Theatre, transpontiniTO it, and reproduce it as a thrOlingly sensa- 
tional Melodrsmia, with fearful ghosts, terri&c combats, nnprece- 
dented murders, and astounding explosions, entitled Man and Wife, 
or Dalamayn and Hw D 1 1 

Now from the Unknown Land to the Prince of Wales’s. 

Nothing that Mbs. Bastcbofx, as Blanche Lundie, had to say was 


raeter of much that he had to say. The success of the _ 
success of the Last Act. The author, after avast amount of feiutiu 

J 3^3 • Ji-* J.T jf ri.1. JLT J. 1— 




expect that the whole of the latter portion of the story will be cou- 
oeutrated into one murderous action, in this last Act, to be of course 


prevented by the paralysis, and perhaps by the villain’s death, 
Geoffrey (in spite oi Speedwell's opinion) does not die, but the cur- 
tain descends on the hopeful picture of Geoffrey turning lovingly, 
in his helplessness, towards his wife, who, kneeling at his side, 
adjures him to come home.” Hence tiie audience is left to infer 
that, if he dies, he dies at peace with her and ^e world generally, 
and if he lives he will acknowledge his gratitude for her attentions 
by smiling on her fondly. 

The Library and the Picture Gallery were two of the most perfect 
“ sets ” ever seen, even in this Theatre. 

Well, perhaps, ^ after all, the piece will be running two years 
hence. That it will certainly draw for a time, for the very reasons 
which made me take my seat at the No-Name Establishment, and 
that what may prove a great success at the Prince of Wales’s would 
have turned out but a very indifferent affair at any otiier Theatre, 
ore the tf7o fixed opinions of 

Yoto RbprjSbntative. 


quite unnappy» and adds, with all that affectionate petulance which 
htta^l^toni^upaomanya^^ her Theatre, ‘‘Why don’t yon 
eome aha eoioatlort me F ” H^ tpne abides on my ear, and I rejoice 
to it lodg^ there. She talks and acts in &e First Act, 
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THE OLTJCKT LOTEES. 

I (A Ballad for Belgravia,) 

Take baeTc thy heart, nor ash me why 
, Thy precious gift I thus restore : 

Believe me that I faiu would sigh 
To think our day-dream, love, is o’er. 

2?ay, deem me not a dckle swain, 

! Xor fancy, in a faithless hour 

! Enslaved by some fair rival’s chain, 

I ’ve yielded captive to her power. 

i Methought—’twas but an idle guess— 

I That when I called to seek thy hand, 

< Thy parent would our union bless, 

j And something handsome nobly stand. 

j Alas I he says he can’t afford 

To give his child a single thon . . * 
And as I ’ve not one sou^ Madge Wabd, 
Can we, with prudence, marry now ? 


BLESSED BAD LUCE. 

The Poai, a few days ago, announced 

A Honnitn Pii^bbcagb. — A deputation of feudalist Austrian 
Czechs, headed by Counts Schonboun and Thun, has under- 
taken a pilgnmage to Kome to implore the Porn’s blessing on 
the opposition raised by their party to the Electoral Beform Bill. 
The Pope has fixed next Thursday for an intemew.” 

By this time it would he too late, if it were desirable, 
to caution these pilg^s to mind what they are about. 
They have had their interview with the Pope, and 
obtained his blessing. Much good may it do them! 
Spiritually and personally, perhaps it will. Bntas to the 
Meotoral Reform Bill above referred to, the authors of 
that proposed measure, judging from the events which 
have uniformly followed the Papal benediction in the 
poHtioal and mundane sphere, will perhaps be thankful 
to His Holiness for having bestowed it on their adver- 
saries. 


Economical Idea. 


"lT»S AN ILL WIND,” &c. 

Brouvn , “Htjlio, Jones! *What’s the MatteeI” 

Jones ( A'tmteur Tenor ), “ 0, DEEAnFUii CHRONIC Inflammation op the 
Larynx ! Lost my Toicb entirely I ’ 

Brown. “Dear me I you i>aN*T mean that?” 

Jones, ‘‘Yes— BEEN obliged to give up Singing AZTQmmsR 
Brown {with alacrity), “ By George, look here, Old Bellow ! Coi^S|j^|fiND 
Dine with us to-night, and spend the Evening.”' 


A GAIXANT Sea-Officer suggests, in reference to the 
Pirate Oneftein, Emmanuel Bacca, now a prisoner on 
the Island of Ascension, that he he conveyed to England, 
landed at the Yictoria Docks, put into the dueen’s Pipe, 
and consumed with the other ‘^condemned ’JBacca.” 

— r ‘ 'S 


Real YTorking Men. — M agee College has been com- 
lared with that of St. Bees. We hope lavourahly, as at 
he latter they turn out all the Drones. ^ 


THE IJHIYERSITY BILL-IRISH JOUEHALISM. 

Ebom our andent and amiable contemporary, the Londonderry 
Berdmel^ we cut the following exquisite specimen of ti^l^lhiconscious 
waggery of our dear friends that dwell beside melanoholy 
Ocean.” ^ 

“ EBnATUif.^ln cm issue of the 22nd instant we announced the death of 
WimiAM Skv]^staes, Esq., of High Street, Omagh. regret to hear that the 
amouficment not correct. Mb.. Sbvenstabs, who bad reached a lipe old 
age, was ill at the time, and it was even reported that he was dead. The re- 
port was received as true, and a correspondent, in his desire to transmit the 
news witbout delay, instead of waiting till he would hear somethineabout it 
from the friends of Mb. Sbvbwstabs, fell into the error referred to, inti- 

mation was not an unmeaning hoax ; it was simply a mistake, and we may < 
add that Mr. Sevbkstabs' death has since been announced in a Beljast 
papert* 

Mr, Bunch is, highly gratified to find his brethren in Ireland so 
painfully solicitous conceming ?the strict accuracy of their state- 
ments ; and he warmly congwulates them on having “ ripe” old 
genHemen like Mb. Sevenstabs, who are so extremely obliging as to 
die just in tiine to save the credit <ff an imaginative Corresp^^ent. 


Hetaphysics. 

{Bor the Ndtioml Brish 'Unmrsity in 

Ip the visible word has no real objectivity, then different people 
exist only in the minds of one another ; which is absurd. , 


aDADRUPEDS AKD BIPEDS. 

A Commutsb of Inquiry will soon discove® whethe* there is w 
not any truth in the alleged scarcity of English hosEses, In the mean- 
while, a parallel investigation might be suggested ; but it is needless. 
'VHien we oontider the ruinous striking mania which spreads from 
trade to trade like a cattle plague (only that unfortnmtely, it can- 
not he stamped out) ; when we reflect u|K>n ali the ramjet leagues 
and associations with platform, i^outem at the head of them, propa- 
gating enthusiasm for mindiBg other people’s husdness, as it were, 
from herd to herd : when we try to estimate the arithmetical quan-^ 
tity of these and all the other kinds of British ** sckwdrmerei^^ we 
shall see very plainly that, he the case what it may as, to the s^- 
ciency or insufficiency of the number of our hois^ for the ptibliic 
service, there is, in relation to the peace and happiness of the ccaaar 
munity, a most insufferable superabundance of asses. 


Our Own Druid in a New Character. 

(Brivate Berformanee of “ Bvery Man in Bis Eumomr,” Act iiL sc. 5 .) 

Bight Mon, JE. Cardwell {as Captain Bohadil, loq.). Observe me, 
I would undertake, upon this poor head and life, for the public 
hmie&t of the State, ... to save the one-half, nay, three parts of 
TTifB Majesity’s yearly charge in holding^ war^ and- against what 
enemy soever. And how would I do it, think yon f 

J, BuU {as JB. KnoweU), Kay, I know not, nor can I conceive. 

Capi,JBoh, Why thus, Sir. , [Defers hie Army Bstimates, 
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PERFECT EXCUSE. 


Red(n- {to his Keeper). <* ’Morning, 'VYooDOAm Didn't I See you at Church yesterday ?” 
Keeper {apoIogeiicaUy), ‘‘ Yes, Sik , But— -I felt I was a. doin' Wrong all the Time, Sir T 


‘^TO YOUK p lEl^Ll” * • 

Eblxgxqft baYing long since feimd - itf ii5 liave nothing to 

say to Trade, ^ke lattear has awakened o£ the duty of 

taking: tender oare,of Bedignm. There lira before ns a delightful 
cirenlaa: in whioh an emimnt firm of 'WLe-merehants prbpss^s^ 
deal with a difScolty whieh ia snjq^Ksed, to' exerdse our clergy, 
touching the diaraoter of the wine u^ in cdmrch on a solemn occa- 
sioiu W^e are a^riaed that there is a *' strong. oninion” in faTOur 
of using ** nnfeimented” wine. This, therefor^ the firm in question 
offers to si^ply~a'**tent^ at 28s. and' at 40s., and the ohaikster of 
thehouse is high, and we douht not that the liquid is all that it 
Ipolesses to be. But— what next and next ? The text is not one 
tor our handling very freely, and we should prefer to leave it to 
soxne Jaige^minded Broad Church parson. Only, we should, like to 
ask the nersoi^ who hold the ‘‘strong opinion’’ asserted to exist, 
whether ibeysn^^^ose that the wine used when the original cere- 
monial--^^ pnzposely avoid closer contact with serious mattersr- 
was institbied was unfermented,” and whether they think that 
the wine so often, allxided in the Book now under revision in the 
Jer us a l e m -CSuuBiher was non-intoxicatiteg, and if so, why were 
“ old bottlBB'’ lusely to burst, and why in the Book are good men 
perpetajsPg ni^^ We fapey too that we have 

heyd - wine Itet makelh glad the heart of man,” 

and piSt w is by no means discouraged by the 

highest axithojEW* , Boh im and leaEZL, and only wish that what 


ABPIRATIOlSrS. 


I WISH I were a Pauper, supported by the State, 
Subsisting on the taxes, ,and not the parish rate ; 
An able-bodied Pauper, that had no work to do, 
Out-door relief receiving ; enjoying' in-door too. 


0 that I had a Pension, enough for my support, 

A suite of rooms besides in the Palace, Hampton Court. 

‘ 1 then should lead a life from both care and envy free, 
XP^Death snuffed out life’s candle, and put on end to me. . 

1 wi^TE>were a Parson, to preach without reply, 

Prom bodies who, unthinking, at table-talkers fiy, 

Hot waiting tiE a sentence is brought unto an end. 

Its last hall ]?^^arers needing its first to comprehend. 

I wish I were a^Parson, to speak my candid mind 
And point out things to people to which they ’d fain be blind, 
With neither groans nor hiraes my true remarks to drown ; 
And nqbody attempting to cough or laugh me down. 


Official J^cts. 

WHA.T are the duties of ‘ ‘ The Axt^tor-GI’eneral ? ” 

To listen to everything and everybody. Lx this capacity he is 
never able to. hear any good of himself. In his diet he. is unre- 




^□B^j^tion ^ the new IfniedWomeii?^ Property Bill, that it * 
wsU giuk8tito,te ixtigatioo. for levO'beitwePBii, and wife, answers 
itsell' That measore, if passed, wffi zvmw the terms on w^^ 
ini^ried' wtiee nSated in oouKtehi^, mazxiags. Engaged 

in JVtbt JPruu and' Ctonnii^' OcMiastBhip, wedded 

Vtttajm.il^ag^^beQomaBi^ 


strioted, except that he must live chiefiy upon sound. He generally 
liyes to a good old age, and dies full of ears. 


TO AIL COBBESFOVBEirTS. 


yolimteered Contributions Ponoh neirV retnms ; 
In summer he tears them, m winter ne bums. 
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HESE was notMBg notewortliy this Monday^ February Zrd^ in a dis- 
cussion raised by Lobd Steatheben- ou the question whether 
Parliament should not oyerhaul Treaties before they are ratified, 
except Loed Saxisbxtet’s declaration of the following belief 

“ Arbitration is one of the pet nostrums of the day, like competitive exa- 
mination or sewage irrigation. It will have its day and be believed in as a 
panacea, but the next generation will look back upon us with pity and con- 
tempt, to think that we could have relied upon such an expedient for bridling 
the ferocity of human passions.'' 

hope that the next generation will have better manners; If 
not, we, its revered parents, are educating it, at a vast expense, to 
very little purpose. Suppose, instead, the next generation should 
think of a Soldier as the embodiment and incarnation of human 
passions, and should remark that somebody ought to have said to 
the Marquis, as was said iu presence of his namesake the Earl,— 

“ "What wilt thou do, renowned Fattlconbeidgb, 

Second a Yillain and a Murderer ? " 

^ot that we believe our immediate descendants will be so idiotic, but there's no saying, and we have as much right to suppose things as 
Loed Salisbtot has. 

^ Me. Gladsto:^, answering Me. Goibsmid, who remarked that we had paid America exactly a million too much, as the acts of the 
Un^d States testified, and that we ought to have the balance returned, said that the business was over aud we had no further concern 
yith it. Of course not. What 's a million to a nation that has no national debt, no taxes, and more money than it knows what to do with, 
like England ? Or, taking the other view, let J onra?' BirBL resemble the Olexke in Chaucer—^ 

But all be that he was a Philofeophre, 

Yet hadde he but litel gold in cofre." 

Certainly, Me. Moksell,^ If people will not take the small trouble of putting the right stamps on Newspapers directed abroad, destroy 
them. Your Postal Guide is not all that it should be, and does not tell us the prices of foreign telegrams, but the stamp rules are very 
clearly tabtilated. We hate careless fools. 

Lobb Eneieied's reason why we would not recognise the Spanish Government was exactly the same given to Ttlburina by her 
Governor, for not seeing the Spanish Elect. 

Then, Madam, commenced (as housemaids say, we mean began) the Great Debate upon the Irish Higher Education BiU. 

Nay, speak not, dear Madam. “ Answer us not hut with your smile, Madam— to make Morose's speech more elegant. We do not 
mtend to trouble you with an account of every speech spoken during this mighty conflict. When you hear what Me. Cbdcchesxee 
Eoetescbe, a Minister, and an accomplished Aleibiades (only without any vices), said about the BiU, you will judge whether it is a topic 
that need be pressed upon you to your weariness. He said on Thursday — 

As a matter of fact, however, the class from which young Eomau Catholic Eeclesiastios are drawn m Ireland, is a class which, except for the purposes 
of the priesthood, is not available for the purposes of higher education at all." 

There, Madam I Eirstly, remaridng that De. Cxjelen*, according to the Minister he admires, imitates EIE€^ Jeeoboam (of evil memory 
thereby), that is, makes “priests out of the lowest of the people," we, secondly, submit to you that, however desirable it may be that 
Mibl GiLADSTOBE shouId Complete his^ Hibernian Triptych, the subject of the third picture is much less interesting than the skill of the 
painter. MaUriam superahat opus will be your Yardi— which was high-life slang for “ verdict" in the days Wh^ Stofi wrote Polite i 
Conversation* You know more about Yerdi than Yardi ? ^ry right too. j 
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T^eO, Madam, to-niglit Ms. Gladstone, without waiting for an 
announced Motion, uprose, and answered, by anticipation, the speech 
which he thought ws^ going to be made. Tne Bill being an Irish one, 
this concession to Irish habit seemed delicate and appropriate. He 
refused to giye the names of the twenty-eight gentlemen whom he 
meant to ask to compose the GoTeming Council of the University. 
Pass the Bill, he said, and then we shall know what we have to request 
them to do. He also mentioned a few small changes which he meant 
to make in the Bill. The Motion was then made by Ms. Boueke (a 
happy man just now, for his country seat is Coalstown), and seconded 


Ireland hath done this but did not mention what answer Echo 
had made. 

The Bourke Motion, Madam, was in the nature of an amendment 
to the regular Motion that the Bill he read a Second Time. The 
Permier .described it as a Tote of Censure. Then we went in at it. 
Me. C. E. LE^VIS, the new M.P. for Inndonderry, delivered a long 
and able maiden speech against the Bill, and begged the Honse to 
stick to the Mixed Education which had worked so well for forty 
years. Had Lord Byron been alive, and a Commoner, and in the 
House, and rude, he might have quoted himself 


“ 0 Mirth and Innocence ! 0 Milk and Water I 
Ye happy Mixtures of more happy days I ’’ 

Mr, O’Morgan thought the Milk and Water would not do, and 
supported the Government ; and the O’Donoghtje was still more 
fiery, and said that the Catholics would stand notMng but a firmly 
established Catholic College, to be the fountain of education. Just 
so. Who speaks of an eternal fountain of darkness perpetually 
welling out obscurity? Half-a-crown for the q,uc4iation, if sent 
before we go to press. 

Lord Eobert Montagu (a nobleman who saw the error of Pro- 
testant ways, and renounced them) thought the Bill a Bungle, 
though iu a right direction. 

Mr, Fawcett delivered a fervid and telling oration against the 
Bill, which he pounded to pieces. He was specially tremendous on 
the “ gagging clause,” which enacts that a teacher shall he punished 
if he says anything calculated to wound the religious feelings of any 
member of the University. Ho not look incredulous, Madam : the 
words axe before us, and have been well described as a mingling of 
Tyranny and Twaddle. 

Lord Hartington (Irish Secretary) said the Bill had three sets 
of enemies— the Senate of Dublin University, the stndents of the 
Eoman Catholic colleges, and the Eomish bishops ; and that none of 
these represented the Irish people. 

Sir Mjchael Beach: retorted that if the Bill passed, the Govern- 
ment would feel hound to stick Hr, Cxtixen and his prelates into 
the Council. 

“ So much for that, and butter for fish,” as one of Hean Swift’s 
elegant ladies observes in the exquisite work already cited. How- 
ever, we knew butter was not the next thing coming, for Mi. 
Horsman moved the adjournment. 


Tuesdatf. MALMESBURThad a good deal to say about Game 
and Babbits. He wants to show that though preservation interferes 
wi^ field produce, great compensation is obtained by the sale of the 
animals, we know nothing about this, but we do know that a 
rabbit smothered in onions is a dish for the Gods of Epicurus, Ah ! 
you agree, Madam. You have too much real gentility to mock 
onions. Bemember, too, that onions themselves were Gods in ancient 
Egypt. 

“ 0 happy nation here I 0 blest abodes ! 

When every garden is alive with gods.” i 


Yery proper complaint in the Commons about the high postage 
and slow communication between us and Italy. Letters, sixpence ; 
time, from four to ten days. Mr. Monsell hopes for improvement. 

Then a neat little fray. Mr. Henry James, in honourable and 
brotherly fashion, stood up for the County Court Judges. We need 
not go into detaiL A wexy mean iMng was ordained by the Treasury 
about their travelling expanses, but the order was rescinded. Mb. 
Jajcbs, not having absolnte confidence in Governments, demanded 
whether JtR* Lowe, in aoceptang a motion to affirm the repeal, did 
so in “ its spirit and intention.” Mr. Lowe made rather a grumpy 
sort of answer, but Mr. GTabstone fired up, and said Mr. James 
had taken an unwarrantable liberty. Possibly, hnt if everybody 
wmted for “ Justice Overdo’s ‘Warrant” before doing anything in 
this world, a good many useful things would be left undone. 

Mr. Pliusoel then moved for the Boyal Commission to inquire 
into the conation of, and certain praences connected with the Com- 
mercial Maxine. 

Simple words, hnt you know what ^^y mean. JB[e meant that, 
out of 2700 persons annually drowned, four-fifths were needlessly 
drowned,— and Hoble Lords and Honourable Gentlemen know why. 
Be it said that as he explained himself, and indignantly dwelt upon 
homicidal practices, the House of Commons cneered nim heartily, 
ilfr. Punches cheer is added in his Cartoon this week. 


Sir John Pakington seconded the Motion, and begged the 
Government to concede it in the form that would he the most effiec- 
tive. He, too, adduced some terrible statistics. 

Me. Clay wished for a Commissiou that could administer oaths. 
So did Mr. Samtda, who declared overloading, which was the 
result of competition, to be the cause of most losses. Xow this 
gentleman knows all about the subject, and asserts that we lose, 
every year, as many ships as we build. 

Mr. C. Fortescite said something about over-colouring, and exag- 
geration, but conceded the Commission, and undertook, for Govern- 
ment, that the inquiry, which he proposed to extend, should be 
carried out. 

Mr. Bentince distrusted Government, and advised Mr. Plimsoll 
to draw up his own order of reference. 

Mr. G. Hardy said that the charges involved ** organised man- 
slaughter ” (a good phrase), and wished for evidence on oath. 

Finally, the Government proposal was accepted. And now, Mr, 
Plimsoll, you have a noble work before you, and Mr, Punch will 
back you up against any who may seek to binder a full investiga- 
tion into the causes why so many brave fellows are annually 
downed, 

^ Wednesday , — discussion can he actually dull when Salmon, 
either living or cooked, is the theme, and we talked a good deal 
about him, and how to preserve him, and the like. Madam, there 
is no fish like Idm. Plain boiled hath no fellow. Yet the cutlet is not 
to he disdained, Madam, if your cook hath intellect. Eat him on 
Sundays, Madam, without scruple (if he be fresh), for he is a Scrip- 
tural iish. Boaz was the son of Salmon. "We have heard worse 
reasons for many Sabbatarianiams. 

Thursday,--'Eow^ about this tme, the hostility to the Irish Bill 
produced many discouraging leadi^ articles, and a general impres- 
sion that it was possible Me Migu Wot Clear It, The excellent 
Mr. Hodson thought he would do something in aid of the Cabinet, 
and announced that he would move to refer the BDl to a Select 
Committee. We were reminded fthat a Cabinet, endangered on a 
Beform Bill, was once saved by this device. 

To-night we resumed debate, and Mr. Horsman had his innings. 
The “ Superior Person,” as Mr. Disraeli called him, never did his 
, work in a snperier manner. He went at the Bill with vehemepoe 
and bitterness, and, having cut it to pieces, declared that it had set 
the whole Liberal party “shaking in its shoes.” (Whence the 
phrase, by the way ? Would Hr. Horan oblige f) It was intro- 
duced as a settlement, but the Irish prelates nad blasted and 
(“blast” is from the Saxon hlmt) destroyed all hope of that. 
Moreover, the Liberal party and its leaders were not m accord on 
this BiU, as they had been [on the Church and Land. Catholics 
everywhere else were struggling to extricate themselves from the 
fetters of the priests, and here was a liberal Minister trying to crush 
the Layman and exalt the Priest, How were the mighty fallen I 
The Minister ought to withdraw the Bill, Let the House reject it, 
and show that it would not permit any Government to degrade 
legislation, and destroy the independence of Parliament. 

Mr. Fortesctje had hard work after this fiery onslaught, especi- 
ally as the Members had mostly gone away to dinner, hut he really 
managed to say a good deal in an adroit manner. 

After several speeches, Hr. Playfair came up, and, as an Acade- 
mical man, he deplored the exclusion of Philosc^hy and History, a 
course that would make the University the laugh^-^stock of 
Europe. The Bill was virtually a concession to the Prieifts, though 
not all they wanted; 

The Chancellor of the ExCHEftUER intimated that tbs “ gagging 
clause ” might he given up, whereat the House biroke into cheers. 
He never knew a scheme, meant to prodnee peace and good- will, so 
unkindly treated. Mr. Lowe is a capital debater, but he was cer- 
tainly not in good form to-night, and hardly hurt anybody* 

Mr. G. Hardy wanted Mk, Gladstone to say what were the 
exact points on which he should be obliged to stake his political 
existence. (This, Madam, the Premier had hinted at in a speech 
at a dinner to Mr. Locxb Bing-) Punch was reminded of a 
famous cut of his, in other days, wh^e a swell-bagman asks a 
waiter, “ How, what is the very smallest sum I can give you without 
being considered mean ?” He defied Government to the fight. 

Mr, Yebnon Harcodrt moved the adjournment, and he had four 
days to prepare himsdf, as the debate was adjourned till the Mon- 
day night. 

J’ndflty.— Hooray, Madam, we have a war at last ! The King of 
THE Ashantees (who they may be is a mere detail} has crossed our 
frontier witii 12,000.men. We are going to %ht him. It refresh- 
ing to have pleasant news after all our sordid bother about Strikes, 
Irish Priests, and Coals. 

The Commons had a long night, but a dull one, and tiiere was 
nearly a Count Out on an Indian question. The river Shannon was 
mnch censured for overflowing, but Miu Lows declined to impose 
Saxon fetters on a free, noble, and affieotienate Irish river. 
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THE RETORT COURTEOUS. 

Matilda (wlw does mt like heing Wallfiower*'). ‘‘ Yoir’vE isro Ij)ea, Maud, how utterlt Idiotic yoit People Bahcdstg look to 
THO isE WHO Sit Down ahd Watch you!” 

Maud, ** I DARE SAY A’OT, LoVE ! I NETER TRIED ! 


MORE POWER TO PLIMSOLL, 

(Axb— “P oor^acX;”) 

Here’s more power to Plimsoll, for Derby M.P., 

His pluck and Ms bottom I like, 

That at rotten old sMps, sent o’erloaded to sea, 

Hot too soon lie’s determined to strike. 

With a cargo of rails in an old hull stowed tight, 

And a deck-load, how pleasant to scud ; 

While loose bolts, leaky; seams, Father I7eptune invite, 
And the pumps fight iu vain with the flood. 

Let horrified shipowners never so oft, 

His charges, indignant, fling back, 

I call him Hie Cherub who sits up aloft, 

To keep watch for the life of Poor Jack I 

We’ve heard Reed and his rivals, this many a day, 
Discussing builds, riggings, and such, 

On floatation, stability, jabb’ring away, 

In what sounds to landsmen £agh Dutch. 

But whatever the sMp of the future may be — 

What a sMp that will be, when it ’s seen ! — 

The idiip of the past (hear a voice from the sea I) 

Too often a oofELn has been. 

So says Pezmsotj:., says he, though our tars aren’t so soft 
At sea-risks to be taken abaol^ 

There ’s room for a Cherub to sit up aloft, 

. And keep watch for the life of Poor Jack ! 

Underwriters at Lloyd’s, now their risks, wax so Mgh, 
Are beginning oantank’rous to be, 

As with undertakers thev don’t want to vie 
For performing of fmr rals at sea. 

!I3bie cost cd your c^o, as well as your hall* 

’Us but safe to insure, — if no more — 


And if weather is bad, and nigbts dark, and freights dull, 
Of course there ’ll be wrecks to deplore. 

What then ? All’s a hazard : Compunction is soft : 

Suppose a few tars ne’er come back ! — 

Leave them to the Cherub that sits up aloft 
To keep watch for the life of Poor Jack ! 

Hearts of oak iu old times were our ships, every inch, 

And our men the same stuff as the'smp : 

Bat now from the cost of live oak builders flinch— 

The point is to make a cheap trip. 

And as cheap trips on shore in a smash often end. 

Thanks to old engines, axles, or springs, 

So yonr cheap trips at sea oft to Davy Jones send 
All but what grist to sMpowners brings. 

Well, as life’s breath is not like a coat to be doft. 

Which owners, when lost, can give back, 

I say, more power to Plihsoll, who sits np aloft. 

To keep watch for the life of Poor Jack I 


Husic and Wut. 

A Scottish Centleman proposes that, on the occasion of the next 
GFregorian Demonstration ” at St. Paul’s, an iustxument more 
appropriate to that performance shall be substituted for the kist 
fu’ o’ whistles.” Instead of the organ, he suggests, let the acoom- 
pauimeuts of the Gregorian music, if any, be played on the bagpipes. 
That, he urges, the king of instruments, is, iu reality as in name, the 
right one whereon to accompany the Gregorian tones. He adds that, 
though his foot just now is awa’ firom his native heath, his name is 
MacGb£GK)r. 


Macbeth to Bad Mock Turtle. — “ Unreal mockery, henbe I” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

Visits the Court and Did Astley's, and thereupon addresses the 
Editor as usuaL 






<v 0 ^oBTHT Sir, I represented 
^ V w Ton at the now well 

^ il tnown Conrt Theatre, 

1 ^ * beforetheLonnCHAM- 

BEELAix’s order had 
issued. I yisited 
v-^ Ti it because I had heard 

there was being 

vv Wj:>^ ' f ^ performed a witty poli- 

/i /S satire, entitled 

fftjh li Ir ^<^ppy ^<^nd, I 
I saw it. Well, it cer- 
\^vs. n tainly did deal with 

%3k Ni/j political subjects. So 

/Cx<rir W / J * nad I seen the Clown 

at Christmas-time deal 
withsimilar ‘ ‘questions 
/pfT \^f of the day” before he 

^ 'W'as warned off the 

^^7^ foS*“TOmts” as tall- 
_^. „- ===^ S ^=-~= ~ ing with; the public as 

— J aw ^ easily 

ri W made hits in a street- 

N. ^ singer’s ballad, or the 

^ poi)uiar “topie^”song 

^ wfich deliipits musio- 

bq-ll politicians* In the make-up of three actors as caricatures of 
Mb. eLABSTOifB, Mb. Lowe, and Mb. Axbtost, lay the main attrac- 
tion of the piece.. The make-up of the second was as good as was 
Mb. Pi.ULTOJsr’s at the Strand, where he^ made the success of a dull 
burlesque by appearing as Bismabc]^ with a song and d^ce. The 
abstract idea of these three doing a similar sort oi thing, is certainly 
preposterondy absurd. Having laughed at the tbree or fo-^ 
“palpable hits,” of which the objects were quite fair game, it 
occurred to me that ten miuntes of this was enough. The satire was 
of the sledge-hammer order, and the slain were mewn over and over 
again, to weariness. For a short time the First Act was lively ; the 
Second Act was the faint shadow of the first. 

The Sappy Land was evidently considered too dangerous a pre- 
cedent to be permitted. Where would this sort of thing stop ? 
What had been commenced iu the West, would soon be dangerously 
improved upon in the East. For it must be remembered,^ that, on 
the English stage of the present day, it is only the heaviest^ hand 
that does the satirical work most effectually. Aristophanes, without 
a piuch of Attic salt, with a drayman’s cart-whip in one hmd, and 
a bludgeon in the other, must be the ideal of a modem satirist who 
achieves popularity on the theatrical platform, at a time ^when 
vulgarity and rudeness often do dn^ for witty rep^tee. 

iB^quiring, after such an entertainment, something exhilarating, 
Tour Eepresentative decided upon visiting Sabueb’s Amphitheatre, 
“late”— alas I late— “ AsTLExfs.” The attraction w^ a “ Hrand 
Historical Spectacular Drama, in four Acts, called Fair Eosamond ; 
or^ the Bays of the FlantagenetP Sir, my venture was repaid with 
interest. Jliere were G-randeur, History, and Spectacle from the 
front door to the back of the^ stage. Your Eepresmtative had not 
visited Astley’s for some considerable time, and dazzled, not to 
say struck and taken back, by all that met his astonished and 
delighted gaae on the very first moment of his arrival at the Grand 
national &tra£nee. Statuesque horses in white and gold were on 
the staircase, where classic figures, in graceful and enthusiastic atti- 
tude, beckoned the visitor to the Private Boxes, and the Balcony 
33ress Stolls. A oourtoous gentlemaa in a resplendent Hvery, which 
was a compromise between that of a Beadle and a Park-keeper, 


It was a night of terror for that child of the Ocean, and I would 
not have answered for the consequences to the Management had the 
brave Me. Pluisoll been present. In strained anxiety Tour 
Eepresentative watched the actions of this lonely Horse-marine. The 
sHp had evidently struck ; I could tell by his action that she was 
fast sinking (the horse did not enter at all into the spirit of the 
entertainment, but kept up its even canter, once or twice casting its 
eye back, witii, I fancied, a slight touch of superciliousness in its 
look), and then I saw that the moment had arrived when there was 
nothing’ left hut to swim for it. Off went the Horae-marine’s hat, pS 
went his tie, and then, discarding so much clothing as the occasion 
seemed to permit, he struck out boldly on that unsympathetic animal’ s I 


in pantomime his gratitude to Providence. It was very good indeed, = 
and would have been absolutely sublime, but that my eye unfortu- ; 
nately fell upon the Clown, who, in the centre of the ring, was ' 
positively ridieuling the sailor’s distress, pretending to shed tears, j 
and scofflug at this honest Tar’s outburst of devotion. “'W'hat , 
place,” I cried indiguautiy, “has a Clown iu a shipwreck ? ^ Would 
he behave as has this exceUeut mariner ; or, on his first finding him- s 
self safe on land, would he merely grin, cut a caper, say * Here we . 
are again I how are you to-morrow ? ’ and sing Sot Codims ? ” • 

At last, at about eight o’clock, the curtain rose upon the jirst » 
scene of ihir Eo 8 a 7 nond; or^ the Bays of the Flantagenet, | 

Briefly, this Spectacle is exceedingly well put upon the stage, or, * 
as one ought to say, when speaking of an EquestPfian Drama, it is 
* ‘ admirably mounted.’ ’ 

The.Author and Stage Manager have done their work boldly and 
thoroughly. The viUain is an equestrian vOlam— none of your 
infantry scoundrels, but ou horseback, with vindiotiye “asides”^; 
and it is not such an easy matter, let me tell you, judging from this 
instance, to depict the partially-suppressed passions of envy, hatr^, 
malice, and aU unchantableness, and to delayer such cynical asides 
as fell to the lot of Bertrand de Born^ the wicked troubadour, even 
when seated on the quietest cream-coloured steed that ever sniffed 
sawdust. Thomas d Beckett was invariably a-foot. It is evident, 
from this piece, that at an early stage of his career, the futiare 
Primate developed the clearest proofs of his subsequent ecclesiastical 
vocation, by eriibiting on all occasions a strong desire to seize 
the slightest opportunity for addressing anybody, on any subject, 
in a style suggestive of “heads for future sermons.” His delivery 
was that of a man who thought a good deal while speaMug. I think 
it was Thomas d Beckett^hnt perhaps it wasn’t— who asked some- 
body, as he entered, attended by a friend, “ Are you afraid to come 
ione ? Or do you bring him (the friend) here as your wet-nurse f 
The quotation is not verhaUm^ except tiie last word. But why a 
doughty old EngHah Baron or a Squire, or Knight of the Shire, 
should go about with a wet-nurse, was a considerable puzzle to me 
until my intelligent friend pointed out to me that “ wet-nurse 
was the actor’s peculiar pronunciation of the word “ witness. ” , 

I have no time to give in detail how King Senry was crowned in 
■Westminster Abbey, where on horseback came the, mounted Cham- 
pion of England, where Theobald^ predecessor of A Beckett in ihe 
See of Cantorhury, kept handing up sceptres and crowns tqtheXw 
and Queen, and hurrying down the steps of the throne again as if he 
were afraid of a kick firom the impetuous monarch; or how the 
Castle of Bridgenorth was stormed, how Clifford died,, how he was 
carried about the battle-field on a stretcber; how the Mayt-Day 
sports, were of rather a lugubrious and monotonous characto, but 

^ •_ K :xT WfiTl’T. 


received us (a friend from the country, and myself under the por- 
tico, and waved ns onward in an upstair direcitioiL as though he 
were cheering us to perseverance with the cry of “ Excekior J 


Excelsior / ” The Equestrian 


Perils ! I should think so. There was the British Tar, standing on 
a horse’s back and careering round and round wiih a peculiar 
motion, which must have strongly reminded him of his native 
element. Then arose a dreadful storm of thunder and lightning, 
which made us tremble for that poor sailor’s safety on board that 
gallant steed. The blinding flashes were ingeniously represented by 
lowering the gas sharply, and as sh^ly taming it on again ; a de- 
vice which really had a most terrifying effect, even without the 
assistanoe of the Drum, which evidently could not resist the oppor- 
tuni^ afforded by the darkness of coming out imocmtxaonly strong 
as the thunder. 


to evening service in his own Cathedral, whither he didn’t appe^ a 
bit inclined to accompany them, and, indeed, was not even prevatied 
on to do so by their telling him that “ the congregation tos callmg 
for him” — ^most indecent conduct by the way ; how, uualiy, Qu^n 
Eleanor did neither poison nor stab B^samond, but insisted on her 
retiring, like Ophelia, to a. nunnery; how Thomas d Beckett, m 
the middle of a highly ornate semce, belonging to no particular 
Church or sect, but perhaps^ a little fancy of Ms ojm, was 
assassinated, and the King arrived too late to save him, but soon 
enough to punish the over-zealous knights. I say I have not time nor 
space for all tMs in detail, suffice it that Fair Rosamond m the only 
thing of the sort in London, and that it most satisfactorily revixes 
the ancient equestrian glories; and, were the “dialect’/ only out 
a bit, so that we might get sooner to the “ ’osses,” the piece would 
be much benefited thereby, and not in vain would this suggestion 
have been made by Toub Bebbesbstaxive. 


Seasonable Belief. 

To one class, at least, the present state ^ the Coal Market brings 
hope, if not immediate comfort. These are the untortunate perso^ 
who have all their lives been accustomedto be ^u^d over the 
coals.” There will soon be no coals for them to be hauled over. 
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HOIST WITH THEIR OWN PETARD” 


Stem Examiner, “ ^or Instance, Sib, I shottIiD lire to hear a Text fuom YOtr.” 

Cheeky Commoner. “Well, fact is I haven’t loaded my Memory with Texts. But in the Apocrypha {sic) there’s mention 
THAT 'round about WERE POUR GREAT BbASTS’ { PlUCkcd . 


A CHILD’S DOOM. 

We tisiially aBstain from, tlie discusdon of merely painful things. 
Those who desire such reading hnd it amply supplied elsewhere, and 
some of our respeeted contemporaries serve it up strongly davoured 
enough for any appetite. But here is a case in which we make ex- 
ception. We take this paragraph from the Pall Mall Gazette 

" « Chimney-sweeps, who continue, in defiance of the law, to employ ‘ climb- 
ing hoys* may take warning from a case which has been tried at X)urham. A 
GUteshead chimney-sweeper was sentenced to six months* imprisonment for 
the manslaughter of an unhappy little lad who was sufiocated in attempting 
to cany out his orders in clearing a fiue.*’ 

Apart from the individual ruffianism in this case, Mr. Punch 
askswhetherthe Act which was intended to deliver little children 
from the most hideous cruelties, is becoming a dead letter in any 
I part of the kingdom. Is there any other place than Glateshead 
where little lads are rammed into fouL dues to he suffocated P The 
present generation may not remember the struggle that had to he 
fought ouL over and over, before the children could be protected. 
It had to be waged against habit, prejudice, greed, ridicule ; but 
the victory was won. James Montgomery, the poet, with one 
ghastly hut damaging volume, the Chimney Sweep* s Magazine and 
Climhmg Boy*s Alburn^ gave thousands a nightmare that lasted for 
years, hut he cairifid the Act. There was a poem iu the book, too, 
by Bla^, painter, that did yeoman’s service. We got the 
Act, and oelieyed that the system of atrocious cruelty was at an 
end. But the above paragraph wakes painful doubts. W^ill some 
M.P. set an investigation going ? 

^ We should call the sentence on the fellow who killed the child 
lidieulonaly mildy could anything ridieuloiis connect itself with such 
a thmne. We wish that tms master cbinm^-sweeper of Gateshead 
conld. have been sentenced to two years’, imprisonment, varied by 
twrni^ sptind lashes with the eat every 9[uart6r day, except the last, 
whenne shtmld have had fifty, as a partmg testimonial of the public 
fosmmw dmraetor. Let ns hox»e that the gaolers of Gat^ead 


axe not of a forbearing kind, and that the excellent chaplain will 
give him terrifying C^vinistic doses of conmunation, ^calculated to 
“ chasten him in the night season,” since he will not get the other 
castigation he has so well earned. 


SMALL TALK. 

When yon dine out, as there is no Opera to discuss yet, and the 
Exhibition of New Masters will not be open for some time to come, 
and nobody’s trial or case is at present harassing everybody, and the 
Transit of Venus is out of the imhere of most people, and the Great 
Wall opposite Hampton Court Gardens is stopped, and the Univer- 
sity Boat Bace is not near enough to be a sufficiently stimulating 
topic, you may have to fall back ou the Central Asian question. If 
so, yon can have no difficulty in earning for yourself the reputation 
of being an authority ou the subject, if you will only say, with an 
adequate air of importance and mystery, that you know— -the state- 
ment is easily learned off by heart beforehand— that “ last summer, 
Badakhshan, believing itself menaced by the Afghans, concluded an 
offensive and defensive treaty with the Padishah of Chitral, on the 
southern side of the Himalayas, and also asked the help of Yaeoob 
Beg, of Kashgar.” 

Do not be deterred from volunteering this information by any 
foolish fear of being interrogated on the details. Your fellow- 
guests will, in all probability, be equally ignorant with yourself of 
the geographical bearings of Badakhshan and Chitral, and of the 
very existence of such a being as the Padishah, but they will 
assume a well-informed look, and not betray their secret. It is not 
everybody who knows where the Hunalayaa are. 

A MIDSUMMER DAX’S DREAM. 

There is talk of holding a Hospital Sunday somewhen in June. 
Very good. Coals may be alittle cheaper at Midsummer, and Charity 
somewhat warmer towards the Striking Classes. 
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“HUNTING APPOINTMENTS.” 

Sdenirfic Colonel ‘‘Are toit going to the ‘ Kriegspiel’ to-morrow?” 

Cavalry SuK {Hunting Man\. *• Augh I ‘Think not, Sir. AitghI *Meet the-are, do they? I^evar heard op the Place! 
"VVherwe on Earth is i— t?’M! ... 


A PEECT TO THE RESCUE ! 

Kejoice we. Let JSurbiton shoiit to all Britain. 

Tbe Thames bank is sayed, and fair Hampton Court’s view. 

Sinfo Kmgston and Litton, the PhiHstines smitten — 

That is, one particnlar PHlistine crew. 

But lo, whilst their sor^d devices are broken, 

Their fellows have triumphed in England’s chief Town ; 

The doom of one more noble monument ’s spoken : 

, ^ Northumberland House is condemned to come down I 

To make a short cnt for the vans, cabs, and ’busses, 

Instead of a bend which would answer all need, 

The Philistine Board, those iconoclast Cusses, 

Are going to do this deplorable ^eed. 

Admiring, reposes the Philistine’s eye on 

* The huge Public-house reared aloft alongside, 

*WJ»ioh, l3:e a taU Snob, on Northumberland’s Lion 
Looks down with the scorn of ^parvenu's pride. 

Old mai^ns that eye accounts dreary and shabby, 

On vistas of splendid shops craving to dwell, 

Hw fain would your Philistines Westminster Abbey 
Bemove, and replace with a Monster Hotel ! 

’Tw^ possible yet, though, from their tender mercies, 

Lid a generons Publio and Parliament will, 

To rescue the time-honour^ House of the Percies, 

By means of amendment to Philistine Bill. 


INYALTJABLE OBTUjSElOlSS.; 

Th:e Times^ in a leader, adverting to the incantionsness of certain 
classes, employed as well as employers, laraly observes that 

“ There is something in dangerous occupations which seems to blunt the 
sensitiTeness, if not to harden the hearts of those engaged in them, towards 
the appehension of 'peril. It is a temptation which* affects all classes. The 
miner is as reckless in lighting his pipe in a fiery mine as a mine-owner may 
be reckless in neglecting to improre'the ventilation.” ' 

Yery true ; and in the nature of thingp, apparently, this contempt 
for danger, bred by familiarity with it, is fortunate for Society. 
That is, if War be a necessary outcome of the nature of things. Or 
else what should we do for soldiers at any rate, what would sol- 
diers do for us P What ’sort of fighting would be done for other 
nations whose soldiers are not volunteers, do not enlist, hut serve 
under compulsion ? How would any army, not callous to jeopardy 
of life and limb, behave under fire P Becklessness of danger, con- 
stitutional or acquired, may be partial idiocy ; but it is the courage 
of the common mind. Let us praise it, therefore, Q-enHemen and 
Ladies, let us honour it exceedingly. 


The Comforts of the Carnival.’ > 

At Borne, daring the Carnival, a Correspondent says that : — 

“ When you renture out of doora, you are pelted with hard comfite, which 
are made of plaster of Paris, and sting your face pretty sharply.” 

There may be nothing in a name, but we incline to think these 
‘‘ comfits ” should be rather called dis-oomfits.” 


, ~ ■ SAYINGS POE SEAMEN. 

A auEER TALE . . . exposuTG of the state of our Mercantile Marine 

.... - -1 ^ .t. >r <• * suggests new definitions : — Sinking Fund— the stock of Ship Insar- 

lE Man ^^e]^d from the Monkey, the desert must be, as the ance. Bottomry-money gained through a. ship’s going to the 
lawyeoBa say, m taiL bottom. 
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PUNCH’S lESSENOE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Good CoiON^L TV^ilson-Patten began, and heartily op- 
posed the Bill, which would enable the *‘fiilmma'fin)Ef” 


priests to destroy the independence of education. Mr. 
O’ Reilly supported it, and nuoted those eminent poets, 
Tom Moore and Tjegh, the second happily, for he 
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Said we not, dear Madam, that there wonld be wigs on the green this 
Session ? The phrase is Irish, and therefore it was used by Mr. Punch with his 
accustomed exquisite prophetic sense. At the bidding of a knot of Irish Priests, 
ah ei^htened Government has been prostrated, Imperial business stopped, and 
a civilised nation put into a state of uncertainty and discomposure. Such is 
the consequence of lotting inconvenient protiges. When they break loose, 
they do all kinds of mischief. However, rows Vavez vouluy John Bull Bandin, 
vous Vavez 

Mondavy March 10.— The debate on the Dublin University Bill was resumed 
by Mr. Yeenon Harcourt, who did his best in answer to Mr. Horsman, 
and who contended that it was^ not the first duty of Ministers to please the 
Irish prelates, hut to make a fair Bill, and let the prelates do as they pleased. 
He did not thinV the Bill perfect, hut it might be mended in Committee. 
The “ gagging clause ” was a hideous deformity. He and his friends would not 
desert a Mmister who had done so much good. Dr. Ball delivered a very 
able and XMassioned invective against the Bill, which, if .carried, would have 
been oarriea by the Welsh and Scotch. The House was so pleased at his per- 
formance, that hands were actually clapped. It was very good clapper-dawing, 
as Skamprare would have said. 

Diversr-we doh^t mean pearl-fishers, at least they brought up very few pearls 
of oratory— followed. Me. Miall said that Parliament had soto the wind, 
and was now reaping the whirlwind. Lord John Manners informed Mr. 
Gladstone that Ms genius was essentially destructive. Mr. Bernal Osborne 
said that the Premier, like FaUtaff^ had led Ms ragamuffins where they had 
been peppered. The Silent Sister was to be made both blind and deaf. Every- 
thing msh was exaggerated— a shanty was called an hotel, and a hedge-school 
a coU^. Let the Irish Colleges be called Schools, and reformed accordingly. 
It had been imploringly said, “ Date obolum Belisario — give a vote to a poor 
blind Government but he was really afraid to do so. He begged Mr. Glad- 
stone to withdraw the Bill. 

Mr. Cardwell urged that no Member voting for the Second Reading was 
thereby committed to details. (Here people went away a good deal.) He 
intimated the willingnesa of Government to surrender many points. Then 
there was rather a d^and that the debate should be closed, and Me. Mitchell 
HjBNRT waxed wroth, and hearing certain noises made at his remarks, declared 
that he heard “the sounds of Balaam.” This diows that the Honourable 
Member would have been the better for a littie reading of the Book wMch the 
priests natuwdiy dislike laymen to study. We adjourned, after a few words 
from the Premier. 

This was the Great Night Ent^y, Maiddm, 

“ Big with the fate of Gladstone and of MomsJ* 


cited the elegant passage in the Georgies where the 
effect of grafting is described, and he pictured Trinity 
College as admiring her new foliage, et non sua poma» 
Apples of Discord, however, seem the chief Irish pro- 
duction in that line. Mr. Bouterie (old Whig) said 
that the Bill was miserably and scandalously bad, 
also that it had already “ gone to Hades,” whereat several 
“ self-made men ” probably asked their neighbours what 
Ady’s meant. Sir P. O’Brien said that the Irish 
Catholics only asked for justice, and that this BiR was 
an insult. 

Then, Madam, it was felt that the time had come for 
the great Sworders to combat. Breath was bated— we 
don’t mean the Irish word — as ^ 

“ With hand whose almost careless coolness spoke 
Its grasp well used to deal the sabre-stroke, 

With eye, though calm, determined not to spare, 

Did Laila too Ms willing weapon bare.’* 

Mr. Diseaeu stood at the table. He was in his best 
form, Madam, as your daughters say, and should not. 
He was like his own Aborigbal Inhabitant, in that 
capital book Popanillay and he came to rive everybody a 
sound flogging all round. But he did it in the most 
artistio fashion. One for Mr. Harcourt, who had talked 
like an “Attorney- General”— and this went home, and 
the House began to cheer. One for Mr. Cardwell, who 
had explained away the BiR, and one for Mr. Glad- 
stone, who had explained away the explanation. We 
might discuss the BRl in Committee. Of course we 
might— how gracious; what else do we go into Com- 
mittee for? Then we had some good fun about the 
granting de^ees, and he told a story about Ms refusing 
to do something to please some White Quakers, for fear 
lest they should confer the degree of WMte Quaker on 
him. (There were some more wMte quakers in the 
House just then.) Then he derided (fovemment for 
refusing to found a Philosophy chair in an age “ when 
young men prattle about protoplasm, and young ladies 
in glided saloons unconsciously talk atheism.” (Tell 
your daughters that, dear Madam.) He was very 
efifeetive on this part of the subject. Then he adverted 
to concurrent endowment. That was the policy of 
statesmen. It had been Peel’s, and Palmerston’s, and 
once Mr. Gladstone’s own, but he had abandoned it for 
a policy of confiscation. That poRcy had led to the 
Disestablishment of the English Church in Ireland, hut 
what had fallowed ? The Disestablishment of the Catholie 
Church in Rome, and for tMs the Papacy was indebted 
to Cardinal Ojllen, whom let Protestants therefore 
reverence, “ You,” he said to the Government— 

Have had four years of it; you have despoRed Churches, 

^ you have threatened every corporation and endowment in the 
country — (Jaiighter and c^^tfy^)^you have examined into ev^y- 
body’s affairs — {cheers) — ^you have criticised every ^ profeasion, 
and vexed every trade — {Renewed laughter and cJteere). Nobody 
is certain in property ; no one knows what duties he wfli have 
.to perform to-morrow— (c^sers). This is the PoRcy of Oon- 
.ffscation.” 

He concluded by declaring that he must vote against a 
Bill wMch was monstrous in its geiieral ooncfeptiqn, i>er- 
nicious in many of its details, and utterly futile as a 
measure of practical legislation. •. t-, r- 

There is only one man in the House who cam hold his 
own against such sword-play as that, but the man was 
there—** a strong man armed we may add, “ keeping 
the House.” 

Mr. GiADSToiirB taunted Ms antagonist with having 
talked for half-an-hour on matters that had nothing to 
do with the subject. Concurrent endowment I It was 
dead, no doubt, but it might revive under the potofc 
charm of the Magician opposite. But Peel was mot its 
friend, nor had he Mmself ever been. Then the P reml br 
' defended himself for having made this Bill, a questi^ of 
J confidence. This was needful, after three years of re- 
ristance to what was part of a ^neral schmhe for the wel- 
fare of Ireland. He denied complicity with the Catholic 
prelates. Supporting the principle of the mea^e, he 
was bitterly sarcastic on the “ YTaiters on ^evidence 
iwhol^so eulogised the Bill at first? b^t had nw all 
run away from its promoters. He ealled on the House 


VOL, LXIV. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[March 22, 187S, 



AWFUL ANI^OUNCEMEIirr. 

At tlie top of the Times Police Reports, on Friday, 
last week, appeared a case which may be described as 
both shocking and astonnding ; — 

“At MARYLaBONE, SiR JOHW DlTKB COLBRrDOB Was SUm- 
moned by Mr. Bevan, on behalf of the Metropolitan Board of 
Works, for having a chimney on fire at his residence, 1, Sussex 
Square, Hyde Park. Mr. Mansfield indicted a fine of IO 5 . and 
os. costs.’* 

The annonncement that the Attornet-Genbbax (for 
Mr. Gladstone was as yet Premier) had been summoned 
before a Magistrate and fined, oonld not but have 
shocked every the least sensitive nature in a degree only 
less than the mind would have experienced from the 
news that the Lord Chancellor or the Archbishop 
OP Canterbury had been “ had up.” Equally astonnd- 
ing also was the intelligence that the offence charged 
against Sir John Duke Coleridoe was that of having 
had a chimney on fire; as the right honourahle and 
learned gentleman is known to be a sweeping reformer. 


THE CASE OF THE COAL RING. 

It is a matter of statistics that the death-rate rose 
very highly during the late^ cold weather. This increase 
of mortality was evidently in a great measure due to the 
^ cofid famine. Happily for the thriving Coal-owners, this 
is a consideration which Political Economy not only 
permits, but enj^oins them not to pay the slightest at- 
tention to. Political Economy alone controls Legislation ; 
Christianity is an affair of conscience. The Coal-owners 
have quite as much right to make money irrespectively 
of the death-rate as the men, who, the other day, refused 
to try and rescue a drowning child, had to decline risk- 
ing their persons ; and therefore consistency requires 
us to point out the absurdity of prefixing^ to paragraphs 
describing the conduct of these latter in that respect 
such headings as “Almost Incredible” and “Shocking 
_ Inhumanity.” 

TEMPORA MUTANTUR! _ , states. 

You do sing “ JBati, Oolumha J ” as well as Yankee 
Ancient MessTnan (to Ms Officer just returned to Barracks), “ Coffee and Doodle ; ” but still your Continent has derived its name 
CuRAgoA, Sib ? — Brandy and Soda ? '* from Amerioo Yespucci. Now, AmbeigtO is only the 

Modem Oaptain. “Aaon!— No. Bring me A Glass of Iced Toast- and- Christian name of that voyager. Couldn’t yon sometimes 
Wat-ar I U ” call your great and glorious country Yesputia ? 


to let the Bill go into Committee, and then to improve it as much as 
possible. And he said : — 

“My bon. and learned friend the Member for Oxford, in Ms eloquent 
speech the other day, said he had years of political life before him. I hare 
very little before me, but I have much behind me. I have an account to 
render. I have a past and present to think of. The duties of the moment 
are solemn, and I wish to leave upon record the solemn conviction I entertain 
that it woiud be a grave and serious error on the part of this House were they 
io give the slightest encouragement to the demand that is made for introducing 
into Ireland the system of separate endowment for separate religious institu- 
tions or academical purposes." 

After some humorous references to other speakers, especially 
“ ^at old hut repentant rebel,” Mb. Bentinck, Mr. Gladstone 
said that he was not afraid of the charge that he wished to serve the 
priests. He was ready to serve them, or any other men, as far as 
justice demanded, hut was not ready to go an inch further for them 
or any other men. His peroration was fine ; — 

To mete out justice to Ireland according to the best of our views, and to 
which with onr human infirmities we could attain, has been the work — ^I will 
almost say the sacred work — of this Parliament (cheers and counter-cheers). 
Having put onr hand to the plough let us not turn back. Let not what we 
think the folly and perverseness of those whom we are attempting to benefit 
have the slightest effect in turning us from the path we have undertaken to 
tread. As we have begun, so let us go through ; with a firm and resolute 
hand let us efiOuse from the laws and practice of the country the last — ^for I 
believe it is the last— of the reUgious and sooisd grievances of Ireland 
Qoudelteers)^* 

Then the House divided (about two on Wednesday morning), and 
the numbers were 

For the Government ♦ • ,284 

Against 287 

Majority against Goveniment . . 3 

result was known before the pr oclamation was made, for 
OoLONSffi Xaxlob, the Conservative Whip, was unable to conceal 


his triumph. He waved the paper, and the roof rang with the cheers 
of the victors. 

Mr. Gladstone said the vote was of a grave character, and he 
moved the adjournment of the House until Thursday. So died the 
Irish Higher Education Bill. 

Thursday, — Annonncement was made, in both Houses, that 
Ministers had resigned. 

It was known that Her Majesty, faithful as always to constitu- 
tional traditions, had “ sent for” Mr. Disraeli. 

Both Houses adjourned until the Monday. 

But the Commons did not separate until Me. Osborne had tried 
to extract some more information from those who, he said, had run 
the sMp aground, and to whom Mr. Gladstone, with admirable 
gravity, replied that he had given a complete narrative of events so 
far, and anything else belonged to a new chapter. Me. Gilpin 


suggested what the Times called the “ puerile ” device of a vote to 
the effect that the rejection of the Bill did not mean want of confi- 
dence, but he found no favour. Keep to the old lines, Gentlemen, 
you will not mend them. Mr. Gladstone was simply doing an 
English statesman’s duty in resigning after a hostile vote on a large 
question. We do not want our system improved. Finally, Mr. 
Dillwyn tried to press his Salmon Bill, and the House roared. We 
see nothing to laugh at. Irish Salmon do repay any paius taken to 
improve them. 

Nor did the Lords separate until they had done something. 
Earlier in the week they read the important Judicature Bill a 
Second Time, thus paying a tribute to the genius of the new Lord 
Chancellor, who seems likely to succeed where so many have 
failed. And this evening they debated the Marriage with a Wife’s 
Sister Bill, and once more rejected it, this time by 74 to 49. majority 
25. You may like to know, Madam, that the Prinob op Wales and 
the Duke op Edinburgh paired in favour of the BUI, the former 
with his brother-in-law’s father, the Duke op Argyll, who opposed 
it. Our cousin, the Duke op Cambridge, paired fdr its rejection. 
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SCENES OF CLUB LIFE. 

ELECTION OP AN HONORAET MEMBER. 


COME TO GRIEF. 

“ If that leap don’t give Gladstone a slxake, 

He U a rider, and no mistake ! ” 

Jfr. Tunth and his Cartoon of February 15.) 

With his whip at work, and his spurs rammed in, 

And too hard a hand on his horse to begin. 

Six foot of stone to clear in his stride, 

And ngly taking-off ground beside. 

We saw him powdering down the hill, 

With csnsid’rably less of wisdom than will ; 

And just as judgment had cried Hold hard ! 

To a warier rider, and cooler card. 

We saw his teeth clenched hard for a rush, 

And his brow o’erspread with an angry flush. 

And then we knew how it would he 

With that leap, iu that temper— ’twas all U P ! 

Three times hk prudence and half his pluck, — 

With recollections of two years’ luck, 

And the famous “killfl” of Church and Land, 

Tc harden his heart, and nerye his hand — 

It needed all thes^ and something beside, 

At such a loan, with a chance, to ride 1 
But some said nk horse hard-mouthed hafl got, 

And we knew Ms tempw had CTOwn hot; 

And then, that crowd, just under the wail, 

Frieze coats and blacK, in angry bawl, 

With their sudden waving of flag and crosier, 

Mijght well shake the x>luckiest jock’s composTme ; 

With such sounds in his ear, and such sights in hk eye, 
The steadiest horse in the world would shy ! 

Yet he went at it, firs^ with such a will 
That those who had laid the long odds on a i^ill, 

For a moment, Queer Street thought to see, 

And looked for a hedge, if a hedge might 


But then came that see-saw of rasping rein, 

That works a horse against the grain ; 

And that sting of whipcord and angry heel. 

Where a ’cuter hand had spared lash and steel ; 

And the hullaballoo of that hooting crowd, 

Where the jock looked for cheers, but not so loud— 
And book-makers cheered, and backers were dumb, 
For the chance was gone, and the cropper come ! 

And we saw, through the stones of the wall, in the air, 
A rider still in his saddle square ; 

And we saw the Irish horse in a heap 
Come rolling over that luckless leap ; 

And we saw that plucky rider down — 

With a broken neck, or a fractured crown ? 

Not yet I In spite of stun or sprain, 

He ’s off, and up ou his legs again, 

And shaking his flst at the shouting crew 
Who ’ve spoiled his leap with their hullaballoo ! 

And as ready to ride— thank British beef— 

As if he never had “ come to grief ” I 


Manners. 

In a Debate in the Assembly, tbe other day, our friend M. Louis 
Blanc remarked— 

“ (quietly turning to the jubilant Eight), as Benjamin has observed, 

a people is not governed with enigmas/’ 

This k just the sort of epigram that the Leader of Opposition 
here was likely to launch, but we do not remember it. Anyhow, 
M. Louis Bl^c might have called him Me. Diseabli. ‘‘Ben- 
jamin ” k a trifle familiar, even in an Ultra-Eepublican. 


Seasonable Motto tor Cjitholics.— G et 
through Lent qulokIy» 
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Akokcsst other noyelties in Ireland they ’ %; ^ a- ^agreeabie precedent, 

have a new Jury system, hut it does^ not I scene. 

seem to he a snccess. The account priven * lii^ ** Clonmel, during the trial of a man charged with murder, 

by the Bnblin Corespondent of the Times 1 ?y Ooxnisel for the Crown, when replying at the close of the case, 

of some incidents at the last Irish Assizes ‘ * was frequently interrupted by a juryman, whose condition at- 

is as droll as a farce and as strange as a * ^ i tracted the notice of the Court. A doctor was sent to examine 

fiction, and should be examined by any- j IftY w\J< 1 influence of drink, and 

body who wants a little relaxation after ^ m\*-' — laJjlX ». woidd rectuire several hours’ rmose. The jury we theacon- 
studying the Irish Education BiU. "We »\ r Jucted through the Court, amd the laughter of the bystanders, 

■p«/aT ™ to\ “ .Is# VwSlV to wait until the juror should become sober. It was afterwards 

m a semi-comatose con- 

n^ons^ by reproduemg the best of these discharged/* 

County Galway shall lead the wav :— ^ y^Q thought we should perceive the aroma of whiskey 

ctT * ix. y i X- ^ X j before we had dohe* After reading last story, no 

ana m^e ^y for anol^. . ^ ^ ^ . tory ohwaot^of the Jury Act.” Me. Ebsexse Niool, or 

Modesty or bashfqlness, perhaps, was the cause of this Irishman shxinkmg gome other skilful delineator of Irish character, ought 
from the honour proposed to be thrust upon him? Read on:— to seize upon the incident of the exit of the jury to 

“ It was afterwards found that he had good reason for declining the position, being await the return of sobriety to one of their fellows, and 

wholly illiterate. In a criminal trial at the Commission Court a similar incident occurred, transfer it to canvas. 

the Juror in that case avowing his inability to read or write.’* It is not improbable that we may have a new jury ' 

An Education Bill is oleaily wanted in Galway, bnt snob studies as reading ^ We ^jU bope ’to more fayomable 

and writing, altbongb they mly^mdSi^^aoeomSto^^ tbe eye! 

of Boman Catbolie prelates, and fraught with peril to me Eaittu must not be Oorre^ondent in Ireland. 

exelnded from it. ITenagh, too, appears to be in want of a little elementary -■ — -- ■ ■ ' ^ 

instruction, for the same illiteraey' came to light there as at Galway. 1 

Next let ns see what happened at Mullingar, l^ere Confess Thyself I 

"the Court was disturbed by a little wretched-looking old man, who hobbled to the Ajj-OIHER fool, exemplifying a very common form of 

table, and insisted on speaking to ‘ his Worship,* When he obtained a hearing, he stated insanity, has been gi^g himself up and confessing 
that he could not stand it any longer ; that he had only two-pennyworth of bread on the that he committed ‘Ae !l$ltham murder. VMch is the I 
previous day, and had to come a long distance. The Chief JBaron immediatriy released greater fool, this kind of one, or tte other wto allows I 

him from further attendance as a Juror.” himself to b^e led by the nose to such a liength as to be 

Further mention is made of a second and third poor Juryman being in.du.ced by a sham practitioner of priei 9 tc;raft tp practise 
released fzum Sj^rving, apd there were probably others in waiting ^th pleas nnricular coniessioh in a parson’s ear ? 


' At Trim, a special jury was sworn to try an ejectment case, in which possession of 
170 acres of land wm sought.* When the issue paper was handed to the Chief Baron he saw 
that it was imintelligible, and handed it back to be properly filled, proposing to dictate the 
words in which the finding should be given. The foreman proceeded to write, but he had 1 
re^nrseto the Begistrar to assist him in spelling such words as' < lands* and ‘mentioned/ 

Finally, to save time, the Begistrar dictated the letters,’ while the Judge 4 ictated the 
syllables, and the issue paper Was filled. After all it was discovered that the word 
‘plaintiff* was spelt with a ‘b,* and his Lordship had to send the paper back! to have it 
amended/* . . _ 

Alto reasc^ng this lesson in dictytion and its issue, who will not fervently ^ staoting kcracilb. 

hope that he may nev^ have the ill-luck to be a party in in ejectment case at The maintenance of a wife and a family of children 

iJim— at least, until its special jurors have mastered the orthography of such on the stipend of a Curate. 


intricate words as “lands” and “mentioned,” and 
discovered that there is no “ b ” in plaintiff. We do not 
forget that Geoh&e the Secoito confused his “b’s” 
and “ p’s,” or that Mr, Weller^ ~ senior^ experienced a 
dififleulty in discriminating between “ v ” and “ w.” 

" At Monaghan, Mr* Ka.ne, J. P., a grand juror, who was 
also summoned as a petty juror, asked Mr. Justice Keogh 
whether he was obliged to serve in the latter capacity. His 
Lordship replied that the Jury Act had only recently come into 
operation, and its results had not been fully developed. He 
did not know whether Mr. Kane would be enabled by any of 
its peculiar provisions to be in two places at the same time.” 

Ma. Justice Keogh is evidently as distinguished for 
humour as for courage. No mention is made of Sia 
Boyle Eoche and his historic bird, but there can be no 
doubt they would both be cited. 

“ Shortly afterwards, when a petty jury came to be em- 
panelled, one of the jurors was sworn as David G-bddbs, and 
the Begistrar insisted that he answered to that name, but he 
informed the Court that his real name was Bichard Jack, 
and he was re-sworn in that name.*' 

Every man is the best judge of what his own name is, 
and Jack, alias Gbddes, has our sympathy in this contest 
with the Registrar. We should prefer Geddes to Jack, 
bnt are not in love with either appellative. 

" In reply to questions the jurors stated that they had never 
served before, and would not then, if they could help it.^ One 
of them appealed to the Judge to let him off on the ground that 
he had a bad leg, and could not sit in the box. He offered to let 
his Lordship see the leg. Mr. Justice Keogh declined the 
privilege, and told him to stand aside. He replied he could not 
stand/* 

^TMs juryman was evidently a wag, and deserved 
his freedom. Me. Justice Keogh’s refusal to see the 
leg will be approved of by all his j udioial brethren. The 
inspection of such a limb of the law might have set on 
foot a disagreeable precedent. 

Just one more scene. 

**; " At Clonmel, during the trial of a man charged with murder, 
Counsel for the Crown, when replying at the close of the case, 
was frequently interrupted by a juryman, whose condition at- 
tracted the notice of the Court. A doctor was sent to examine 
him, and swore that he was under the influence of drink, and 
would require several hours* repose. The jury were then con- 
ducted through the Court, amid the laughter of the bystanders, 
to wait until the juror should become sober. It was afterwards 
found that he was seriously ill, being in a semi-comatose con- 
dition, and they had to be discharged.** 

We thought we should perceive the aroma of whiskey 
before we had dohe. After reading this last story, no 
one will he surprised to hea^ that ^‘the Chief Justice 
’ commented upon the fact as lUustratmg the unsatisfac- 
tory oharaoteD of the Jury Act.” Me. Eeskenb Nicol, or 

* some other skilful delineator of Irish character, ought 
to seize upon the incident of the exit of the jury to 

f await the return of sobriety to one of their fellows, and 
, transfer it to canvas. 

It is not improbable that we may have a new jury 
system in England.' We will hope "for more favourable 

* results than those so graphically depicted by the Times* 
. Correspondent in Ireland. 


Question for Cardwell. 


The carbino is perhaps not the best possible firearm 
for mounted trpbps. It might be better to arm the 
Cavalry with a mlo'dem improvement op *016 old horse- 
pistol. Would you not Have that in Coltis Revolver ? 
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OUR representative man. 

£[& visits a JFair^ and reports himself to the JSdiior, as imtaL 

\ i t hen, Sir, I liave nothing better 
\ A/ do—a rare occasion, as You 
\j y may imagine — Your Eepre- 
jT 1/ I sentative likes to take a holi- 

/ \ I ( day. On such an occasion I 

/ \ representing my- 

I i \ self as sauntering among the 

\ I r ] theatrical booths of this vast 

\ / I Metropolitan Fair, amusing 

A ' myself by examining their 

darning pictures hung outside, 
^ listening to the screams of 

\ } “Walk up! Walk up from 

the hoarse throats of the oppo- 
llinlr ^ ^ showmen, and debating 

; 5^ ^ N "! ' with myself the question as 

• \ J to which exhibition shall be 

« benefited by my patronage. 
,v i / \ j This entertainment costs me 

i mV'II i / ' threepence for 

1 ‘ the Yunes, and, I regret to say, 

J. the price of the coals in my 

j-sQ/ iK=>;-=A^ ^ grate. I do not tramp the 

\ - streets to obtain my informa- 

§1^ " \ Mon. The Fair is here. 

/ j jp “ : \ The advertisement sheet, 

/ j^t :! ! with its sole piece of fumi- 

\ ,til JF ture, the old clock in the 
\ »' If comer— that small pale-faced 

^ \^' dial, with its unchangeable 

\ \ hands fixedat half-past twelve 

^ punctually, whether a,m. or 

• p.H, is a matter of choice to 

the gazer, far^ more famous I 
than its reverend friend at St. Paul’s, or its towering relation at i 
St. Stephen’s, which is never the same for two minutes together, 
—this advertisement sheet of the Times is for me the common 
whereon the circns-tents and booths are pitched, and the caravans 
of performing prodigies display their banners, lower their platforms, 
ana let down their steps to the public. 

I have been right through the fair. The clanging, the trumpeting, 
and the shouting have made my head whizzy, and 1 sit down within 
hearing of its murmur (it is diflicult to get entirely away from 
that)^ unwilling to “ tom again,” even though, like Whittinoton, 
I should be bidden to the Mansion House by the chimes of Bow 
Bella. K I return to the busy scene, which booth shall I enter ? 
There used to appear at one time, daily, perhaps it does now, an 
advertisement headed, “Where shall we go to-day?” and the 
answer ingenuously gave the name of the advertiser’s exhi- 
bition, without the slightest hesitation, and without a hint of the 
possibility of visiting any other amusement in the Metropolis. It 
was as great a boon to waverers as is the fixed menu of a one 
o^olook ordinary. The Legislature niiglit appoint certain days 
^ certain shows, and this would assist some folks over a difiicnlty. 
But evetything is open to me at once— all are beckoning, inviting, 
and crying the excellence of their wares aloud in my ears, frantic 
as might be a gang of lunatic Cheap-jacks broke loose from Bedlam. 

I stagger, and retire with my pockets buttoned, dazed, amazed, 


touching picture, drawn by himself, of an afHicted Manager ut- 
terly overpowered hy his uue ^ntrohable emotion on seeing his house 
^ghtly crowded by mos: illustrious audiences I I protest I am 
disposed to mingle my tears with L:-, to pat him on the back, and 
say, “Do not cry, Sir! Better days are in store for yon. Bear 
your hard fortune like a man ! Bless you ! Liquor up I ” 

Here is another calming the trembling fair ones in his auditorium, 
and shouting to the occupants of stalls, boxes, dress-circle, pit, 
and gallery that, on his word and honour, the conflagration on his 
stage is not real ; that he is only playing with fire ; that his nervous 
patrons need not stir from their seats, as the mechanist and scene- 
painter are only “ purtendin’ ; ” that he admits the admirable decep- 
t tion ; and that, after all, he is, as it were, not the lion, but plam 
j the Weaver. 

I Through other speaking-trumpets, from “ other lips and other ” 
i lungs, come shouts cr “ jlost Suceessf ul Bevival ever known I Walk 
; up ! ” “ Most Brilliant Thing ever written, heard, or seen ! Walk 
(up! Walk up!” “Thrilling Sensation ^ene, nightly witnessed 
with breathless interest! Walk up! Walk up!” Somebody, in 
his Great Impersonation of Drunkenness, pronounced hy all toko see 
it (there is a touch of modesty worthy of italics in this conditional 
clause), to be a moat powerful piece of acting ! ! Walk up ! ! 
Genuine and Ynequivoeal Success ! ! I Engagements at Enor- 
mous Cost! Walk up! The Greatest Artists in the World! 
Unprecedented Success everywhere ! Sound the trumpets, beat the 
drums, drench your pocket-handkerchiefs with tears, clang the 
cymbals t Bithkum and Crttmmles for ever ! I 

The Managerial motto is, “ Whatever is is best,” wbich he adapts 
to oircumstances. “Whatever is at my Theatre,” he says, *^is 
best,” and as long as this over-advertising is the fashion, 
he can scarcely be blamed for acting up to what he wi^es 
to be supposed are his opinions. But why cannot all follow the 
example of Prince of Wales’s and the Charing Cross Theatre? 
One quiet sensible advertisement each; and another “under the 
clock?’ 

I notice that, just at this time, the YandeviJle has nothing very 
startling in the way of advertisement ; a sign, though not an 
infallible one, of material prosperity. The St. James’s is quiet too, 
though it has three shouts. But why is not the single c^cke “ under 
the clock ” sufficient ? or say, at most, one under the clock and one 
in the adjoining column ? 

My friend Wagg drops in with an observation. He has, he says, 
a suggestion for the “ proud manager ” of the Lyceum, who, as one 
of the most enlightened and ’cutest people on airth, will probably 
avail himself of the notion. Wagg proposes that as King Charles 
wears a marvellous peruke, and ilfr. Cromwell is nearly bald, it 
would be well to lighten the advertisement by announcing “ Ms. 
Belmoee in his vigorous assumption,” &c., and “ Ms. Isving in his 
wiggyrous assumpfion.” Wagg means well, poor fellow. 

Ms. Gve has hung out his banner on the wall. He announces, 
among other things, JLfos^ in JSgitto, How will the great Lawgiver, 
&c., make up ? Wagg of course answers “with ow,” an ancient 
jest for which he wonid be deservedly plucked in a Lambeth exami- 
i nation, or receive the Jo Milles scholarship in All Fools University. 

I Time Works Wonders at the Globe. “How Montague, sit fast! 
I seek for thee,” as King Kdward says in So. 2, Act v., Part iii. 
Hen. VI., which is a longish reference for a short quotatioh, but of 
course this revival is a thing to be seen, that is, when the govern- 
ment of the Weather settles itself into something resembliiig a con- 
sistent policy. Till this happens, a brave indoOr soldier, and not 
afraid to face the fiercest fire is 

Yous Eesbessntatiye. 


confased by the jarring din. Only a very few managements seem 
to me to distday* their wares respectably and soberly ; and they 
have certaMy been no losers hy the method. One of these has, if I 
; am not mis^en, invariably preserved a modest and almost baah- 
ftilly-advertising demeanour, as tbtough it were forced, blushingly, 

' to announce its own iherit, at the same rime that, for its friends’ 
^ sake, it revetted the sinalhiess of its house, and the unfashionable 
I neighbourhood of Tottenham Court Eoad. Yet if I want to mention 
I a reaUjr sacM^sfnl Theataie, I name, from first ri> last, Mss. 

[ BAirdiiesoyT’s, or, as i^e still dlowH “her friends in front” to call her, 
Masif WiUTOw— and mxke power to her pretty elbow. Thmre are 
one or two others— as, for example^ the Cfeiety, where the st6ok in 
trade, I observe, is duly set forth, as is the duty of every caterer 
for the public, but without any ye^gand shouting about “gigantie 
and stupendous success,” which is as irritating as the newsboys’ 
cries of vamped-up late^ intelligezLce in a sixth evening edition of 
a penny paper at the time of an expected crisis, and as tiresome iu 
its repetition as the harsh screeching and monotonous bobbing of the 
most conceited and idiotic Macaws, trying to attoct the visitor’s 
attehtion to their sulphur-tipped polls. 

To judge hy the adverrisements outride the hwths, in Times^ 
Common Fair, never was the Drama in a more prosperous state than 


Common Fair, never was the Drama in a more prosperous state than 
now. Great Successes everywhere! Artists received with enthu- 
siasm! Grand combinations of attractions 1 Behold, too, the 


A WOMAH’S QUESTION. 

Is it really illegal for British subjects to wear foreign decorations? 
If so, the law in this respect, if enfolreed, would deprive women of a 
right which they probably value more than all the other rights they 
claim, or which are claimed for them, put together. What is a 
chignon but a foreign decoration t indeed. What feminine decoration 
cau be named that is of native origin? All the fashions axe imported 
from Paris; not a fringe, trimmihg, featheir, fiower, or bow, but is 
of French origin: much of the false hair probably comes from 
foreign prisons and ho^itals. The rights of women are not so fax 
recogniiwd abroad as to render them eligible for Orders of nobility 
and knighthood ; but there are still foreign crossed and ribbons 
which they have hitherto been wont to decorate thcnisri:^ withal 
in profurioE without let or Mndrauce, but would have to discard 
them all immediately if there existed a law which forbade them 
from wearing forrign decorations under penalty of fine or im- 
prisonment. 


SKASSPEAnE EOS THE PASON; 

To make coals cheap : a noble memory ! ” 

Ooriolmus, Act v. sc. I. 
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THE MINERS* PROGRESS. 

Owrate, “ ITo-w, Giebs, I Jeak tott ’le get into Tbottblb again with toitk Got 1 ” 
GUes. “ No Peae, Sie! Ooe Pit ’s taken a Shootin', and I ’m the Eeepbe ! ! ” 


Charles 


BORN' 1791. DIED 1873. 

White liead, keen eye, kind smile, tkat we no more 
Shall greet in its earned eve of lettered lore ; 

One of the trnest aids of Captain Pen, 

Who bore his flag of Peace, good-will to men,^^ 
Poremost and farthest of his sacred band. 

Leagued to spread light of letters through the land, 
^d sure a hope forlorn they might be deemed, 

Who of assault on that strong fortress dreamed, 
Where, guarded close by Prejudice and Pride, 
Contented Ignorance such foes defied. 

]^ng was the leaguer, toilsome, large of cost, 

And oft the cause to fainter hearts seemed lost, 

But he was of those sangnine, cheery souls 
Who toough the races’ dust still see the goals ; 

his strong frame was toughest-braced for toil, 
^ ^nd still darkest with the seemly soil 
^ the black press, from whose ink-streams a light 
Was yet to radiate through England’s night, 
llftrames the fuel well-nigh failed his flame. 

And Bum stood between him and his 
But m a nfully he grappled the grim foe, 

^or wr yield^ sword, though oft struck low. 

hifl rward was that he lived to see 
Cheap Letters broad-cast sown, and Knowledge free ! 
***** 

S^t, fighter, ae he was, for light, 

His if keen, was ever kind and hiight, 
l^idial and oonstant— so that truth may say 
go truer, manlier man e’er passed away, 
gone that to aU of his best gladl i er gaye, 

Jx^one worthier of a good word o’er hm grave. 


NEWS eeom: a stae. 

A VBET curious aii4 suggestive volume, called Another Worlds 
has lately come under the eye of Mr, Punch, It is what may be 
called a Eomanoe of Satire, and, unlike most books that are in- 
tended to do two things at once, it effects both. The scene is laid in 
another Star than onr own, as the following morceau will prove : — 

“ The women are instructed in our planet as to the art of pleasing, and 
the handsomest and most gifted exert themselves to this end. They are 
requhed to attend to them personal appearance abroad and at home. The 
mamed especially are enjoined to attend to this as much in the presence of 
their husbands as before strangers. A different custom prevailed in former 
times, when women, after they had been sometime married, thinking that 
their husband's affection was secured, gave themselves no further care to 
please him, though still taking pains to appear handsome and fascinating to 
others. It was for visitors and strangers that the most comely apparel and 
the most engaging manners were put on ; the consequence was, that the hus- 
band often preferred the society of those who, in appearance at least, seemed 
to care more for him than did Ms own wife.** 

Well, yes, there is something to be said for Another World. But 
taking into ponsideration present prices of feminine apparel, we 
think that our own system is the best— certainly the most economi- 
cal. If the beloved ones of our bosoms came down to the domestic 
diMer every day, arrayed in all their war-paint, what they would 
gain by our admiration of their charms they would lose on our in- 
vestigation of our cheque-books. Every star its own system. Yet we 
should like to^ see the arrangements so daintily described in the 
book in question ; for see how the ladies of that world dress their 
haur. What does Le Follet say to this ? — 

“ In the hair is sometimes worn an ornament forming two wings, eaoh con- 
sisting of a single diamond, which moves on small fine hinges, and is so 
arranged that wie^ least breath of air will set it in motion* Xu the centre, 
uniting the two wings, is a small crimson stone, surmounted by a large round 
stone df puiple-blue, from which sprouts out a very fine dagger of a greenish 
gold colour. The rest of the head-dress is made of fine metal, chosen for its 
lightness, of the same tints. These metals are of equal, perhaps greater, 
vaLue than jg;old, but are chosen for their qualities. The neouace anklets 
correspond in cnaraoter to the head-dress, with the addition to the former of, 
one large pearl, which hangs to the wings, and rests on the lady’s bosom.” 
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“SIX or OXE AED HAIF-A-DOZEN OF THE OTHEE" 

GTmrfvl Party, “ Hullo, Browd 1 You look Dowd il the South, old 
Bad! What's the Batter I*’ 

Pepremd Party, “ 0, beastly Cold id the Head 

Cheerful Party. <‘Ah! that cubs prob Livid id that edervatig Hole, 
South Krdsigtod! Why, dolt you cub ad live id St. Job's Wood, as ws 

DO?” 


A NEW LEGEND. 

The tolegrapli (electric, not Baily) relates another 
remarkable statement of the Pope’s. In reply to an 
address presented by Prince Ihchtensteih to His 
Holiness 

‘‘Tbe Pope said be rejoiced at this international demon- 
stration, and cited the example of St. Peter, wbo spoke to several 
nations at once.” 

Did be ? We know that St. Peter may be credited 
with baying been extraordinarily endowed with tbe 
ability to speak tbe languages of all nations ; but tbe 
fact that be was accustomed to speak, or ever spoke 
several of them, or any more than one of them at a 
time, if that is what we are to understand, is new to us. 
Or if it be that St. Peter, whether speaking several 
languages at a time, or only one, was heard and under- 
stood by a plurality of nations all at once, the extraor- 
dina^ gift of hearing and nnderstanding which this 
implies on the part of those nations, is something equally 
new. We would the Pope would take us with him, as 
says ; what means His Holiness? SiE Geokoe 
Bowyee will perhaps explain in a letter to the^ Times ; 
and, while his hand is in, be so good as to mention also, 
for our better satisfaction, if he can tell, whether the 
Holy Pather, when he made the statement that St. Peter 
spoke to several nations at once, was standing or sitting ; 
as the view to take of it might be materially modified by 
the knowledge of the circumstance that it was or was not 
delivered ex cathedra^ 


Claim of Irisli Catholics. 

We won’t stand Mixed Education, 
What we want is Toleration 
Of that sacred resolution ; 

You may call it Persecution. 


Prom the Isis. 

Is the nature of the struggle on the river between 
Oxford and Cambridge entirely changed this year ? The 
inquiry is not a superfLuous one, seeing that in a notice of 
tbe doings of tbe representatives of the two Universities, 
since they have been at Putney, it is stated that the 
Oxford men “ were more at home at sliding.” 


Notice foe April the First.— Tbe Poet Laureate 
grants on this day Poetic Licences to all applying 
formally for the same. 


BALLAD FOR THE BBUTAL CLASSES. 

Ahothbe of our species, for addin’ force to plunder, 

Dear friends, has been compelled his great mistake for to bewaiL 
Call robbery with violence no crime, for ’tis a blander. 

He found that out last week when he was fiogged la Newgate Gaol. 

The Court gave forty lashes, inhuman to another, 

With five years’ penial servitude besides, for what he done, 
Which sentence was indicted without mercy on onr Brother. 

He underwent the punishment of forty stripes save none. 

He’d made his mind up for to bear his pain with resignation; 

And for a time sncceMed in snppressin’ every sign. 

But soon become unable for to stand the fiagellation, 

And then for mercy did begin to beller and to whine. 

From Holloway Gaol on purpose they had fetched two sturdy 
warders, 

As Calcrafp isn’t quite the man he used to be afore, 

And they let him have it hot and hot, accordin’ to their orders. 

One gave him twenty lashes, and the otiber twenty more. 

The stinging cat-o’-niue-tails occasioned him contortion, 

As far as the confinement of the whippin’-stocks allowed. 

To see him writhe and wriggle to spectators was a caution, 

Whilst he yelled, and howled, and holler’d, and with tears 
repentance vowed. ^ 

To put down all garottin’ seems the Jndgeti’ resolution, 

The lashes has been raised now from two dozen to two score. 

And which was the whole number carried into execution. 

If forty doesn’t answer, they no doubt will make it more. 


Awaitin’ of his sentence in gaol upon conviction, 

The terrors of the sorrowful garotter is uakuowu. 

And Ho, what must bis feellus he whilst uuder its infiiotion, 
’Tis best to use no violence, but robbery alone. 


A SMASH FOR THE SPIRITISTS. 

People who profess to put their faith in Spirits, should pay a visit 
just now to the Crystal Palace. Messieurs Maskeltne and Cooke 
there hold a sianoe daily, and do wonders in the way of rapping, 
ringing, rope-tying, table-raising, and the rest of it. Without the 
help of tricksy spirits, they do all the clever tricks attributed by 
Spiritists to the agency of Spirits \ and do them not in total darkness, 
but in blazing gaslight. With his hands fast tied behind him, Mr. 
Cooke takes off his tail-coat in six seconds, and in six more puts it 
on again ; and Mb. Maskblynb, who measures about five feet eight 
in length, crams himself into a box which is only three feet long, 
and twenfy inches wide, and then covers it with canvass, and knots 
a cord inside. 

Unbelievers as we toe in the tales of table-turning, we rejoice to 
see the tables turned upon the turners, and we return our hearty 
thanks to Messieurs Maskkltnte and Cooke for showing us con- 
clusively that many so-called spirit movings are merely feats of 
muscle, and that simpletons who put their trust in the Spirits of the 
Spiritists, are not above proof of being simply humbugged. 


aUESTION ? 

Mbs. Malapbop desires to know whether the big statue adorning 
Hyde Park Corner is included in the law list of ^‘Statues at 
Large”? 
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THE SPIRITUAL ART OF SINKINQ. 

E IiaTe, it appears, heatlxen 
in OUT midst, not only at 
Wliitecliapel and tliere- 
alwnts, but likewise at 
Cambridge ; and there not 
only in the Borough, but 
in the University too. A 
paragraph in the Ti7nes 
announces that the Bishop 
OP Ely and Bishop 
Clattghtok, assisted by 
some neighbouring clergy- 
men, have been holding a 
number of “Mission Ser- 
vices” for the benefit of 
both Town and G-own; 
special addresses having 
been delivered to both 
men and women, and, at 
the request of students, 
members of the Univer- 
sity, services having been 
held in College rooms ; 
besides all^ which, open- 
air preaching has been 
conducted in Barnwell ; 
where, as elsewhere, let us 
hope that^ it will have led 
to practice. That the 
discourses delivered by the Eight Eeverend Prelate and their 
reverend auxiliaries to both undergraduates and townsfolk were 
of a highly practical nature as a rule, may be inferred from 

their connection with certain proceedings, which seem to have 

constituted rather au exception, “ On Priday afternoon there was 
a coi^erence in the Town Hall, the subject being ‘ The Deepening of 
Spiritual Life.^ ” This statement is unaccompanied by the expla- 
nation it requires. What can “ The Deepening of Spiritual Life ” 
possibly mean ? The heightening of spiritnal Bf e one understands ; 
hut can hardly understand its deepening, unless in a sense appa- 
rently not contemplated by the Bishop op Ely and the assembly 
over which his Lordship presided ; namely, that of depression, as 
opposed to elevation— a spiritual alacrity at sinking. 

The deepening of spiritnal life is a phrase which maybe considered 
to have been illuslarated by Miltoh in plain English, as well as in 
grand poetry, where he makes a Spirit, whose spirituality is under 
zero, complain of being situated at a profundity such that, ever 
sinking, he has “in the lowest deep a lower deep” still yawning 
beneath Mm. Of course the spiritual life which goes on deepening 
in this way is just that from which ministration towards the rescue 
of their fellow-creatures, as well as endeavour to obtain their own, 
is supposed to he the reason of all clergymen’s existence. 

When the Pilgrim, in the song, runs up the mountain shouting 
“ Exeehior /” is that imperfect Latinist to he taken as symbolising 
the deepening of spiritual life ? In that case, deepening means 
increasing altitude ; and certainly a hill is as deep as it is high : so 
is a river or a howl of punch, or anything else,^ To deepen, accord- 
ing to Db. Johhsok, in a secondary sense, is “to make sad or 
gloomy.” We should be glad to be assured that a moody countenance, 
and black looks, betokening low spirits, are not the characteristic I 
symptoms of that deepening of spiritnal life which was canvassed 
the other Eriday at file clerical conversazione in the Cambridge 
Tovm H^, Those are the physiognomical indications of advanced I 
atrabilidnsness, of which a suspicion may be entertained by many 
that the deepening of spiritual life is one of the forms, in that 
case, certain . doses of calomel, bine-pill, taraxacum, or podo- I 
phyUin,, might he recommended incases of tne deepening of spiritual I 
life ; an affection expressed in terms of art seeming rather to savour 
of me leligioiis novel than of the formularies of the Church of 
England. I 


Tlie Man in Possession. 

AccoEDCffe- to a letter from Berlin, Pbihge Bismarck will not 
consent to the complete evacuation of Erenoh territory until the 
whole of the^ indemnily is paid. In the meanwhile, if there were 
any such wise men— well, let us say wiseacres, in the French 
national Assembly as '^lere are ^ in another place, perhaps, some 
of them would propose the ahoHtion of capitS punishment on the 
ground that France has too muoh of on execution in the house 
already. 


“Tm^BjEST AND Cheipkst fiotOT yoR Irblaih)”— evidently 
meaning the Potato. 


“A CLERK THERE WAS OE OXENFORDE.^^ 

Chaucer* 

Mr. Punch is gratified at reading in the Ura that a banquet has 
been given to Mr. John Oxenpord, and that his portrait has also 
been presented to him. The ma^rity of those who rendered these 
tributes are connected with the Drama, Literature, however,' also 
owes a debt to a scholar of varied accomplishment, a humorist of 
the best type, and, let Mr* Punch add, in these days of “graphic 
slip-slop,” a writer of pure and admirable^ English. Mr* P. fills 
his own glass to Me. 0 ., and ere emt>tying it, winks, which other- 
wise unjustifiable demonstration implies a demand when Me. Oxen- 
POED intends to publish anything more of a Rabelaisian cltoacter. 
’Tis “looked for at Ms hand.” TMs said, Mr* Punch who is every- 
thing as well as critical, but can also be that, woMd note that the 
gentleman who proposed MA* Oxbnpord’s health insisted on a fact 
in which that gentleman’s very Mghest excellence does not seem 
to lie. “It was a proud thing for him to remember that he had 
never drawn a tear from one man, woman, or child whom he had 
had, in the course of a long career to pass judgment upon in Ms 
official capacity.” It is a natural thing that to a theatrical gentle- 
man this should seem a very proud tMng. W ell, as regards ‘ ‘ woman 
or child,” let that pass. Xo one would willingly make either cry, 
except for joy. But as regards “ man” — ^weH. Firstly, a man who 
hluhs over anything that can be written against Mm is a booby whom 
it were gross flattery to call an ass, so we have no compassion for 
him* But secondly, who or what is an actor that he is not to be 
treated as honestly and severely as a Painter, Sculptor, Author, 
Composer, or any other artist ? Why is he not to be flagellated, i£ 
he deserves it ? Echo answers that she has not the slightest idea. 
But as regards Me. Oxenpord’s criticisms, the truth is that he is 
a master of the English language, and his criticisms on stupidity, 
or vulgarity, or negligence are so deftly conveyed, that while they 
are perfectly lucid to those who read between the lines, a stupid, 
vulgar, or negligent person fails to comprehend that he is being 
scarified. The educated public is informed, and our “ blubbing” 
friend is still happy. Me. Oxenpord is too well aware of his critical 
responsibilities to evade his duty, and those who “are not simple 
men ” admire alike his perspicacity, and Ms subtlety of literary art. 
There, that’s Mr*, Punches speech for the Oxenford banquet, and 
now he pledges his friend J. 0 . in a cup like unto that of one Friar 
John of the Funnels. 


LIBERTY AXD LICEITCE. 

Theatrical Managers in general seem pretty well content, on the 
whole, that plays and playhouses should continue to be licensed by 
the Lord Chamberlain. They do not, apparently, want a Licen- 
sing Act passed for the increment of their liberties. They are not 
so anxious to he put, as to their licences, on a footing with the pub- 
licans, as they should be, if, as we are told, the Public-house Licen- 
sing Act “ works well.” No doubt they would, find a Playhouse 
Licensing Act “work” equally “well” in the estimation of the 
Prigs and Precisians of the Sabbatarian persuasion, most of whom 
would like to see theatres shut up as well as taverns on every day 
of the week as well as on Sunday, and who will soon, perhaps, begin 
to^ agitate for a Permissive Prohibitory Act to prohibit not only 
“intoxicating” liquors, but dramatic performances too. 


No Demand for Salmon. 

In a summary of the proceedings of the House of Commons on the 
eventful night when Mr. Glajostone announced the resignation of 
the Ministry, it was not surprising to read at the close, that “ No 
attention was paid to an entreaty from Mr. Dulwin that he might 
he permitted to carry Ms Salmon Fisheries Bill a formal stage on.” 
Members had other fish to fry. Official men had other fishes (and 
loaves) to look after. 


Something Bright in the Future. 

' MATEEFAMILIA.S, still moUrniug over her coal me:!rchanf s account, 
is most anxious that Parliament should not be dissolved before it 
has passed “ the Fires Bill,” wMch she was glad to see had been 
found so interesting by the House of Commons that they read it a 
second time. 


Another Way. 

Somebody is advertising a preparation wMch, among other merits, 
is warranted to keep. a lady’s hand free from chaps. Punch knows 
another way to effect this. Let her dress in the present fasMon, jwd 
'have it known that she has no mpney. .Chaps, if they are sensible 
chaps, will let her hand alone very severely. 
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DEAD OR DORMANT? 

CoycntSEXT Endowment Iiow perfectly fair ! 

Let Catiiolie teachers with. Protestant share ; 

In its own Orbit each University’ move, 

Or run, each by each, in a parallel groove. 

Concurrent Endowment, how well it works, lo ! 

On Crermany cast but a glance if yon ’d know. 
'Twonld answer still better in Ireland, there ’s hope, 
Where his Bishops are still more devout than the Por£. 

Concerning Endowment, imagine a claim, 

As matter of right, to a Catholic^s name, 

Contested ; the differing Doctors between 

Could the question he tried in the Court of the OuEEsr ? 

0, no ! Xot for Cvllek ! Before the Pors’s throne 
On that point appeal could be carried alone. 

Concurrent Endowment in Ireland implies 
Therein Jurisdiction Concurrent, likewise. 

We here have no Bismabcs: to handle the reins, 

And short ^d sharp pull up your Uitramontanes. 

Such shocking intolerance we never could bear, 

So Liberal J ohn Buil is, and so doctrinaire. 

Mind, yon, mio Bek, to democracy did, 

The last time in office, concession outbid. 

When next, can we trust your assurance that you 
Won’t outbid concession to Popery, too ? 


DAKCINa UIJfDEE DIEPICULTIEa 

We learn that at a ball given at Washington to cele- 
brate the P^sidekt’s “inauguration,’* as the penny-a- 
liners term it — 

“ Ladies danced in bonnets and furs. Gentlemen wore hats 
and overcoats even at the supper- table. Bitter blasts blew 
through the flags and draperies, and drove most of the company 
home long before the chilly night was over.” 

A cool reception this, a joker might remark: hut it 
must be past a joke when Jack Frost thus makes himself 
a Master of the Ceremonies, and turns a pleasant dance 
into a perfect snow-halL One would wish, if one were 
present, that one had the wand of Harleqmn to make 
a change of scene ; or it would be better stilL perhaps, 
if in such a frozen ball-room one could suddenly tmrn 
Clown^ and bring iu a hot poker. 


UBBI ET ORBI. 

Thebe is an Old Gentleman sits on a Hill, 

®y the last Homan mail, he was sitting there still- 
There ’s but one Hill now, where once were seven)- 
And he calls himself the Ticegerent of Heaven. 
Thence, East and West, and South, and North, 


At Princes and Peoples, and Kingdoms and Kings, 
lAy-thought, Light. Reason, and other things, 
Whioli st^d in this Old Gentleman’s way, 

And pooh-pooh his infallible say I 

For this Old Gentleman flatters himself 
He locks all Truth on his cuphoaxd-shelf ; 

And keeps the keys of Heaven and Hell, 

eonsdenoe of Kings and Nations as well ; 
Tmt whithersoever, JEr- Cathedra^ 
ffis will may point, there lies the way ; 

That whene’er he says ** Thus it is,” Hts thus, 
^nrag, “ Semper^ ubigm^ ah omnibus ; ” 

And so this Old Gmitleinan d'ts on his Hill, 

In the teeth of 'the times xsx>olaiiuing his wm. 

But much as *^8 Old Gentleman may 
Atop of his Hill have it all his own ww, 

’Tis not the leas true that, beyond his Hill, 
light stin is light, and Reason still 
Is reason, whate’er this Old Glentlemaii’s will! 
That Kings decline to Priests to yield. 

And narrow the fence of the old Church fleld ; 
That more and more The Church’s flght 
With the State is a strife twixt dark and light ; 
And though all ’s not light that for light is dhown. 
None wish to change even half-light for none. 


Once this Old Gentleman saw, around, 

Naught but bowed heads, uncrowned and crowned : 
But, one by one, tbe crowned heads have dropped off, 
Some with a sigh, and some with a scoff, 

Till now, about the Old Gentleman’s cbw, 

The deuce a head with a crown is there I 
But an epicene crowd of skirmirii-fighters. 

In wtticoats^ priests’ birettas, and mitres, 

Ea& mumbimg bis hocus-pocus charm, 

With his conjuring-books beneath his arm ; 

Of Fathers and Casuists large provision, 

All in the latest Jesuit edition ; — 

Some, plain Roman calf, without lettm, confined jn, 
And some, in Ritualist half-bindio^ : 

But the bolder their hocus-pocus tneks. 

The greater the poor Old Gentleman’s flx ! 

For all the brisker they bid him ban, 

The less the Old Gentleman feels he can ; 

And the louder they make tiieir old lion roar, 

Echo but mocks him, more and more ; 

Till, at each new peal of Yaiioan thunder. 

Says Europe, “ What old scold ’s that, I wonder ? ” 
Of late, they thought a holt had struck. 

And kneeled to mve thanks for a stroke of luck. 
When, by the blast of the Pope’s brass hand. 

At wave of Cuixek’s staff of command. 

An iU-bmlt Liberal wall was brought down, 

In an avalanche, on GnAnsroNE’s crown. 

But, bless the Old Gentleman, if he dreams 
That that will forward his Yatican schemes ! 

Rather twixt them and us ’twill fix 

Than the six feet ^E^-set^liish st^) 

Which, all things considezed, is better o’erthrown. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



,A3sraifiLLiSE yourself, 
Madam, the comedy of 
Much Ado About iVb- 
tJiing has been played 
and withdrawn, and 
the Westminster Ma-- 
nager has announced 
AlVs Well that Ends 
Well 

Mr* Punch had 
some thought of stop- 
ping here, and leaving 
those lines as his 
Essence for the Week. 
But you are kind 
enough to say, and 
wise enough to know 
that it is good for you 
to hear him talk, and 
therefore he will ex- 
pound the story of the 
jRetirement and Ee- 
turnof Mr. G^lajostoite 
at a little more length, 
and with some of Mr* 
Punches accustomed 
felicities of illustra- 
tion. 

On the afternoon of 
Monday, the 17 th of 
March, Saiat Patrick’s 
Day, the Lords met, 
but Eari GRAjrmjiE 
got rid of them in 
twenty minutes, ask- 
ing them to come 
again on the Thursday, 
The Duze op Eich- 
Moism Am > Leknox 
entirely approved this 
course. 


In the Commons, Mr,^ GLA.nsT 02 srE, ** stepping into his place from behind the 
Speaker’s chair ” (this is very important, and we hope, dear Madam, that yon 
will remember it, for no step in Mr, Glabstoot’s career should be unnoticed), 
made a short speech. 

He had been passing Sunday in the country. He might have said, but did 
not, that he had been 

At CUeveden's proud alcove, 

The bower of naughty Sbrewsbury and love.*' 


While in that alcove he received an intimation from the Q,tjee 2 j to the effect 
that Ms. DissAsam would not make a new Ministry. Her Majesty graciously 
inquired, therefore, whether Ms. Gxabstoitb would resume office, and to 
he replied that he would, and ako that he would ascertain from Ms late col- 
leagues how far they were disposed to do the same. He proposed that the 
House should again adjourn until^ the Thxirsday, in order to give Mm time to 
make arrangements. “ Eor there is a form in these things, Madam, there is a 
form,” as Eady Blarney says ; or is it Miss Skaggs f The moral is the same. 

^ Ms. DisraeIiI said that he should be silent. That is, he would defer explana- 
tions. But he begged that it might be distinctly understood that he had at 
once informed Her Majesty that he was ready to make a very good Ministry, 
but that he could not work with the present House of Ccamnons. 

Mr* GiiAnsTOioi repeated that it was not until Sunday that he had abandoned 
the expectation that Mb. Disraeli would make a Ministry. 

Th^we all went away. Mr* Punchy whose every act must be interesting to 
yoB» i^adam, proceeded to dine with the Lord Mayor at the Mansion House, 
The banquet was served in the Long Parlour, which has been re-decorated, with 
taste and splendour, by Messrs, Giilow, and the mewwwas perfect. As, 
however, ^e season was '^at of Lent, Mr, Punch of course felt bound to 
restrain Ms somewhat Epicurean tendencies, and he confined himself to one 
two of tortm claire^ some jilets de truite d la Tartar Cy some 
whitebait, some idmbale ^^Screvissesy a few mauviettes out of a loyelj poudingy 
som&jamoon au ym, a islice of dmdonneau pigui* spme Marrow-Pudding, wMch 
the Scotch bard has worthily cdebrated as 


« My winsoane Marrow,’' 

some pouding d h Messdrode, and some anchois en canapi (tMs is a very pretty 
way of putting hut w canapi is toast), with a few other trifles. -He compli- 
ments Messrs. Enro- & BrykeB' on the el^anee of the feast, and he gratefully 
thanks ^Ihe Lord Mayor for hayiim dUcouragcd something, and encouraged 
sme&ing else, to wMch things 0^ party not having been an official one) 
m* PtmhhBe^ o^ propneiy prevents his making further allusion ; but those 
wh o are m w hah^ of sittiM at good men’s feasts ” will easily be able to say 
what it m the gteatot hare to have, and what to lack* 


How, Madam, are you familiar with Cowpbe’s poems f 
If not, pray become so. But you almost indignantly 
reply that of course you are. Tery good. Then you 
recollect a passage in Retirement f The patriot states- 
man resolves to leave office and go into the country, 

‘‘ ’Tis done — ^he steps into the welcome chaise, 

Lolls at his ease behind four handsome bays,” 

(“Bays” means horses, but Me, Gladstoee most 
likely took the G, W*. BO 

‘Which whirl away from business and debate 
The disencumbered Atlas of the State.” 

(“Self-made men” will please to understand that 
“Atlas” does not mean a book of maps. There are 
none at the Treasury — though plenty at the Poreign 
Office, — and, if there were, Mr. Gladstoiste would not 
think it right to take them out of town with MmO 

Well, the country stagnation— miscalled repose — soon 
begins to pall upon the brilliant man of the world, and 

*^He feels, wMle grasping at his faded joys, 

A secret thirst for his renounced employs, 

Blames his own indolence, observes, tho* late, 

’Tis criminal to leave a sinking State ; 

Plies to the levie, and, received with grace. 

Kneels, kisses hands, and shines again in place.” 

Mr. Gladstoioi certainly had not much time to get 
tired of the country, but the rest of the story is suffi- 
ciently applicable, and, Madam, whether a quotation 
exactly fits or not is of no consequence. It is liie poet’s 
fault if he has not written with accuracy, it is your busi- 
ness to show that yon have read the poet, and have a 
Maeanlayish memory. 

Thursday* — There were Ministerial explanations in 
the Lords, but you do not want the story twice over, and 
the Leaders in the Commons were much more explanatory 
than the aristocrats. 

Gaoth Mr. Glabstor-e. We will resume (mr offices. 
{Cheers*) I did not quite understand Mr. Disraeli’s 
written reply to the Guebit, and I wrote this to Her 
Majesty. On Friday evening I was satisfied that he had 
unconditionally refused office. But I drew up a paper 
on the snMeet, wMch I sent to the Q,xrEE]sr, who gave it 
to Mm. He forwarded Ms answer to Her Majesty on 
Sunday evening. [After church, we hope.] When I 
received it, I saw that it was unequivocal. 

Now Me, GiABSToiirE, it seems, holds that an Oppo- 
sition has no right to give a fatal vote, unless prepared 
to take the place of the men put out. This view he* 
being desirous to put Mr. Disraeli in' the wrong, pre- 
sented to the Gtjeen. But Mr. Disraeli is particularly 
ready with an answer, and he responded vigorously to 
Mr. Glabstoke, in another paper sent to Her Majesty. 
ilfr. Punchy as the ftiiEBir’s private and personal friend, 
begs leave to intimate that it is too bad of these two 
gentlemen to trouble the Guber’ with their views. Let 
them fight matters out in the House, and not at 
Windsor. 

The Premier did not disguise the fact that he had 
desired rest, and tkonght that he had earned it. Also 
he admitted that the fortunes of a l^vived Government 
were not very good. Touching tMs he quoted Moraccy 
Liber iil., Carmen v. 

‘‘ Hcque amissos colores 
Lana refert medieata fuco ; 

Hec vera virtua, cum semel excidit, 

Curat reponi deterioribus.”^ 

You understand every thing, Madam, and need not 
to be told (yet we tell yon) Horace’s meaning is that 
when wool has been once dyed, no washing thereof will 
entirely restore its delicate whiteness. The quotation 
in itself was happy, but does Mr. Glabstonb wish Ms 
Administration to be known as the “Washed-Out 
Ministry ’’ ? 

~ He distinctly declared that he had no intention of dis- 
solving early, or at any partienlar time. He should 
proceed with business on the old principles, and he 
trusted to have the confidence and support of the House. 

Mr. Disraeli spoke at great lengm. He had some- 
thing to do besides make explanations. He had to talk 
to the Nation. ' He had to show what humiliations and 
torturings he should have had to undergo had he taken 
office with a hostile majmity of 88 to 90. There was no 
common bond, he said, between him and the Irish, who 
i had enabled mm to defeat the Government. Nor did he 
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see his way to a dissolution. What was he to dissolye upon ? A dissclu- 
tion would not have been justified. Xor was he hoxind to take ofiiee. 
An Opposition could not hare a matured policy to be ready at a 
moment’s notice, when an accident might defeat a Minist^. He 
had already tried the experiment of eoreriiing with a minority, and 
he was not going to do it ^in. The Government, however, had 
had no bnsiness to resign. They knew that they meant to sacrihee 
educational interests to the Komieh hierarchy, and they had 
expected the votes of all the Catholic Members. However, Mb. Glid- 
STOKB had made it a question of honour ; that had been vindicated, 
and now let him retttrn to his work. Then the ^ader of Opposition 
pronounced an enloginm on the Tory par^, which, he said, hel* the 
most satisfactory position it had filled since the time of Me. Pitt 
and Loe 3 > GsEimLiB. Pinancisi questions were all settled, but 
now all OUT institictions were menaced — ^the rights of the Crown, the 
existence of an aristocracy, of the Church, of Property in Land, and 
these will become gr^Sif* ®^d burning questions. Then will eome the 
fimfi for a great, intelligent, and organised Party to istep forward as 
the guardian of l^Tational Interests. 

Alter this there was some smali talk, and the House was Gounted 
Out early. And, to parody good old Chatjcee, Madam, though we 
are sure you never read the original, — 

« Thus Benjamin his William doth defy, 

But William is once more set up ou high ; 

And Paddy’s piiests lament the mended breach : 

That tale is done. Heaven save us all and each I ** 

Friday , — The Lords wisely stayed at home, out of the way of the 


savage March wind we admire CAiioNr Kengslet to excess, hut 
the encouragement he has given to this abominable blast would 
, ' make us remonstrate with him, but that it has got into our throat 
and deprived us of the power of objurgation* His health, in a cup 
; of fine old grueL 

’ In the Commons, Mb. Gathokste Hasdv moved a Eesolution 
about the Geneva Arbitrators’ interpretation of the Three Rules, of 
which he wishes Heb Majesty’s disapprobation to be declared to 
all nations in general, and America in particnlar. 

How touching that Geneva decision Mr, Punch has no desire to 
I say anything unpleasant. The bnsiness is done, and let us have 
done with the business. But it is known in Society that very high 
' authority does not hesitate to say very unpleasant thiuM indeed on 

■ the subject. Your “ finger to your nose we beg pardon—** your 

■ lip, thus,” Madam, for the present* 

i ^ The question was debated at great length, and with ability. Mb. 

' Fobster said that the vote would be one of censure on the .^bi- 
trators, and he did not think that course would be dignified, 
i , Moreover, we were not bound, for the future, by anything the 
> Arbitrators had said in excess of their Commission, Some strong 
' men spoke, and, in the end, Me. Gladstoxe undertook that when 
I other nations were asked to accept the Rules, they should be **dis- 
I encumbered of recitals.” Rather a dull story, dear Madam, and 
i the House relieved its mind by some fierce little divisions, on Scmply, ■ 
We sat tiU nearly two, though, and then fled away into the dark- 
1 ! ness and the winds, like Keats’ Lovers on the Eve of St. Agnes* 


BLUE RIBBONS* 






HE'Oxford and Cam- 
bridge TBoat Race, 
the greatest event 
of the year after, 
or! rather, before 
the Budget and : 
the Derby, will be ' 
rowed on Saturday 1 
afternoon, the 29th < 


following Tuesday, 

The Yice-Caxancellors, Heads of Houses, Doctors, Proctors, Professors, and 
other eminent dignitaries of the two Dsiversities, escorted by a guard of 
honour composed of gentlemen in statu pttpiUari^ will take their places in the 
sealn set apart for them by the Thames Conservancy; punctually at the hour 
appointed by (k)nvocation, wet or dry. The Greweian oration, in accordance 
wi1h'‘aaicient custom, will then be delivered by a member of the Oxford crew. 
(ir.B. Ho Collection.) 

Immediately afterwards, the Tiee-Ghancellors wiR drop their handkerchiefs, 
and the struggle will commence. 

The two boats are teak-bnilt, Hned with satin-wood, and registered at 
Lloyd’s as A 1* One of the Elder Brethren of the Trinity House will act as 
Starter, tilie Eibst Lobe of the Admira.lty will officiate as Judge, and the 
Judge of im Admiralty Court wiR be present as Umpire. The result of the 
race wiR be proclaimed feom Efemmersmith Bridge by Blue Mantle, The 
course wiR he the sanm as usual— riding, driving, or steaming down, lunching, 
laugh^, ffirring, betting, cheering, steering, afternoon tea, dining, dancing, 
glandng, and going home when it is time to return. 


at the different Booking-offiees and the Board of Trade, and hy reading the 

^d^^uth of 

During thSr stay in London and the suburbs, the foRowing plaei of amuse- 
ment w3l be thrown open to the two Umveradty crews, free of charge^ on 
showing their colours and eertifioate od matriculation— the British Musenm, 
the Hational GaRery, the South Kensington Musem^ the Law Courts, and ,the 
Royal Exchange. If the crews can arrange to visit Westminster Abbey and 
St. Panl’^ in company, a reduction will be made in the usual scale of charges. 
Application to be made to the Yerger in residence. 

AR persons intending to be present at the race, who are not thoroughly weR 
acquamted with aquatic sporte, are urgently recommended to give their nights 
and days to the study of the spodmg jmpezs, so th^ may be able^to dis-^ 


and days to the study of the sporting mpezs, so ^t fh^ may be able to dis-, 
tinguiBh one end of the boat (eimer Oxford or Cambridge, S makes no difference) 


I from the other, to explain the use and construction 
of the new “ patent shding seats,” and avoid the la- 
mentable error of eonfonnffing the coxswain with the 
stroke. They should also dismiss from their minds aR 
prejudices in favour of one University over the other— i 
shunning any jsueh conspicuous symbol of jpaxtisansbin I 
as a broad band of blue ribbon round their hats-^and i 
generaRy strive to conduct themselves as Britons, who | 
for many centuries past have been lathe invariable habit i 
of ruling the waves. I 

j Ho prophecy, prediction, or other vaticination 
be hazarded here as to the result of the race, the choice 
I being so very restricted, lying between bnt two opposmg 
parties. Oxford may win, i£ Yietory should once more 
j smRe on the Dark Blue, or the^ success of Cambridge 
! may be a mathematical certainty if Fortune again prefers 
j the lighter shade in ribbons, silks, and other materials 
for ladies’ dresses ; or both may claim a triumph if the 
race should prove a dead heat. But one thing is dear, 

' that, aRowing for accidents, the best men are sure to 
win ; and if anyone is not satisfied with this significant | 
Mnt, let him be at Comey Reach or the Soap Works ] 
during business hours between nowand then, and watch j 
I the course of events with the acumen of a Judge, the 
unpartiaRty of a critic, and the field-glass of any I 
respectable optician. 

Gentdne Irisli Qrievance. 

Ah Irish grievance, which may ba fdt, alj^ough it 
has not been expressed, is a form of oath wMch, pecu- 
liarly constituted as the national nrind of Ireland is, 
compels a large proportion of the jurors of that country 
very frequently to incur the disrepute, in prejudiced 
British opinion, of committing perjury. They have to 
swear that tW wiR “atrue verdict give, according to 
the evidence.” Justice to Irdand dearly requires that, 
in the Irish juryman’s oath, for ‘‘acwrding to the 
evidence” should be substitated ** acoording to the reli- 
gion of the parties eoncepnied and the direction of yonr 
rriSsL” 

Proi^>erity on Paper. 

UxoiEEthe able management of our Chahoeixoe of 
THE ExcEdfeUHBE, the Revenue amounts to the amazing 
total of £76,000,000* Happy we. What a prodirioudy 
weaBhy nation I Perim individualB. A suipl^ of 
nearly five milRons sterling fox us all, and a coal and 
meat famine for every on^. 

A SX.OVEH’S F£BA* 

CoMFOBT before ostentatiem. Your outward appearance 
necessarily affects the consciousness only 6f pth» people ; 
but by no reasoning whatsoever can you d ism iss bodBy 
sensations from your own* 
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TOWN VlOUSE AND COUNTRY MOUSE. 

Unsophisticated Cmsin, ** What do you mean to be when you Grow up, Jack ? 

Jacb. “0, I MEAN TO BE A SOLDIEE ; AND YOU SHALL BE MY KUESE.’* 

UmopMsticated Cousin. Well, but Soldiers don't have I^Turses, Jach 1 ” 

Ja^k. 0, LOIS' T THEY, just! Teat shows you’ve never been in the Parks ! Why, I don’t Think I ever saw a Soldier 
WITHOUT one I ” 


THE WILD BIRDS^ PETITION. 

We wild birds all, both great and small, 

Whose names are hereto appended, 

To the Commons of Britain present, under-written. 
Oar prayer they will have amended 
The Wild Birds’ Act, that from fiction to fact 
Its working may be extended. 

Though, measured by inches, we tits and finches 
The Birds’ Lower House may sit in, 

If yon reckon our notes by the size of our throats, 
Yon ’ll find they by no means fit in : 

Think how much and how long we have cheered with 
our song 

The Commons of Great Britain I 

If larks and linnets, with whose field-linnets 
Hot even a Babbaoe e’er meddled,— 

If blackbirds and thrashes, Mozarts of the hushes, 
By roughs for pence now peddled, 

Are not as deserving of Law’s preserving 
As the birds in your statute scheduled,— 

If starlings and sparrows of hows and arrows, 

Ghms, and nets, must still go in danger— 

Of the numerotts tits,. U no species fiits, 

To apprehension a stranger— 

If no dose-time gives these to take the ease 
Of the fearless feathered ranger, — 

If, spite of the aid of Paxissy’s maid. 

And the Gassssa Ladre^s pleading, 

The ma^ie bold be left out in the cold, 

And Gie jay left to lie hlee^ng, 


For his blue- wings’ bloom, not himself to^plume, 

But the hats of blondes unheeding— 

If the youthful rook have no right to look 
For protection from transportation 
Into pigeon-pie, but still must lie 
In risk of that transmutation 
If the raven be left, on the charge of theft, 

To promisonous condemnation — 

When snipe, swan, and duck, have had the luck 
To be placed beneath law’s aegis; 

Why the Act ’should cease this side wild-geese, 

We ask Her Majesty’s lieges ? 

With none of xis meddle, or all of us schedule, 

Or our status you change in pejus* 

Don’t call your Act an accomplished fact ; 

Its merits to mockery dwindle ; 

And those who framed it, should ne’er have claimed it 
As ground the hearts to kindle 
Of the feathered throng into grateful song. 

For what is but a sham and swindle I 

’Gainst which mockery hollow, we whose names here 
follow. 

Hereto our claw-marks lay, 

Beseeching you hear, with attentive ear, 

What herein we sing and say— 

And we, your petitioners, field-musioianers, 

Win ever gratefully pray. 

IHere follow the signatures of many milUons of larJts, Unnets^ 
hlackhirds^ tits, mistletoe-thrushes, song-thrushes, rooks, 
ravens, magpies, Jays, ^e,, omitted from th^ Schedule 
of the Wild Birds* Protection Act, which came vnto opera- 
tion Saturday, March 15. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

Visits the Queen's^ and^ in reporting as usiial to the Editor^ dram 
the attention of the piiUie to a distinguished sporHng character 
in the dratna Old London f 


wMther he had come Tithoat his weapons, at least I suppose he 
mast have forgotten them 'and didn^t like te ask if he might 
send a servant for ther.:,', irom their not being employed by 
ihim, when a glorious" opportunity offered itself, fora fair certainty, 
lat three inches. Such a chance, thought I, you wonH have 
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confounding Ms ill-luck which had made him forget hm pistols 
just when they would have come in so handy, reminding me 
of the sentiments of a gentleman, who, after mature debate with 
himself as to whether he should walk oufc with, or without his 
umbrella, decides for the latter, and is caught in a pelting shower, 
il^ve got no sort of doubt that Grawl said to nimaelf before 
;he left Ms own house, “^ow, let me see, shall I want my 
'pistols or shall I not? I might ms&tDich on the way, and have 
; a shot, but it isn’t very likely. So on the whoM 1^11 consider this 
, an off-day, and perhaps, as I am going to pay a visit, it will be more 
comfortable.’' So he left them beMnd nim. He was soon to be 
compensated, however, for his oversight, for, in the very next scene 
but one, he had a regular field-day of it. This came off “ in a cellar 
of the ‘ Magpie and Stump.’ ” Sere Velvet Grawl was perfectly 
, reckless with pistols. The cellar was as light as a BSigravian 
* Drawing-room on a ball-night, with a fair sprinkling of company, 

; who were evidently accustomed to Grawl, and were prepared to 
! humour Ms little ways of bringing out pistols and having a pot-shot 
or two at anybody who might offer himself as a tempting mark* 

The reason of this general toleration of his peculiar Mhle was 
soon apparent to the meanest capacity. 

Whatever Velvet GrawVs original intentions may have been, he 
was, practically, perfectly haiinless when trusted with loaded 
pistols— that is, under oertain conditions. Only give him a fair- 
I sized person, in a moderately conspicuous dress^ maced in a good 
; strong light— broad daylight preferred— and wrthin a foot of the 


W Y Sir, I represented Yon, the other 
night at the Oueen’s. Let me advise 
lovers of the genuine old melodramatic 
school of «5t to see Old London, 
Bkk Wrastell is played by Miss 
Hodsok as prettily as though, con- 
found him, he were a lad of most 
unquestionable morality. Kever was there such a fascinating, 
worthies^ charming, unpmoipled, amiable, wicked, dutiful, cruel 
scamp. Miss Hobson’s JOkh is a sort of Aladdin Jack Sheppard 
Prince Mai Paul Clifford, all rolled into one : indeed in the ^French 
original Jack was discovered to he the heir to the Throne, and was 
only p^doned on condition of abandoning Ms claim. The Old Mint 
on fire is very effective, and Old London Bridge, one of the best 
“ sets” seen for a long time, and an exciting situation into the 
bargain. 

But what esrpecially took my fancy, as your Represeutative, and 
what ought to draw to the Queen’s sJL old and young London, all 


practice of Velvet Grawl the villain. 

The object of this weak-headed arson’s life —he evidently being 
of a mmiag ten— was, as I gathered from his actions, to shoot 
little BickyWrasftelh whom he appears to have conadered, perhaps ! 


to night the aim, literally the aim of Ms existence, was to catch the 
unwary Mick alone if possible, or, falling that, to have ashotathim 
in company ; Ms chief point being to get within two feet of him any- 
where, an easy shooting distance, wMch you might tMnk would have 
rendered the chance ot Ms Mtting Mm somewhere extremely pro- 
bable. JBevolvers not having been invented in those days, Grawl, 
I am sorry to say, must have suffered considerable inconvenience | 
from iiie necessity of having to provide himself with, at least, six ; 
pistols, in order to get half-a-teen shots ; and, at seven for six- 1 
pence, I am bound to sayjie would have made the fortune of any 1 
one specukting in the hire of fireanns ready-loaded. These weapons ; 
were craftily bestowed about Ms person, much as, I snupose, not 
beingstrietly in the secret, acou|uror oenceals the fish-bowl, cannon- 
ball, and canaries in a cage, wMch he is presently going to produce 
from under hk handkeremef. Bat a oonjuror thus famished cannot 
sit down. How these pistols of the make of Hxoboe theFxbsi’s 
time were not light ^egant little pea-ahooters, a dozen of wMch 
could be carried in a lady’s reticule. Ho, thew were things so con- 
structed as to render even momentery fingetfalitess of their presence 
in your tailcoat pocket almost inmsGsble, and interfered with the 
set of your clothes as awkwardly as a parcel containing a pair 
of boots. Lake all true lovms of sport. Velvet Grawl oanldl 
evidently put up with these inconveniences, provided that the roort : 
itself occasionally came in his way: and only onee did I see Vmet\ 
Grawl take a chair, and that was in Sir Pando^h*s stady,! 


I muzzle of his weapon, and as sure as is a falling stone to obey the 
(laws of gravitation, so certain was Velvet Grawl to miss the 
m<^ obvious shot. It was a thousand pounds to a bread-crumb 
in favour of the person at whom he aimed. Ho Life Insurance 
Company of the period would have refused Mkk Wrastell on the 
sworn testimony of any friend that Velvet Grawl was going to shoot 
: at him from all quarters, in all places, at any hour from 10 to 3, and 
1 every day in the year. ** He here I ” exclaimed Velvet Grawl, 
I when, on seeing^ Mkh in the cellar, he was quite unable to repress 
{ his sporting instinct, and lugged out a pistol to haye a good st^dy 
shot at him. Old Jfollekins baulked him, however— a proceeding 
wMch had the character of obtrusive friendliness, as it was really 
quite unnecessary^ and certainly called for no gratitude on the part 
of Mich, who, with regard to Velvet Grawl and pistol-shooting, 
might well say, “My dear friend, let him go on; it pleases him, 
and it doesn’t hurt mef 

Presently Mick stood close at GrawVs elbow, and he never had 
such a chance of a dead-shot as now, but for Mkk''s unfairly inter- 
fering with the free action of his wrist. After this Grawl was quiet 
;for a few minutes, when suddenly the old nncontroUable desire 
seized Mm^ and exclaiming, “ This time— now, at least, he shall not 
escane me,” or words to that effect, with wMeh he generally pre- 
faced his various misses, he levelled a pistol at Dim, wMon was, 
however, gently taken from Mm and laid on the table. He yielded 
it wiihont even the mildest protest, and thereby Your Eepiesenta^ 
tive, Sir* was certain that he oifiy did not complain of the removal 
of his playthings because he knew well enough weace mcare 


My divination was eoireet. Witbin five miimtes he hauled 
out another, a larger and more terrible weapon, "^at might have 
done some service on a swivel on the poop of an Elizabethan man- 
of-war, and there being this time no obstacle in ^e road, he blazed 
away at Mkk to his hurt’s content. “How,” said I to rnywlf, “ if 
he misses him this rime he couldn’t Mt the Great Pyramid at six 
inches.” Bir, Vehet Clrawl could mi hit the Pyramid at one inch 
distance. After this feeble exhibition, Mkk, as might be expected, 
was more alive than eve:^ and, taking up the old pistoLfrom the 
table he pointed it at Grawl, who lost the presence of as much 
mind as he had ever possessed, forgot his store of weapons, imd 
crediting Mkk with a bette eye for a mark than himself, co^ed 
that young gentLeman’S command, and descended by a ta^-dbor 
into another odlar below this cellar, suggesting that even m this 
deepest depth there was a deeper sriU. 

In the Fourth Act he rushed down to Battersea with pistols, and 
a bludgeon, wMch convinced me that repeated dis^pc^tments in 
shooting had affected his brain, and I should not nave been siur- 
piised had I on the next opportunity seen him trying to take aim 
with a walkixig-stick, or attempting to load a Mtohen poker. 

1 believe, now, that this bludgeon was, after all, only tai^n up in 
a moment of weakness and self-distrust, or, in a lucid interval ; 
either snpposirion being dependent upon the view adopted of Velvet 
GrawVs idioetyncrasy. He discarded the bludgeon when he went 
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REASONABLE REQUEST. 

SoEiTB — Bounds rmmng; men gulling up, and hesitating at stone walL 
Very Y<ymigdjady {on clever Coh), Will those who Do hot mean to Jfmp get out of the Way for those who Do ? ** 


out OH the liyer in a little boat with Sir Bandolph^ and once more 
took to his pistols. 

ISTever, never, was “feere snch a chance as now I DicJds boat had 
smaskedy and Dick himself, in his white shirt-sleeves, was standing 
in the angle of a buttress of old London Bridge, and sheltered from 
Gratjol by the side of the bridge itself. 

l^ever had this xmdannted raortsman snoh an opportunity to dis- 
tinguish himself as now I I should not have bet on I>ick now^ nor 
would a Company have risked his premium. Why ? Because Oratol, 
in a boat, on the further side of the archway away from his victim, 
was compelled, by DtcBs position in the angle, to shoot at him from 
round the corner* Need I sa^ that he missed again, and again. 
Then he went away. I was an3dons for Ms re-appearance, as I began 
to be fearful lest continued failure might end in hopeless dejection, 
when he would probably renounce pistol-shooting for ever, and join 
the Society of Friends. 


I was startled to Mad that a dense London fog had settled on tMs 
suburban elevation. 

Yes, now at last I trembled for the lives of such of Cboegb’s 
subjects as business, or pleasure, might have brought into tMs 
locality. 

There wero, as it happened, numbers of people about on this foggy 
a&y* including vague members of the British army— deserters, 
perhra, 01 out for a few leisure hours with the donkeys, and 1 j 
shuddered, for never during the whole play, even when shootmg 
round a right-angled comer, had Velvet Gfrawl been so truly 
dangerous as now. What damage might not such a man do with 
a pistol, in a fog! And so, ahutl it turned out. Ghraud was 
guite in Ms element, and havi:^ made up Ms Twitid that somebody 
inlhefog was the object of Ms hitherto unrequited attentions, he 
mi^ the usual speech about **this time he shall not escape me,” 
kbA ir^— ^th^eusual r^t, as far as JGick was con- 
<Sienied, inasmuch as he did escape Mm, but with an unxisual result 
88 far w the went, as the bullet had taken deadly efi&ot on 


Bollekins, between whom and Dick (for whom Grawl had mistaken 
him) there was about as much resemhlauoe, physically, as between 
the Norfolk Ciaut and a Norfolk biffin. When Qrawl returned 
(the fog having cleared off), to hud that he had not made the hag 
he had intended, he lost au heart, and surrendered Mmself to the 
constables, by whom I trust he was led off gently to BetMehem 
Hospital, where, doubtless, he would be easily kept quiet by amusing 
him with Lowther Arcade toy-pistols, with which he comd pop at 
the keepers from morning to night. 

Indeed, Sir, as representing You, I have not been so tboroughly 
interested in any recent performance as tMs. Vive Velvet Grawl / 
I shouldn’t like to he out shootmg with him, on a moor, in a Scotch 
mist. 

0, my sporting friends, see Gravo\ enjoy Ms bad shots, and applaud 
the genuine Mt as heartily as did Your Bjepresentative Man. 


HIPPO-MAGNETISM. 

It is well to call the art of inducing sleep, sleep-waking, and 
other abnormal conditions of mind and body. Mesmerism, from tbe 
name of its inventor, Mesmer, rather than Animal Magnetism. 
TMs latter denomination is best restricted to denote the magnetic 
influence exerted by the lower animals. The most remarkable 
instance of Animal Magnetism in tMs sense is presented by that 
noble animal, the Horse. The attraction wMch tMs quadruped 
acts on mankind withal far exceeds the strongest that any offier 
creature has for our speoiea Almost all men, of what character 
soever, are more or- less attracted by tiie horse; but among 
them it is notorious that the majority consists of persons whose 
eharaoter the horse’s inffnence appears to lower exceedingly. Is 
there an analogy between Animal Magnetism, emanating from the 
horse^ and frictional electricity in respect of induction ? A body 
positively electrified induces, you know, a state of negative elw- 
trioity on another near it. Is the Noble Anima l, by a coirespondmg 
magnetic action, apt to induce upon ostlers, groqms, jookem betting 
men, and even gentlemen so-oalled about Mm, a negation or nobility I’ 
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AUSPICIOUS EVENT. 

Most people said, “ How nice is 
The Ministerial Crisis !” 

Though that event 
Of Government 
Appeared incipient phthisis. 

Its happy operation 
Retarded legislation 

A whole week’s space ; 

A week of grace 
To this poor Prig-ruled Nation. 

Prove true the fond impression* 
’Twill short have cut the Session I 
This liberty 
Awhile will be 
Protected from aggression. 

■Whose further prosecution, 

Stop, speedy Dissolution. 

The right men send 
A House to mend 
Which needs reconstitution. 


THE SCHOOL OF THE STAKE. 

At the late livarpool Catholic dub Dinner, the 
Papal Archbishop made a speech, in which he said 
that 

** The great question of edueatJon was of all the most 
burning question, and at the general election it behoved 
I Catholics to unite and to take distmot political action 
I on it.** 

f No ; the question has not yet arrived at the ex- 
I tremity of burning. But that is not the fault of 
' those of whom the zeal is so excessive that they 
refuse to tolerate mixed education. It appears 
not at all unlikely that, by uniting, and t&tng 
distinct action on the question which their Primate 
, calls ** burning,” could Ms followers succeed in 
' obtaining a parliamentary majority, we shonld 
; have that question settled by re-enactment of the 
I statute De McereUco comhurendo^ 


PtCTU RE-SUNDAY ” 

(It is difficfuU to 7:now exactly the right thing to say to an Artist about Ms Pictures. We 
recommend uiilvmited ;praise ; but do not enter into details.) 

0, Me. Robinson! Torn Picttebs akb qvite too xiore tman Lovezt! Sueelt 

YOU AEE THE GREATEST ARTJST TEAT EVER LIVED ! ARB YOU NOT? CAEDJDLT/"* } 

Well, I don’t know. Theke was IMichael Angelo, you know, and Hooakth, ' 

ANn~-AND ■’* ( 

0, TOUR Pictures have all the ineffable Refinement and Purity of : 
Hogarth, all the irresistible HtrMOUR of Michael Angelo, and — ^and-some- 
THING aUITB TOUR OWE, WHICH I HAVE EEVSR PERCEIVED IE TEE WORKS OF EITEEB 

OF TSQss Masters / ” 


Chemistry of Iiaw Beform. 

There is talk abont a contemplated fEtsi<m*of 
Law with Equity.” Perhaps, if this be effected, 
the resulting amalgam will be innocent, or even 
salutary. Such is sometimes the case with a 
compound the constitaents of wMch are deadly 
poisons. 


Classical and Cbio£EBCfiAL.--W’HBir is a Sun- 
dering schoolboy like a fraudulent shopkeeper 
When he makes a false quantity. 


TJLTRAMONTAHE HISTORY. 

Given, a Catholic University of Ireland a hundred years hence, 
with a Professorship Modem History, what are the students in 


record?— 

The Govenment of Bane have resolved to suspend all the C atholic 
Clergy who refuse to obey its de<afees for carrying out the decision of the 
diooaaan conference at Barie.” 

Is it not possible that this statement wBI be quoted as attesting 
the fact of a persecution, A.B. 1873, iu Switzerland as cruel as any 
endured by the Christians of the Roman empire under Hero and 
Diofrarmw? WIU the Catholic undergraduates not be taught, 
aoeozdingly, and that in perfect good faith on thmr teachers’ part, 
that the Goveznment of Berne, in announcing their intention to 
suspend the Catholie Cler^ above referred to, threatened to hang 
them f The f oregoing tdegzam goes on to say that ninety-seven 


all been temporarily suspended.” Can yon not iz^agine that this 
win be taken and explamed to signffy that the nine^Hnyen Catholie 
martyrs were all of mem hanged by Use neck, hut not till Ihey were 


dead, having been cut down while yet alive, as the 

Protestant English miscreants under James the Eirsx served B.B. 
Guy Fawos and Garnet ? 


To the Scimitidc World. 

It seems Giat there is a lE^ate dE oxygen gas which possesses 
Ravonr of lobsters,” tat," unfortunsMjr, it has the drawbsdb of 
being injurious, otherwise, in suck dear times as ours, lovers of these 
Crustacea might have been glad to inhale it as a substitute for their 
favourite shell-Rsh. How that they are so costly, cannot some 
chemist discover a (heap and harmless gas which has a davoor of 
oysters? 

A Family Affair. 

In view of the scardty of coals, the GardenerP Mdfttsme prqpqses 
the cultivation of trees for fuel. This, doubtles^is a promising 
speculation, and it may, perhaps, pay Posterity. ‘ But whose^ Pos- 
I terity ? Bmore planting an estate for Postmify, one would like to | 
I be quite sure that the proper^ would be fireserved for Posterity by 
{ the perpetuity of entauL 
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‘*WHEN GREEK MEETS GREEK.” 

Scene — District Court in a Colony. 


Scotch Judge (unth a very marhed Pug-Nose). “ Weel, noo, Sir, if ye gae along the Ko’d in question, qweee’ll ye gang tae ? ” 
Scotch Witness {deliberately). That a’ depends, yer Honour, on how far ye gae ! ” 

Judge {snappishly). Ye understan* yara weel, Sir, If ye Poller yer Hose, Mun, q where ’ll ye gang till ? ” 

Witness {after a pmm). Ah’ye always heer-ed it said, yer Honour, that if ye Folle^ yer Hose too far, it’ll tak’ ye 
t' THE Moon t” 

Judge. “Step Doon, SirI” — {In an angry aside ). — “The Mon’s a F^leI” 


2. DAY OF EEST FOR ALL. 


THE SPAHISH KALEHDS. 


1 The national Sunday League, 'tiiider tEe presidency of Lord 
Amoberley, at the Horns Tavern, Kennington, the other day, re- 
1 solved on sending a petition to the House of Oommons fgr the 
’ opening of Museums and other similar institutions on Sunday 
I afternoons. Lord Amberxet made a suggestive remark 
j “ He would yield to no one in his desire that one day out of the seven 
I should be obseired as a day of rest, but he did not admit it to be an absolute 
necessity that every person should rest on the same day.’* 

To every thinking and nnprej^udiced mind this, surely, must 
appear a very just observation. Our fellow-subjects include Jews 
‘ and Mahomelans. Do they enjoy freedom of conscience when, 

! whilst their own religions^ compel them to rest, respectively, on 
; BMday and Saturday, our own Sabbatarian law compels them to 
i rest on Sunday too ? Against opening Museums and Picture OalierieB 
i ou Sunda;^ the only serious objection that can he alleged, the inters 
ference with the Sabbath of officials employed to attend in them, 
would he obviated by the employment of a few supernumerary 
Mnsaitoaiis or Hebrews. Both the Children of Israel and the 
Yotwies of Mahomet would he glad enough to he engaged in a 
service that would he no hard labour for a Christian even, needru^ 
to earn an honest penny. If diversity of creed is an evil, it is 
allowed to be a necessary one in a land of liberty; then make the 
b^t of it. Since we have Jews and. Mahometans in our midst, we 
might as well utilise them, during our Sunday’s rest, to their own 
advantage as well as for the heniffit of the Ghristian community. 
In the same manner Secularists also might he tamed to some pur- 
poi^ and also withheld from temptation to do worse than work, and 
at the same time rat to spend their time in doing about the least 
poasSble amofunt cu work, on Sundays. 


We learn from a paragraph in the Times 


“Ho date is at present fixed for resuming the official inquiry before the 
Police Magistrate at Greenwich respecting the loss of the Norihfieet^ and it is 
expected that nothing farther will he done until the ease of the MuriUo is diS'- 
posed of by the Spanish GrovernmenV^ 


Considering our experience in the case of the Tornado^ to say 
nothing of the present state of things in Spain, this is a “ long look- 
out” with a vengeance ! • 

Punches prayer is, may the owners who are waiting for ** the 
Spanish,” get their money— with deferred interest. If they do, 
wnat swingeing damages they vdll get I 


Legislation for the Counter. 

The Times remarks that our European neighbours tell us that we 
must meet the Ultramontaues with “ri^id counter legislation.” 
Has our legislation, in general, for some time past, been anything 
else ? The principle on which it has been mainly directed by a 
Government of severe economists, who subordinate all other con- 
siderations to those of finance, is snrely both counter and rigid to the 
uttermost extreme. 


Something Left Out. 


At the close of his speech on the night of the Ministerial explana- 
tion, Mr.. Disraeli referred to certain **^eat and ^burning’ 
questions,” but with strange forgetfulness omitted to mention one 
of the most serious of ah— Coal. ^ 


of St ftwwi. Gte^woU, in tl»o County of Middleien, &t the Printing Ofioe* ol Hearn, BracUnuy, Agnew, ft Oo., Lomtnri 
St»«a.ia rxednot of WMtefriaxB, in tun dW of London, and FnbUahed by luni, at Wo. 89, Fleet Street, in the Farlah of St. Bride, City of London.— 8 Harch 39. 1878. 




A Professional Biemonstrance. 

Temple Blackstdste, whose briefs are not oTepwhelm- 
ingr, gmmbles at being obliged to mix eohe with his 
'W’alGend ; but the aggravation of short weight in. his 
last "supply of coal has forced from him the indignant 
Commentary that Coke is bad enough, but that Coke 
upon little-Ton as beyond all endurance. 


CIRCUITOUS. 

AGrEX), EXTT AEEAELE. 

^assmger. ** Qcite THE soet op IVeatheii POETom Bxxsi>"ess, these Apbil ^ Lady asked Scetjeg-bIiLS if he liked children. 
Showees, I suppose! ‘‘Don’t know, Ma’am,” answered that crabbed old 

lUd^Faced Driver, “Ko, SiE, Gi’ ME Faie Wbathek; ’cause ip it Aii?’T gentieman; “never tried ’em: am not an Ogre.” On 
FaIE, 170 OXE GETS UP OUTSIDE, A 27 D IP THEEE AIX’t XO ONE TO GET UP OUT- another OCCSSion, RffUTm fiPT.TJg totti ftr lrftd thfl-t infaTite 

SIDE, THEEE AIN’T xo oxE TO Say ‘ CoACHMAx, GET TOUESELP soMETHixG not innooents. “ Q,uite the reverse,” said Sceudgells. 
Waem to Deixk ! ’ ” “A baby is a crying evil*” 


GENTLEMEN AT LAEGE. 

Peopessoes and Practitioners of Psjrchological Medicine, A 
practical question. Gentlemen, of some importance in yonr line, 
seems suggested by some particnlars in connection with a case of 
Mysterious Disappearance, mentioned in the Dostf under heading of 
“The Kidnapped Solicitor,” as follows, with variations merely 
nominal. 

** Me* Stabeiits, the solicitor, wbose supposed kidnapping so much dis* 
turbed the public mind, is at present under the care of De. Dash, of Oldport 
It doea not appear, however, that Me. S* is sufTering, or has been suifering, 
irom hallucixiatiim. His mind is perfectly clear and collected, and if it & 
affected with any mysterious form of insanity, it can only be of that strange 
kind happily little known in England, and called by German and Russian 
physicians * wander-madness.' It is now ascertained that while Mr. S. was 
writing the letters ^ving ah account of his abduction to the ‘ loathsome den,* 
somewhere in the East-end of London, he was pleasantly passing his time in 
Southampton.** 

The friends of Me. S., when they had once caught him, might as 
well have looked after Mm. But — 

“ After Mr. S. had been only four days with his friends, following his 
return from the * loathsome den,* he diaanpeared again on Thursday the 13th 


inst. This time, fortunately, his friends at once communicated with the 
I.olice, and he was traced by Me. SurBBiNXEXDEXT Brown, of Oldport, to a 
icdging>bouse at Ditchmouth. Looking in through a crack in the door, he 
taw the miEsiDg solicitor seated at a table, with a bottle of sherry on either 
side of him, a long clay pipe in his mouth, ^ctacles on his nose, and in his 
> and a newspaper, which he was quietly perusing. He was very carefully 
dressed, and seemed quite at his ease.** 

It was subsequently found that this erratic gentleman at large 
had been “ making arrangements to proceed to Jersey.” He seems 
distinctly to have asked himself the question — 


** Goosey, goosey gander, 

"Whither shall I wander?*’ 

There appears to have been a certain method in his “ w^deT- 
madness ; ” for in the meanwhile, pending reference to his family : — 

“The superintendent and the solicitor accidentally met in the street. The 
latter knew at once the business of the former, and said, * How on earth did 
you find me out here ? ’ *’ 

It is pleasant to he enabled to add that — 

“ Me. S. states that he is very glad to find himself at home once more.** 

Let us hope that his friends, if they rely on this statement, will 
not find themselves deluded. It is also to be wished that they may 
prove equal to the task of taking care of him. But now, if a case 
such as his were put under professional hands, how would they 
handle it? Everybody knows what an improvement has been 
wrought in the treatment, once customary, of common raving, ram- 
pant, roaring, dancing madness. The simj^ly soothing system has 
I supplanted a regimen wMch, mainly consisting of 'bread and water, 
i included whippmg-cheer ad Ubitum^ There still occur cases, how- 
ever, of madness, wherein it may be questioned whether, even now, 
recourse might not with advantage occasionally be had to that com- 
bination of lowering measures with stimulant. Perhaps, in “ wan- 
der-madness,” of mich the symptoms axe mingled with the degree 
of lucidity exemplified in the above instance, considerable success 
might he acldeved by the moderate and judicious administration of 
“ Tickletohy.” 

But there are two sides to every picture, though nobody ever looks 
at the other side, except the CatalogueT at the B. A* Travellers, 
glorified as heroes, brave dangers, endure privations, and sacrifice 
money which at least every Philistine thinks nobody in his senses 
could. Mustwenot, therefore, beware of being landed in a condluBion 
whi(^ would hid us prescribe “ Tickletoby ” for a Livingstone ? 
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Mr. GrLiPSTOJTE said, however, that had had a fall 

and a reeove^, and were ashamed of l>z.t the event over- 

shadowed ministerial memories, and Ma. Lowe quite scored at 
Me. DiSE^iEU— who was not there/^ like the shopkeeper when the 
nigfger got the hat from the shop, and therefore could not tell the 
price of it. 

The Mayors were not eloquent. The Lord Matob of York made 
“a brief speech,” which the reporters did not take. ** By perfect 
modesty o’ercome,” probably, like one of Pope’s heroes. Do yon 
know the Yorkshire rhyme about the Chief Magistrate of York and 
his Lady? 

** He is a I*ord for a year and a day, 

But she is a Lady lor ever and aye.” 

Thns sweetly. Madam, does Jfr. FsoieJi blend with stem politics 
gentle archmology and placid poesy. 

Thursday, ^ Lord informed Mr. Peter Tatlor that we 

I cannot recognise the present Spanish Government, except as pro- 
visional. 

Mr. GXiABSTOins made a present of this evening to the independent 
Members, who gave up their Motions to permit the Irish Education 
Bill to come on. The night, of course, was utterly wasted, but the 
PREnxBE, as a gentleman, could do only as he did. There were a 
variety of useless discussions — one on the Park Buies (Mr. Ayexok 
getting decidedly the best of it, as he had to contend with men of 
two extremes), one on the Bnle of the Rood at Sea. While a Minis- 
ter was speakbg, Mr. Chadwick tried to count him out. This 
would have been bad taste, but that the latter wanted to enforce an 
argument about keeping a House. 

The Tdiunteers still desire an Easter Monday Eeview, and Mr. 
CARDwmn told Lord Elcho that any arrangement for one should 
be supported by the War-OfSce. The military authorities are very 
cold about military shows. They do not see how such things indame 
the youthful mind towards soldiering. There was a song, m 1S25 — 

“ When a youngster up I grew. 

Saw one day a Grand Beview, 

Colours flying 
Set me djmg 

To embark in a lue so new/* 

And then mark our gallant young Mend’s elan (not an elk) in the 
hour of battle 

‘‘ ‘ Charge I * our gallant leaders cry, 

On like lions then we fly, 

Blood and thunder ! 

Poes knock under : 

Then hooray for a vic-to-iy I ** 

Yen don’t get such poetry as that now-a-days, Madam. 

Friday,-— M:si. Chichester Eortrscue ^ve Mr. Plihsoll the 
namto of the individuals who are to be the Koyal Commissioners for 
inquiring into the state of our Mercantile Marine. Some very good 
men have been selected. Chairman, the Dote op Sombrset, who 
win stand no nonsense. The Dxtke op Edihbxjrgh is one, and the 
nation will be pleased to know this. Some praetioal and scientific 
men are also chosen, and Punch may say, on a review of the whole, 
that he has seldom noted a Committee less willing or less likely to 
be humbugged. 

We had rather a scene. Mr. Jawceti had an Irish University 
BilL Since he introduced it, he has altered and improved it. ^ 
the Pope’s men, eager to smash it, contended that it was not the 
same measure which he had leave to bring in. Mr. Gladstone saw 
a difficulty, and proposed that a new notice should be given. There 
is little chance of the measure coming on at all, but this course 
would have made that chance infinitesimal. The Speaker ruled 
that Me. Fawcett had received permission to bring in such a Bill, 
and that he might do so then and there. 'Whihh he did, the Con- 
servataves cheering their londeet. 

A Select Committee is to inquire into the working of the ridiculous 
Irish Jury System. ’We rather envy the members. They will hear 
such aiot good as will m&e all of them worth asking to 

dinner, wMeh is not to he bnmiably predicated in the case S a 
Memb^ of Parliament. 


Solilc^qixy 

MmM Ih mS to I’d kill 

myiH^ if I were sura 1 001^ 

But am by no means certain that I can : 

Hor might, if I committed suicide, 

Hot be wortse off thereafter than before. 


TO AXaONACK-KAKERS. 

Can a year remarkable for its hideous faslmma be rememhared as 
a Tear of Grace ? 


JONATHAN’S LESSON T 








The time has been folks chaffed. John Bright 
O n his itch for Americanising ; 

When he painted Columbia no shadow, all 3%ht, 
Effete f 3HN Bull surprising, 

With a babe in her arms, Young Jonathan bight, 
On pure Democracy’s milk, to the might 
Of an infant Giant arising. 

But some things, perhax>s, we have seen of late, 
Have left us Young Jonathan’s model state, 

On the whole, less^sposed to imitate, 

And less in the mood for prizing— 

As the scandals and shames of the Tammany Bing, 
The lobbying and log-rolling ; 

Comers and wire-pullers in ftul swing, 

The votes of dead-heads polling : 

The millions of dollars paid to bring 
B^resentative rascals their papers to fiing 


And ihe general confession that, tried by the test 
Of character, Oongzess stands confest 
A place whimer Jonathan’s worst, for his best 
In too much force, have stole in. 

Bat in one thing Jonathan stands revealed 
Of his cousin John the master-^ 

In raising the crops of roguery’s field, 

To bigger growth and faster, 

Till a harvest, undreamt of once, ’twill yield 
To his bold hand who the sickle may wield. 

As well a& the seed’s broad-caster. 

He ’ll sink his thousands Ms mililons to sack, 

As knowing such seed brings increase in its track, 
And the bigger the rogue the broader the back — 
Hot so much for the seonrge as tbe plaster. 

Let this effete old Europe go on 
With pettyrobbing and reiving, 

Teach, iJew World Jonathan, Old "World John, 
Thy grander sWe of thieving I 
When he would filch a single stone, 

Square miles wifch diamonds broad-cast isown, 

Salt than, for fiats’ deceiving : 

Where he at his one forged flimsy would stick. 
With a hundred ^usaud do Ihon the trick. 

And the Bank of England’s own pocket pick— 
The swindkns’ sublime achieving I 

How short the old World ol the new one falls, 

Bo prov»i to the end ol the chapter ; 

That not only Old England’s lakes and falls 
By Young Amerioa’s eapt are ; 

The jdbfi ol thy senatorial halls. 

Thy rings, thy icomers, thy crises, thy 
In a larger mihier wrapt axe ; 

And last, not least, thy swindles rise 
To a grandeur that dazzles Old-World eyes. 

And Lords of industrial entemrise 
Make those who, as rogues, ixeie trapped are 1 
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M ooa lafauts suffer by tbe existlugr laws iu regard 
S to “ custody.’’ To-uigbt, Monday, March 24, 
Lobd Chelmspoed Urged a Bill empowering 
Chancery, in its discretion, to give a mother the 
custody of children under sixteen; and supporting 
deeds of separation, whereby bad husbands give up children to wives. All in 
the right direction. We cannot pay too much respect to the interest of the 
young. Maxima dehetur puero Hevalenta—h.Qre though wrong, would 

be more appropriate. 

In the Commons Mb. Chichestbb ToBTEScpi thanked Ma. Pltmsoll for 
giving him such information as had induced him to cause a vessel called the 
Parga to he surveyed. She had been declared unsea worthy, and orders had 
been given to prevent her going to sea.^ This is well. Touching her name, the 
word recalls to Mr. a most valiant and furious poem which he read in 

the early days of Geobge the Eoubth. In this the treatment of Parga by the 
British was made the subject of awful invective. He well remembers that it 
began thus : — 

0 Parga I Parga ! laud of many wrongs, 

Land bowed beneath th’ oppressor’s iron rod, 

MetMuks even now I hear thy dirge-like songs. 

1 hear and shudder. Can it be, 0 God ? ” 

Unless Mr. JPuncTi mistakes, Parga, which is in Albania, held ont against 
Am Pasha., and we had a good deal to do with its surrender to that tyrant. 
Anybody who likes cau look up the history— we shan’t. We never read anything 
that tells against our beloved country. 

Me. Gladstone said that we were not going to pay the Alabama money until 
it s^otiM be due— months hence. 

gallant SiE Samuel Baker’s expedition for the purpo=je of putting down 
Slavery in Africa, was represented as having met with misfortunes, and there 
is some satbfaction in learning that the Kliediv^ has sent some soldiers to the 
aid of Baker Pasha. 

Me. Goschen gave us the Haw Estimates. They are nearly Ten Millions, 
and exceed last year’s by about £340,000. But who cares about the money ? 
Look here. We have got twelve ships, so strong that all the rest of the nations 
of the world, together, cannot produce a force that can dght us. In addition, 
we have another splendid fleet. 

So, after a short debate, the Commons voted 60,000 men and hoys, and 
£2,62f9,000 for wa|^. 

Some day the tune may come when, in the beautiful words of the Laureate, 
we shall be 

“ Breakmg our mailed ships, and armed towers, 

Goutrolllitg, by obeying, Hature's powers, 

And gathering all the ^its of earth, and crowu^ with all her dowers.” 

But it is particularly certain that tbe time has not yet come, and anachronisms 
ace bad mate. So» hooray for the and her terrible sisters I 

-Ahcmdfulof slightly cheeky fenatios in Ireland call themselves 


the Catholic Apostolic Christian Church. Which course 
Lord Redesdale called rather strong. We think it 
rather weak. But there is some di£S.Gulty about their 
marriages, and as it is not fair that their children, who 
have nothing to do with their parents’ nonsense, and will 
probably repudiate it by-and-hy, should be inconveni- 
enced, a Biu is passing the Lords for putting matters 
straight. 

Mr. Plimsoll’s book was referred to iu the Upper 
House, and' Loa© Malhesbuet said that Me Plimsoll 
had revealed acta which could only he called “ diabolical.” 
A celehEated judgment of the House of Lords has rather 
put the word out of date, hut we uuderatand Lord 
Malmesbury, and cordially agree with him. 

Iu the Commons, Mb. Goschen gave some iufoTOatiou 
as to the statious' selected for observing the Transit of 
Venus. Also about the “method ” to he employed. All 
highly instructive, and particularly dull. What says 
Keats ?— 

“ Do not all charms fly 
At the mere touch of cold philosophy ? 

There was an awful rainbow — once — in Heaven. 

We know her woof, her texture. She is gives 
In the dull catalogue of oommou thin^ — 

Philosophy could clip an Angel’s wings.” 

There was“ 0 nly one Transit of Venus which oommeuds 
itself; to the lover of poetry— when she passed before 
JSneas. 

‘‘ Yeraque iucessu patuit Dea.” 

“ And by her radiant walk the Q leen of Love is known.” 

Drpden. 

However, we dare say it may be very proper to measure 
stars, and sune, and cook np Hautioal Almauaelm, and to 
make ourselves generally aud astronomically useful. 

Ma. Ajs-derson then proposed to carry the House from 
Venus to the Currency. But the Tim&s say»<.that he was 
so awfully wrong that his speech afforded' a painful 
illustration of the state of the repFesentatiou, or there- 
abouts, aud we shall not go into his heresies. The 
Currency question is simple enough. A Bank of England 
note is a Mint Certificate. The ebb and fiow of onr 
Currency in harmony with the Specie movements of the 
world is as regular as that of any river. ^ But any mau 
who suffers from wroug calculations wishes to throw 
blame elsewhere. Sir John Lubbock, who knows ail 
about it, defended the Bank Act. 

After the subject had dropped, Mr. CHAbWiOK moved 
for an inquiry into the Income-tax; but such a subject— 
or such a speaker — was not acceptable, and there was a 
Couut. 

^ Wednesday y for a wonder, gave us rather an interesting 
debate, and a good party rally. The subject was not 
promising. It was the Bill affecting the Burial of 
Dissenters. They are desirous to be permitted to be buried 
in Church Yards, but without the service of the Cburch. 

It is not a topic for mirth, unless we find auy in the 
fact that such a man as Ma. Disraeli could lead opposi- 
tion to the Bill, and exert himself, in an elaborate 
speech, to array all kinds of arguments against allowing 
Englishmen, who had stayed away from the Church iu 
life, to be brought near it in death. One single real 
objection had been provided against. There are yaiu 
fools, aud vulgar sceptics, who might take the opportur- 
nity of a funeral to air their oratory, or to aunouuoe 
their atheism, over a grave. But this Bill exprefesly 
enacts that no person shall officiate but a minister of a 
registered congregation, and that the service shall he 
strictly religious. The Ministers supported the Bill, and 
the Second Reading was carried by 280 to 217— majority 
68. Yet a second note of resolute opposition has been 
sounded. 

This evening, in respectful imitation of Mr. Punchy 
the Ministers went to dine at the Mansion House. They 
met all the Mayors of the kingdom, whom Sir Sidney 
Wateblow had hospitably gathered, and the show, oi 
robes and chains was delightful to behold. Ministers did 
uot distinguish themselves much. Ma. Gladstone re- 
minded us of Surya in the Itejected Addresses. 'Tfhm. 
asked to mount the new theatre. In the imitation of 
Southey it is writ,— 

** But ab, coy Surya still felt a twinge, 

Still started from his foruiir singe, 

And to Veeahnoo replied, 

In a tone rather gruff, 

* Ho, thank you, one tumble ’s enough/ ” 
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Me. Glalstoite said, however, that Government had had a fall 
and a recove^, and were ashamed of neither. Bat the event over- 
shadowed ministerial memories, and Mfi. I*owib quite scoffed at 
Mb. Diseaeu— who was ** not there/’ like the shopkeeper when the 
nigger gpt the hat from the shop, and therefore could not tell the 
price of it. 

The Mayors were not eloquent. The Loan Mayor of Yoke: made 
“ a brief speech/’ which the reporters did not take. By perfect 
modesty o’ercome/’ probably, like one of Pope’s heroes. Do yon 
know the Yorkshire rhyme about the Chief Magistrate of York and 
his Lady ? 

He is a Lord for a year and a day, 

But she is a Lady for ever and aye/* 

Thus sweetly. Madam, does Mr, Punch blend with stem politics 
gentle arohajofogy and placid poesy. 

Lorn) E^fFiELD informed Me. Petee Tatloe that we 
cannot recognise the present Spanish Government, except as pro- 
visional. 

Me. Gladstoite made a present of this evening to the independent 
Members, who gave up their Motions to permit the Irish Education 
Bill to come on. The night, of course, was utterly wasted, but the 
Peemiee, as a gentleman, could do only as he did. There were a 
variety of useless discussions— one on the Park Enles (Me. Ayeyoe' 
getting decidedly the best of it, as he had to contend with men of 
two extremes), one on the Pule of the Road at Sea, While a Minis- 
ter was speaking, Ms. Chadwick tried to count him out. This 
would have been had taste, hut that the latter wanted to enforoe an 
argttment about keeping a House. 

The Ydunteers still desire an IMer Monday Review, and Mb. 
Cardwell told Lobd Elcho that any arrangement for one should 
he supported by the War-OfSce. The military authorities are very 
cold about military shows. They do not see how such things inffame 
the youthful mind towards soldiering. There was a song, m 1S25— 

** When a youngster up I grow, 

Saw one day a Grand Review, 

Colours dying 
Set me dying 

To embark in a life so new.’* 

And then mark our gallant young Mend’s elan (not an elk) in the 
hourofbatae:- 

“ * Charge ! ’ our gallant leaders cry, 

On like lions then we fly, 

Blood and thunder 1 
Foes knock under : 

Then hooray for a vio-to-iy I ** 

You don’t get such poetry as that now-a-days, Madam. 

JPrwfav.— M e. Chichestee Eoetescub ^ve Me. Plotsoll the; 
names of the individuals who are to be the Royal Commissioners for 
inquiring into the state of our Mercantile Marine. Some very good | 
men have been selected. Chairman, the Ditke of Sohseset, who I 
will stand no nonsense. The Duke of EmOTBEGH is one, and the ' 
nation will be pleased to know this. Some practical and scientific 
men are also chosen, and Punch may say, on a review of the whole, 
that he has seldom noted a Committee less willing or less likely to 
he humbugged. 

We had rather a soene. Me. Fawcett had an Irish University ! 
BHL Since he introduced it, he has altered and improved it. So 
the Pofe’s men, eager to smash it, contended that it was not the I 
same measore which he had leave to bring in. Me. Gladstone saw | 
a difficulty, and proposed that a new notice should be given. There | 
is little chance of the measure coming ou at all, but this course 
woxdd have made that chance infinitesimal. The Sfeakee ruled 
that Me. Fawcett had received permission to bring in sudb a Bill, 
and that he might do so then and there. Which he did, the Gon- 
aervarives cheering thrir loudest. 

A Select Committee is to inquire into the working of the ridiculons 
Irish Jury System. We rather envy the members. They will hear 
such a lot of good stories, as will make aU of them worth asking to 
dinner, which is not to he invariably predicated in the ease m a 
Member of Parliament. 


J3mM of “ Tb not to fee/’ I ’d kill 

mya^, if I were sueoI eonaM ; 

But am by uo means certain that I can ; 

Hot might, if I committed suicide, 

Hot he worse off thereafter than before. 


TO AL3CANACK-KAKEES. 

Can a year remarkable for its hideous fashions be lemembeiced as 
a Year of Grace ? 



The time has been folks chaffed John Bright 
On his itch for AmeErioanising : 

When he painted Columbia, no snadow, all light, 
Effete John Bxtll suxprisiDgy 
With a babe in her arms, Young Jonathan bight, 
On pure Democracy’s milk, to the might 
Of an infant Giant arising. 

But some things, perhaps, we have seen of late, 
Have left ns Young Jonathan’s model state, 

On the whole, less^spooed to imitate. 

And less in the mood for prizing— 

As the scandals and shames of the Tammany Ring, 
The lobbying and log-rolling ; 

Comers and wire-pullers in full swing, 

The votes of dead-heads polling : 

The millions of dollars paid to bring 
R^esentative rascals their papers to fiing 
The ballotting urns by the shoal in : 

And the general confession that, tried by the test 
Of character. Congress stands contest 
A place whimer Jonathan’s worst, for his best 
In too much force, have stole in. 

But in one thing Jonathan stands revealed 
Of his cousin John the master — 

In raising the crops of roguery’s field, 

To bigger growth and fester, 

Till a harvest, undreamt of once, ’twiH yield 
To his hold hand who the sickle may wield. 

As well as the seed’s broad-caster. 

He ’ll sink his thousands his millions to sack, 

As knowing such seed brings increase in its track, 


Hot so much for the seonrge as the plnerte. 

Let this effete old Europe go ou 
With pettymbbii^ and reiving. 

Teach, ifew World Jonathan, Old World John, 
Thy grander sMe of thieving 1 
When he would ulch a single stone, 

Square miles with diamonob broad-cast sown. 
Salt thou, for fiats* deceiving : 

Where he at his <me forged flimsy would stick, 
With a hundred thousand do thou the trick. 
And the Bank of England’s own pocket pick— 
The swindlers’ sublme achieving I 

How short ^ old World of the itaw one falls, 
So pcove, to the end of the chapter ; 

That not only Old InsdAnd’s lakes and falls 
By Young Amezlca’s ea^ are : 

The jci»B cl thy senatorial nails, 

Thr riiig% thy comers, thy crises, thy oalH 
In a larger ecther wrapt are ; 

And last, not least, thy swindles rise 
To a firandeur that dazzles Old-World eyes, 
And Lords of industrial enterurise 
Make those who, as rogues, here trapped are ! 
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A SMART YOUTH. 

Qmsiith Millicmt {wWh smothered “ Good-bve, Robert! And since it seems yof found ^Tothing fitter than my 

FAVOURITE BIT OF JAPANESE EnAMEL TO DROP YOUR CiGAR ASHES IN, LAST NiGHT, PERHAPS YOU ’LL ACCEPT IT AS A GeFT I It HAS 
NO FURTHER VALUE FOR IfF, AFTER SUCH DESECRATION ! ” 

Golism Robert, ‘‘ Tha-anks, Mtllicent I And if that’n the way Articles of Priceless Value are disposed of in four 

BRANCH OF THE FAMILY, I CAN ONLY ReGRET I DIDN T MAKE AN ASH-PaN OF YOUR HaND t" 


A SONG OP SPRING. 

' By a Cockney Boet* 

Axl itRil, tRou joctmd time of year. 

To Coekieys and cook-robins dear I 
All hail, thou Rowery, show'ery season, 
When throstles, mating, perch the trees on : 
When sparrows on the house-tops sit. 

And court their loves with cheery twit : 
While Opera songsters tune their throats, 
Exchanging for our gold their notes ! 

Now Sfatare her new dress receives, 

And dinner-tables spread their leaves ; 
Asparagus again one sees, 

And early ducklings, served with peas ; 
Again the crisp whitebait we crunch, 

‘And chops of lambkin blithely munch ; 
Salmon again our shops afford. 

And plovers’ eggs adorn the board ; 

While for one day at least onr sons 
May stuff themselves with hot cross buns ! 

Sw now the swells begin to show 
Their horsemanship in Rotten Row : 

See now the Drive is thronged once more, 
And idlers lounge there as of yore : 

See now fair April fills Mayfair, 

And gives new life to Grosvenor Square. 

See now what crowds fiook to the Zoo, 
Where Miut^ Hippo is on view. 

See daffodils, and waies pied 
In bloom« and buttercaps beside ; 

See now the thorn, and e’en the rose 
Signs of returning Spring disclose : 


See now the lilac large in hud ; 

While costermongers, splashed with mud, 
The product of the passing showers, 

Cry ‘ ‘ Here ’s yer all a blowing flowers ! ” 

Or wake the echoes of the groves* 

With “ Hornaments for yer fire-stoves ! ” 

* Westbourne Grove, Lisson Grove, Camden Grove, &o. 


SDITRESS AND SHED. 

It is very seldom that Man is sued by Woman ; except at Law. 
That, however, happens not at all nnf requently ; and there has 
lately been rather a glut of breach of promise of marriage cases, in 
more than one instance, with exacerbation of damages awarded to a 
fair plaintiff for laceration of feelings occasioned by failure to secure 
a husband who would have had to keep her, although at the same 
time regarding her as an encumbrance, and certain to make her 
miserable for life. In the reports of these pleasing trials, letters 
which have passed between the parties to them are usually pub- 
lished. Some of these contain verses, generally doggerel as to metre, 
and for the rest nonsense. It is very remarkable that none of this 
poetry is ever the composition of the plaintiff. The author of it is 
invariably .the fool, that is to say the defendant, who had the folly, 
first, to fall in love with an nnsnitable object, and, secondly, to put 
his folly on record in suitable strains. In these cases the pursuer, 
as the Scotch well call her, is not only too clever to be capable of 
writing such stuff as that, but likewise too cool by many degrees to 
be susceptible of the sentiment which inspired it, 

A Professional Punster,— Sir Bones Sawyer was asked if he 
had seen the Cataract of the Ganges at Drury Lane. He said no, 
and added, Why don’t they conoh it P ” 
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ias said ”—1 mud go 
to the British Musema ? 
I said this to myself, 
and, iinding lhat ihm 




mio DCDDcccrMTATiwir ajiAKi ^ ^ pH®® of pnblic entertainment where yon can go in and see 

QUK KcPRESENTATlVE MAN* eyerything withont paying anything I ” 

At the Sritish Museum, Important to Visiturs from the Countrs/. 1® the usaal prisoner in the dock to receive yonr 

I snek or nmorella. In return yon receive a medal, or an annciae 
H me I “ Breathe® there coin, numbered* There is no temptation to even the most dishonest 
^ a man with sonlsodead, to leave his umbrella or stick, and walk off with the coin. 

. Who never to himself The next curiosity, after thb mark of respect and esteem pre- 

has said I mmt go sented to yon by the prisoner in the dock, is a hoard announcing 
^ tethe British Museum? The Christy Collection.^* As I had been often emphatically 

^ N., I said this to mysel^^ assured, by those who ought to have known, that the Christy Col- 
^ and, iinding lhat this lection never, never, never will Oike the Britons in Ruh^ Britan-- 
public institution was nia ”) perform out of St. James’s Hall, I was obliged to look upon 
closed on all tiie days this announcement as a specimen of a curious joke made by the 
most convenient for ; Committee* I fancied* as I looked warily around, that the police- 
- ^ ^ ^ nobly sacii- ^ men, the catalopie sellers, the two officials in a corner, and another 

KJ^ deed myself on the vague person in a chocolate livery, were ail in the sell, and were 

' altar of Kece^ity for only watching my movements, pretending, of course, to be tho- 

K)! the benefit of the Croat roughly uninterested, in order that they might not lose fie chance 

, gj7 Unenlightened. j of hearing me ask one of their party for fumier information about 

f I ' this board, when, on my uttering the word ** Christy,’’ they would, 

i ML rpr^f, shnrfpsf and fhft \ broken into a tremendous guffaw, and ex- 

Ml^ ^ snortest and the claimed, 0. you April fool ! ” 

I ¥LM^i!k walS^ know reticence sold the7n, I ascended the staircase chuckling and 

^ S.e wltem^whe^v^ ‘ myself, as an old bird weU may* on not having been caught 

i Wv^'V '•fwi wu mre coSdt 

m\ , a map and your own This is not an iacidental allusion to WiLULUt 

Ilf v" ---X- convenience. Itke Conquerob, nor does it mean that you go about the British 

Hf 7 . -/j* • ^ttseum, as about Yenice, in a boat. It simply means the head of 

m ^ hmlding %tmf , the staircase, whence yon obtain a view in perspective, like what 

m envtrom. The j you see in Yan” dee Hoog’s pictures, of a few rooms fall of inani- 

meuM n<^ of me mate curiosities, the farther one presenting the temfic effect of 
classK^y-mmded wul, gigantic blackbeetles pausing in a vain attempt to swarm up a 
on entermg m at the | kitchen wall. 

^ iron gates, ^sn^, m iti My object, to which I have not hitherto alluded, was to seethe i 
odour, fossdl ante-dilavian mounters, whose address is—British Museum, 

^ of i^^m in the North Gallery, Upper Floor* 

‘ — ^ grounds. I ^ude to For, I have a Theory, worthy of the Laughing Philosopher. It is 

“U my own ^lose. this: Geologists have omitted one period. The Oolitic, the Mesozoic, 

A-*. There stood before me &o., are all very well in their way, hut they are inexpressive terms, 

_ „ ^ „ , - , I hold, compared with what I am now about to propose for the i 

Heathen Deity approached by a majestic tight of steps. I felt that benefit of Science generally, and this Museum in particular. I 
I had come to worship Something or Somebody, ^a.nd there were would include two or three “periods” in one term, viz., The Pan- 
the pigeons wandering about consequentially awaiting their pur- tomime Period. Why these gigantic creatures are the very models 
chase by enthusiastic devotees, and picking up such crumbs as were foy Drury Lane property-room at Christmas time ; and when some 
thrown to them by the students returning from mild luncheons at a of the learned have opined that no man could have been their cm- 
neighbouring pastrycook’s. temnorary, have they forgotten the men with Large Heads and 

On snob classic ground did I feel myself, that had I seen elderly aog§[e Byes, who only ^p^ in the Pantomime Period, tiie 
gentlemen in togas ascend^ mid descending those steps, I do not remnant of some oral l^ition of the Past. Then came the l^aaas- 
think I should have l^n in the least surprised : on the contrary, I formation Scene; then followed more gradually, iu due ©ourse, 
was astonished at their absence. civilisation* iust as the realms of Fairy Land are closed in hv the 

I At the Inns of Court the Members dimng in hall are obliged to briliiantly-iiloured shop-fronts of Jo^ Dough, Baker, Pxke, 

I don a sort of academic gown, just to give a learned Tone to the Fishmonger, and Swipes, Publlcam Oblige me by considering thia 
festivity. This custom, in togasj ought to be adopted by the autho- as we mt in 

Boom the First, wHA I he« name The Aldematfe Boom, it 
being apparently full of Turtle— Baal and Moefc. Let ua digest this 
+h. ^ ^ ^ ^ Tli vMoe of the Turtle is heard in the Grom After 

sports of the Bluecoat Boys, who, many old ladies believe, are the 

sons of the poisoners in Kewgate, condemned to wear yellow stock- " 

‘ ings and cloth petticoats, and confined behind these bars, within TTKn?<j aiw t Anw VxkV 

view of>e passers-by, fdr no fault of their own* 

I notic^ that the houses in the streets leading towards this centre Here again is Lady Day. 

of attraction seemed to have caught something of its style and cha- I have got my rent to pay. 

raster, mm& and rmm cla^ml the nearer they approach the How ihe 4i:^rte!rs roE away I 

Museum, and increasii^, propeddomtely, in the primness of th^ . . . ^ 




fSk& wal^ and grass In front of ihe Museum look as though 
they had been lathered aaS shaved every morning regularly, so 
clean and smug is th^ appearance. There ax© a number of vacant 
pedestals, suggestive <ff tiSm Iwving been a considerable row among 
the officii iffi to ** who ^bculd ktve a statue.” I do not know how 
these things are managed, but 1 ss^pose the names of various emi- 
nent statues are proposed and secdu^ for a Committee’s election. 
These meetinfs mr»t be, consequesutiy, scenes dt great excitement, 
requirmg, to rnsuxe the saccessol a candidate, much preparatory 
dij^omaey. I can imagixie a proposer, very anxious about his statue 
getting in, andevengcmg so far aa to sen to &pr©bahte<^ipomtioni8t, 
“ I won’t mil your statne if you won’t ndbel ” 

It would be interesting ou scdk oomahnm,,too^te hear the objec- 
tions made to the character of many m proposed caadadiSoB. 
However, this is loitering. Let us enter. 

“ Scries of my childhood! ” I ex^aband to myself ^dzme mere 
I bdhold you I ” After many roving years, how sweet It te te 0mm- 


LimS OSr LADY DAY. 

Here again is Lady Day. 

I have got my rent to pay. 

How tile Giprters roE away I 

Lady Day isimr this yeauv 
Wind East; hazy ; mild, but queer, 
^imhfne bi^ht,^ hardly clear a 

Wii Mmrch go by, 
And'lin^grow^ jbtve not got da^ 
fim #ntT«ttrus pipe his eye ? 

LadyDa^; the dust is due. 

Down with mine ’s what 1 must do. 
¥p wIE Mardi with his dust too ? 

Dust in Maxch ; it is a thing 
Worth the ransom of a Hug. 
Honediaa yet been paid ti^ 

April, ii he break no role^ „ . * 
Soon wiE puddles Magi aidMobr 
Lady Day I Hext 
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AMBEIDQE is aa ancient place, 

Where young: men are instructed. 

Some, as is usually the case, 

Axe well— some ill— conducted. 

Of Oxford I may well repeat 
A similar description. 

At both a visitor will meet 
A very kind reception. {There a rhyme I) 


To some the sport is very dear 
Of rowing on their rivers. 

And so they leave off smoke and beer. 

And are most careful livers. 

ITow crews from both, on London’s stream. 
In annual contest meeting. 

This year the Cam’s superior team 
G-ave Isis’ sons a beating. 

A Prize and Prose Poet. 


PROHIBITIO]^ FOR OTHER PEOPLE. 

Since the loss of the Deceased Wife’s Sister’s BiU, the other day, 
in the House of Lords, a considerable number of our contemporaries 
have rejoiced over its rejection, and eulogised its opponents. They 
have, however, omitted to notice two chief points in which the claims 
of those parties to commendation are remarkable. Not any Journalist 
or Reviewer has pointed out, firstly, that the BOl for legalising 
marriage with the sister of a deceased wife was permissive and not 
compulsory; so that it was not as though those who opposed it did 
so because it threatened to make them and others of their way of 
thinking liable to be obliged to marry their deceased wives’ sisters 
against their wills, and therefore that their opposition to it proceeded 
from a purely disinterested and benevolent desire to re^olate the 
conduct of other people. Secondly, that the permission te contract 
a marriage forbidden by the British Law, though not by that of 
Nature, and not only legal in many foreign countries but customary 
without any the slightest detriment to Soeiete, would have been the 
temoval of an existing restriction on personal liberty ; a thing never 


to be thought of by the majority, who are not aggrieved by it, so 
long as it is implored only by a weak minority, and to be conceded 
not until those who demand it are nnmerons and formidable ; but 
then always, of course. 


EAGLE AND GOOSE. 

It seems to be a question whether tbe United States Government 
will aUow the “ Three Rules ’’ under which the G-eneva Award was 
given against ns to the amount of between £3,000,000 and £4,000,000 
to bind them, prospectively, in tbe same sense as that in which we 
consented to let it retrospectively bind ns, so letting onrselves in for 
payment of all that money. But the money is not paid yet ; or, at 
least, if it is not, my Lords of the Treasury, had you not better wait 
before you do pay it, until yon know whether or not the Yankees 
mean to agree that what has been sauce for the British G-oose shaU, 
in like circumstances, be held and taken to be condiment also for the 
American Eagle ? 
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THE FORCE OF EXAH^LE. 

“ X’ow, Jessie, Say your Praters like a <sog» little Girl f ” 

Mamma., dear! why MArur'r I Kimm Dory, asd Eoxj> jtf Tomws, as 
Papa does ?” 

COAL AOT) CHAMPAGNE. 

jUCs. Dicsentson, Her Hajesty's Ine^ector of lOnes^ feat East attd South 
Lancashire, in his evidence before the Goal Cononittiee, in answer to a cpeation 
by Mr, Mxtndella, stated that he had heard that the eoHiers do** inuiilge in 
the luxury of drinking champagne,’’ and believed that it does happen ocpiioa- 
ally. Some time ago newspapers annoimoed that an AEumicaxL ohennst had 
succeeded in making champagne out of petroienm. He very Ika]^ did contrive 
to make an effervescing ilaid, worthy at leari? of the name of **nzz,” which is 
said to be that under which the oollieES drink something which goes down for 
the above^menthsied wine. There is no petroiemn in our ^i&h coal-mines, 
otherwise ve^haips champagne might be cheap^ for those strikm|: sons of toil, 
who would then occasiomlly “ strike ile in addition to thmr strikes for 


ODE ON ALL POOLS* DAY. 

Lo, here we are again ; 

Tea, quotha, marry. 

And we 11 be merry men, 

By the Lord Harry. 

VHif, so ; an thou wouldst woo, 
2se’er shilly-shally ; 

Nay, prithee, fie, go-to I 
Tush, tilly-valiy I 

Fond youth was ever free, 

While maids were bonny. 

Sing, 0 the apple-tree I 
Hey ninny nonny I 

What boots to cudgel pate 
When brains be addle ? 

Some, that o’erleap the gate, 

Keep not the saddle. 

We be a goodly train ; 

Who list may mingle. 

Tut, an thou bear a brain. 

Make thy bells jingle ! 

Join us all you that bet ; 

All yon that borrow. 

When ye run into debt, 
thumbs at sorrow. 

All yon that have, on hope, 

Ta’en riiaxes in bubbles— 
Heigho I— an ell of rope 
Ends all fools’ troubles. 

All you that think to wed. 
Lacking the penny— 

This cap for one fool’s head 
Fits you, if any. 

Ton that do Quacks let thrust 
Pills in your gizzards ; 

You that in “ mediums ” trust, 
Witches and wizards, 

^^^aoBtamtetion I 

Tmnplaxs^ please you rid 
Our iemmstrarioii, 

jrin our idirong, 
likewise Odd Fellows. 

OM Ease riiaH be our song : 

We ’ll bum the bellows. 

AH 5m tiiat never grow 
Wiser, if sadder, 

Come, each with coxcomb, ho ! 
Bauble and bladder. 

No fear that you be shout ; 

CoiH% willy*-!®^. 

** All x%hV^ em Jaek-a-Lent. 


Whoopi I 


CULTTJEE OP NATIYE WORTH. 

A JoTTEWixof Caen (Calvados) announces the fonnation 
Ab ” wiiieU the ooffiew semeSmes indtage in were really gennine §f oyater-he^ o n an 
PAj^ Jorra, or Kola, and Ch^ok, it misfit he apprehend^ thwe ^^im^rted froiJthe month^of £ 

india^mifiate oonsumers. It is sad to think that those poor men are very rnlfTn*^ » Tbia ia n brnTtftb 

^owQiaf.theFreiioli-wme-^ow^ distacte, pre»^r crw.^ ^ Kkarked that Oyster Colture necessarily effects k 

To a species malt liquor the denoi^ton of Cooper is apph^. la hte ^ydopment of Sweltness, although the reUW of the 
mTW ^ wmoh has hitherto home to mud altogether prevents it from bring 

the title of Champagne b e called CoUier. by that of Light. 

Horticulture iJTD Hyihen. — A s you have made your beA so you must ^ 

lie upon it” I shan’t,*’ replied the youthful bridegroom, to whom this French Proverb, — Telk est h ric, or Baga^teUe esb 
observation was addressed by an aged relative. ** I ’m a gardener,” 
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Lce amongst the Working Classes. 


STRIKE ROR LOWER WAGES. 

The Eahl op Shaptesbijbt thinks he has discovered the real way 
of effectoally ‘ ' ^ 

Opening a Bazaar, 
the other day, in 
aid of some Baptist 
schools, his Lord- 
ship made a speech, 
wherein, referring 
to those classes, he 
observed that : — 

There nerer was a 
time when efforts in 
support of temperance 
were more needed. He 
could not help think- 
ing that the state of 
thnags had become so 
formidable that one 
hardly knew how best 
to cope with it.” 

A Permissive Pro- 
hibitory, or any 
other Lignor Law, 
does not appear to 
have commended it- 
self to the Koble 
Lord’s judgment as 
a panacea for the 
excess which be as- 
cribes to the Work- 
ing Man. Ho; but — 

Of one thing, how- 
ever, he was sure, and 
it was that no effectual 
good could be done 
until we had planted 
in the minds of the 
people a spirit of self- 
control.” 

The spirit once 
planted conld be 
watered if neces- 
sary ; and the result, 
of course, would not 
be grog. But bow 
to plant it ? Hear ; 
and mind that it is 
Lord Shaptesbtjht 
who speaks, and not 
a cynical buLfifoon: — 

"What had been the 
res ult of that enormous 
increase of wages which 
had lately taken place 
in yearly every class of 
Working Men? He 
remembered, thirty, 
years ago, there was a 
Committee appointed 
by the House of Com- 
mons in connection 
with the prmciple' of 
combination, ’ana Sm 
AnokiBAiD ^ * Auson 
laid it down as a truth 
that high wages were 
the curse of the Work- 
ing Men. He' (Lobd 
Shattesbubt) could 
not help thinfoig the 
statement a ** correct 


the Working Man should be improved by higher wages; but there were 
recklessness and improvidence. The sudden increase of money had been pro - 
ductive of tbe greatest possible mischief, and so long as these habits TOntinued 
he could not but think that an increase of wages was a positive mfliction to 
the Working Man, his wife, and his children.” ^ 

Doubtless tbe 
Eahl of Shaftes- 
BUBY takes a view 
of the People which, 
in respect of so- 
briety, under some 
delusive indaence, 
directly reverses 
their actual case. 
Who does not know 
how well the Licens- 
ing Act works ? 
What if Dh. Man- 
ning agree with the 
noble Earl, and cite 
statistics to prove 
that drunkenness is 
on the increase ? 
They are both the 
one and the other 
enthusiastic philan- 
thropists, whose 
fears are fathers to 
their thoughts. The 
Working Classes, 
it is surely not too 
much to say, spend 
every little increase 
of wages they obtain 
by their ^ harmless 
strikes chiefly in tbe 
education of their 
children, and in the 
purchase of the ap- 
pliances needful to 
make home happy. 
If they are at * all 
extravagant is it 
not in books, and 
in the dress which 
some of them are a 
little too apt to 
lavish on their 
wives? For the vast 
improvement • evi- 
dent in their habits 
' we have to thank 
not only the Licens- 
ing ’ Act, but also 
, the Trades’ XJuions 
‘ Act; and moreover 
the * Conservative 
Reform’ Bill, which 
has rendered them, 
as Mr, Lowe said, 
our masters— if noli 
their own. 



To plant the spirit 
of self-control, then, 
in the minds of the 
People (with a great 
P, as, by a mistake, 


"'A JOB'S COMFORTER." 

• Irish Ex^-Major, “So, mb Bot, you’re going to India? Unhealthy Place, you 
■ KNOW I The last Station I was at, Coff’ns were issued with - Annual Olothin 
TO .THE Men, and kept as Heoessaries in Store ; and, bbdad, I had a Friend 
who was on Firing Partt over a Man of his Company in the Morning, and who 
Fibbd over Himself in the Evening, Sor 111” 


Wrongful Im- 
pression. 

“You are wrong, 
my dear Simple- 
TONius,in supposing 
the Irish to Be Can- 
nibals from the mere 
fact of their having 
‘the broth of a hoy’ 
Bofrequentlyin their 
mouths.” * * * 
Extract from some 


dence. 


it is not spelt in the above-cpioted report), the way would obviously 
be, if Lord Shaftesbury is right „ as to both the fact and cause of 
their intemperance," simply to lower thrir wages to the reguisite 
standard. Eor, as his Lordridp said, — 

** Of course, where economy and prudence were practised, the condition of 


On the Square. - ^ 

“An American,” says the Hew Ybrh 
the means of squaring a circle.” We mifht doubt tto, rat tjmt 
Americans are tnought to have squared a triangle— not fax from the 
Lake of Oeneva. 
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melodrama suited a modem audieace, aixd 
I that what were gorgeous splendours in 
I Exliston’s days are now but the ordinary 
accessaries of a show. Still, there was a 
great deal of glitter and colour. 

But when I got home, and the girls had 
had their soda-water, and I had been left 
to mine (slightly fortified), I dreamed a 
dream* I beheld myself in my gay and 
graceful youth, as I appeared reading the 
playbill, on my visit to the theatre to see 
, Elliston’s piece. With the aid of a 
talented young Mend, I have sketched 
myself as I sat in my chair the other night, 
and as I looked in 1823. Accept the work, 
“ Look on this picture and on that.” I do 
not know what moral to append. People do 
get old, if they live long enough, and old 
, men do not dress as they did when boys. 1 
' think the garb of our young fellows, now- 
a-days, much more becoming than was 
mine in ’23, and they will agree with me. 
But let them remember that, if they live, 
they will be Old Pogies in 1923 ; and let 
them believe that the Old Fogies of the 
present day have some memories of an 
Arcadia that was not to be despised. “We 
have heard the chimes at midnight.” 
i Yours, uncomplainingly, 

P.S.— Jessie and Maeia declare that no 
: girl of any day could have made herself such 
a fright as the above. I see no fright ; but 
j I see what I saw and loved fifty years ago. 


* ^ ^ / , TES, fifty years ago, dear friend, I was 

younger than I am now. It is a fact, and * 
that fact was borne in upon me on the last ' 

night on which Mb. Chatterton' gave us 

the Cataract of the Ganges, originally pro- ! 
duced by his predecessor, Mb. ELia:8T03r, | 
It boots not to say what induced me to 
^ visit Drury Lane Theatre on that night. 1 

' f f merely wished to please my nieces, Jessie and Mabia. Perhaps I wished to escape * 
ions ftieud who had menaced me with a call that evening. Perhaps I only wished to be i 
r io >ay »hat I had seen a piece twice, with an interval of fifty years between theperform- 
ift-s. ’ Tis no matter. I went to the play. 

1 » hoik the revival was a mistake, but I am an elderly fellow, and I should probably say 
.t »>f any revival, I fancy, however, that neither the story nor the structure of the old ; 


Reparation at Rome. 

A SOLEMN religious service was performed 
the other day at St. Peter's, “ in reparation,” 
says the Ossercatore Motnano, “ of the exe- 
crable blasphemies,” which certain journals 
continually “ vomit out.” Ostensibly for a 
charitable purpose, two lectures on the sun 
and other celestial bodies were lately de- 
livered in the mat hall of the Cancellaria 
Palace by the learned Jesuit astronomer, 
Father Secchi. Were these disoonrses in- 
tended “iu reparation” of the “ execrable” 
treatment to which the Holy See, in error, 
subjected G-auxro ? 


THE THAMES AND THE NILE. 

J Kakslake, at the Mansion House, proposing the health of 
l.ohD Maiob, as host to the University Boat Crews, gave his 
^>H^hip a chance ; — 

*rha»ikmg the Lord Mayor on the part of the assembled guests for his 
^fidficenr hospitality, he said he had fcakenawise course in inviting the 
a* d Cambridge crews, for he had kept them out of the ‘Wicked 
^ and far away from the ‘ Happy Land/ 

^ n cotirse Sib Sybnet Wateblow was equal to the occasion : — 

‘ H ** could not assume that his invitation had kept any of the young 
.lU'iiien from entering the ‘ Wicked World,’ but he hoped he was not wrong 
<iif ning that they had found the Egjptian Hall a * Happy Land,’ to which 
jt-y return some future day/* 

The Uf^xt Lord Mayor may safely the experiment by inviting 
e u Never could have been an inclination to return to the flesh- 
M of ifigypt experienced more strongly than by the guests who 
• .t r4w>k of those served up at the Egyptian Hall of the Mansion 


PUMPS r. PILLAR-POSTS. 

London letter-writers ought to be obliged to Mb. W. J. Wilson 
‘ Warning them, through, the Times, of a risk to their letters, we 
II he btmnd to say, they never thought of : — 

*'Scttf.ered over the parish of St. Marylebone,” writes Me. Wilson, 
i d probably in other parts of the metropolis, there axe several old- 
sii oTjed iron pumps, the handles of which have been removed, leaving a 
i icil >lit wMch looks much like the opening of a letter-box. In these 
.lit* s many persons place their letters. As it is not impossible that letters 
V .hie ‘ r importance may be lying in some of these hiding-places, surely it 
-Yp^dient that a search be at once made, and that someuiing be done to 
rvent such mistakes in future ? ’* 


AH Mr* Punch can say is, that any one so depositing^ letters must 
be even a greater pump than that which he thus turns into a pillar- 
post. But the writer suggests that the Post Office ou^ht to shut up 
the pumps. What next f Is the Post Office responsible for acts of 
idiots who can’t teU an old pump from a new piHar ? We don’t | 
want to be too much G-overned. “FoHy is but the speck in 
Freedom’s eye.” 

HYPERCKITICISM. 

A DrscfEBNiN<> article in the Saturday Peview, on I/ORD Orma- 
thwaite’s Lessons of the French JEUvolut^n, contains the foUowing 
remark relative to the author of that considerable performance : — 

“ Lord OaMaTHWAiTB, for example, is a believer in the British Constitu- 
tion, and for the good old-fashioned reason that it is an admirable mixtmre of 
democracy, aristocracy, and monarchy. He regards a Constitution, that is, as 
a kind of chemical product, which should be judiciously compounded by a 
legislator, as a chemist m^es gunpowder out of saltpetre, sulphur, and 
charcoal.** 

To make the simile nerfect, however, gunpowder should, in point 
of fact, be a compound of substan^ chemically combined, as in ^e 
various fnlminates, instead of being a merely mechanical mixtiire. 
But, as an iHuatration, it wiH do weH enough for all that ; qnly an 
ass might observe that, whereas gunpowder is made to the end that 
it may go off, the British Constitution can have been compounded 
only on purpose to go on. 


ONE SIDE OP THE MEAT aUESHON. 

It has been denied, d propos of ahattoirs, lhat a well-oondnoted 
slaughter-house is a nuisance. But what would cattle, if they were 
not dumb animals, say to that ? 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

memet urg^^that 

/ replied that the 

‘ * Admiral^ woul^^e 

/-^ Comptroufr of ' the 

In tlie Commons 

\\j \Wjjr measure* necessary, 

as the railways kill 

very few passen|[ers, considering the vast number they carry. But there are 
other things beside accidents to be considered. The railways charge what they 
like, and make their own arrangements, and q[uarrel among themselves, regard- 
less of public convenience. When public complaint is raised, the Companies 
never condescend to reply, and on the whole the gigantic anomalous monopoly 
will be all the better for regulation. It was only the other day that Mr, launch 
wanted to go to the Crystal Palace, and when he got to the High Level station, 
Victoria, he found that there was no train for an hour and forty-two minutes. Do 
we live in the nineteenth century, Madam Are we Britons ? Ajre we descend- 
ants of the men who won Cressy and A^ineourtj who wrested Magna Charfca 
from the tyrant John, who hurled from his forfeited throne the tyrant James ? 
j We bdieve these are the questions which it is proper to ask when anything 
displeases us ? 

Tuesday » — The Judicature Bill was sent to a Select Committee, on the ground 
that it is top full of detail to be dealt with by the House. Everybody was very 
polite to XiOEi) SEI.BOKIO!, and Loed Selboenhe was very polite to everybody — 
but we hoipe budness is meant. 

Graced as he is with all the power of words, 

So known, eo honoured in the House of Lords, 

Persuasion tips his tongue whene’er he talks. 

And he has chambers in the King’s Bench Walks,” 

(or at least he might ^ve if he .liked), his Lordship will dud he needs all he 
knows to get the Judicature Bill through both Houses this Session. 

Lose John Mahnbes presented a petition from some Leicestershire gabies in 
favour of the Claimant?' Let 'em go aud thatch Groby pool with pancakes, 
as their idiotic proverb says. 

In reference to the Budget (there 's a splendid surplus, Madam, aud Drink 
has produced a very large, part of it— Ms, Lowe will probably say, with the wild 
fdlow iu Bamahy Rudge^ “ I drink to the drink”), Ms. Gladstone stated that 
no sesolutaon would be proposed on the following Monday, binding the House 
with reference tc the future taxation of the year. This, Madam, was held to 
mean a good deal. 


=s?f * 




Folks are not always generous and well-bred. 

But Gladstone is— meant truly what lie said.” 

Me. Eowles moved that the Indian Budget should be 
taken early in the Session, so that it might be discussed. 
An amendment, referring the matter to the Select Com- 
mittee on India, was carried by 130 to 89. Madam, you 
have much general information. H'‘Aowas“the base 
Indian that threw a pearl away Hieher than all his 
tribe ? ” ( Othello^ Act v. s. 2.) 

A Defamation Bill was thrown out, bat never mind, 
Madam, Mr, Bunch intends still to 

‘‘ Bear without abuse 

The grand old name of gentleman, 

Defamed by every charlatan, 

And soiled with all ignoble use.” 

By the way, dear Madam, we have heard of a blunder 
that is as good as wit. A lady of the Malaprop order 
threatened to summon another lady for Definition of 
Character. Isn’t it good ? 

Wednesday,— M.'Si, Chasley promoted a Bill with a 
meritorious object. This was to afford certain new pro- 
tection to young persons of the gentler sex. There was 
some rather sharp debate, but the Bill was read a Second 
Time. 

There is a Bill to restrict private slaughter-houses. It 
is sturdily opposed, on feeble grounds, but (a spiteful 
person would say and therefore) Mr. Bruce joined in the 
opposition, but conceded a Committee on the Meat Supply 
of London. 

An Irish Member raised a point of form in order to 
hinder Mr. Fawcett from bringing in his Dublin Uni- 
versity Bill, and for that time succeeded. 

Thursday , — In the Commons, a petition like that 
already mentioned (about Claimant-Oastro) was pre- 
sented from some ninnies of Hampshire and Dorsetshire. 
We inform the Dorset folk that we believe the Claim- 
ant to be as much akin to the Tichbornes as Lenson 
HiE is to Pilsen-Pin ; and the Hampshire folk, that 
Manners makes a man, quo’ William of WiCBm.M, 
and that they would show better manners in not insulting 
their CItjeen's Government by implying that it means to 
convict Castro in any unfair manner. 

It was an important matter, and worthy to be men- 
tioned in the Imperial Parliament, that a char-woman 
who took away some broken meat from Lord Gran- 
ville’s, and was given in charge for taking it in one of 
his Lordship’s napkins, which she pawned, was dis- 
charged, larcenous intent not being proved, but she was 
declared not to be without blame. Q/uestion was asked 
by the Honourable William Lowther, Conservative 
member for Westmoreland, and answered by the Eight 
Honourable Henry Austin Bruce, Her Majesty’s 
Secretary of State for the Home Department. 

But then we had some fun. The other night the 
BaU Mall Gazette wrote as foUoweth : — 

‘‘The scene of Friday night showed how lamentably 
Mr. Gladstone’ s sense of propriety has been perverted, by his 
fretful irritation at a rebuke the more painful because it was 
felt to be merited. It was not surprising that the Irish Ultra- 
montane Members should resort to every quibble discoverable in 
the technicalities of the law of Parliament to delay or defeat a 
measure like Mb. Fawcett's, which cuts the ground from under 
itheir venal agitations, and their traMo in noisy disloyalty.” 

This is mildness itself compared to the furious on- 
slaughts of the Papal organs in Ireland against the 
supporters of the Education Bill ; but then, as no person 
in his proper senses cares a farthing for any amount of 
howling by the Irish Papal press, whereas a journal of 
culture hits hard, we cannot complain that the Pope’s 
men are incensed. ** Ultramontane,” Madam, means 
“ beyond the mountains ; ” that is, the Alps, and is a 
word applied to the men who take the priestly view of 
Papal authority. 

Mr. Munster, a very young Member, who had that ! 
day taken his seat after prolonged travel, moved that the 
P,M.G. had been guilty of breach of privilege. 

Mb. Disraeli made mirth of the proposal, and said 
that, before attacking the liberty of the Press, he should 
like some more information. Were there any Ultra- 
montane Members in the House, and who were they ? 

But your Irishmen of the. present day have small sense 
of humour, and Mr. Disraeli caused them to «wax 
angrier. So the Atiorney-Gbneeal had to contend 
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that the newspaper had not attacked the Iltramontanes in their 
Parliamentary capacity. He did not make mnch of this plea, 
howerer, for an obvious reason; and, after some more excite- 
ment, Mb. GLADSToyE was obliged to put an end to the nonsense 
by appealing to the Mover, whose experience in Parliament 
had not been long accumulating,” not to go to a vote. The charge, 
of course, was unfounded, — let the consciousness of that fact 
be enough. Sib Jokx Et-MoynE (one of the most sensible andl 
gentlemanly of the Irish Members) described ibis as a handsome ^ 
statement, and thus Hung oil on the troubled Hibernian waters. 1 
The Motion was withdrawn. We don’t think the worse of a young 
Member for being a little passionate, but at school we were taught 
that passion should take advice. The Fall Mall Gazette subse- 
quentiy stated that its language had been too ungracious, that by 
Tfcual it had not meant pecuniarily corrupt, hut that— 

“ Xotbing mufrt be taken to imply that we think the Ultramontane Members 
have not retorted to parimmentary quibbling for the defeat of Mb. Pawcett's 
Bill ; or that there is no noisy disloyalty in Ireland to icfiuecce elections ; or 
that the votes of eertam Members are not at the disposal of a priestly party 
whose one aim is not the good of the State, but the prosperity of th^ own 
Church. This we do not think, and can make no apology for saying so.’* i 

Mb. Fawcett did bring in his Dublin BUL It is limited to the l 
doing away with the Test that excludes the Catholic, and we are J 
curious to know on what ground the Catholics will oppose it. ^ 
Perhaps because it does not impose a Test to exclude the Protestant. 

Friday ^ — My Lords rose for their Easter holidays. 

Sib Geoege JEis’En^soK'* in a lucid manner, xwinted out the great 
advantage that would arise from a railway t^tween the Mediterra- 
nean and the head of the Persian Gulf, Fersicos odi^ puer, 
apparatus, replied Mb. Lowe, If we interfere to promote the 
object, Turkey will infallibly let us in for the cost, and, said 
Me. ponsoy, the making seven hundred miles of rail through a 
howling wUderness, infested by howling savages, is not precisely a 
^ke. Yet we shall probably see such a project accomplished. The 
House was Counted Out while Sebjteabt Simox was recounting the 
sufferings of Mb, Jebcben*, who was atrociously ill-treated by some 
wretches in Spain, and to whom the Spanish Government will make 
no compensation. Ha! there tras a time when the mention of 
jEifCBEK’s, or, rather. Jei^keis’ Ears, roused a fiame not easily ex- 
tinguished. But the House, ia 1873, had no Ears for JEJSCHsar. 


THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS. 


■> .,.r_ 





enough to mske 

funny picture just to show what frights we look. Then you bid 
take a lesson from our friends across the Channel, for you say th 


IMATEDIONIAL MIXED PUNCH. 

XTbueb the heading of ** Mixed Marriages,” in a letter to the 
Times, “ OjsfE Much Ibteeested ” inquires what remedy is to he 
found for a grievance consisting in the refusal of Eoman CathoUc 
Priests, by order of Abchbishop Maotixg, to celebrate mixed mar- 
riages between couples who decline promising to he contented with 
the Roman Catholic ceremony, and not have the Protestant per- 
formed either before it or after. The remedy is simply to do either 
without the Roman Catholic marriage or without the Protestant, 
whichever the parties intending to marry value the less. People 
who^ do not hesitate to mix their marriages, can hardly he more 
particular about thdr denomination than people accnstcmied to mix 
their liquors are about their drink. For the former, one religious 
marriage ceremony ought to he as good as another, if only legal. They 
have no right to complain of Db. MAXirara. He has professional 
reasons for the office he has given his priests as to officiating at 
weddings. This is a land of at least religious liberty, and he and 
his clergy are a :feree hierarchy in a so far free State. Any other 
Dissenting than the titular Archbishop would he quite as 

much witnin Ms right if he were to take the same line in regard to 
mixed marria^ as that ecclesiastic’s, and risk the result of a 
secession from Ebeneser. 

In the meantime, Mb; Miall, and the rest of you, beloved repre- 
sentatives and oon^tueuts of the said Ebenezer, and also of Little | 
Bethel, Salem, and m must you not admit that the respectable 
Briti^ Public at large is farmBued with at least one great oonveni- i 
mm in un ^tablisameaxt whose Parsons are hound to marry all i 
eomers .ppmded there ^ no just cause or impediment why those 
pecB^ should not be joined together in holy matrimony ? As far 
as those reverend gentlemen are eoneented, you are eutirely at 
liberty to mix your marriages as mnch as- ever you please, and as 
many of you are blessed with pretty daughters, and, not a few, 
moreover, have something to settle on them, it may be as well to add 
that there are, doubtless, many eligible jyoung Churcbmeu who would 
gladly a^ord you plenty of opportunities of enjoying your blessed 
freedom in that paitimuar. 


Sheouds Axn Spkctbes.— Among the ** Fashions for April,” Ze 
FoUet announces medium textures.” Are these to be worn at 
siances for “ Spirit Photographs f ” 


} / selves) are a^ays 

r ^ making fun orsaying 

Jj 11^1 dreadful things oi ns 

poor English ladies, 

wR f\ because, you say, we 

ir toow how to 

ourselves be- 

fc* b 'V \ 7 m comingly and pret- 

H \ Our ta^ is 

I / you tell us, itt sueli 

matters; and even 

; ^ gallant Mr.^ Funeh 

is sometimes immlite 
enough to make a 

funny picture just to show what frights we look. Then you bid ua 
take a lesson from our friends across the Channel, for you say that 
Frenchwomen are models of good judgment in the matter of their 
raiment. “Well, ditait autrefois peut-etre; but they have changed 
all that, I fancy, smoe the Embbess left them. At any rate, see 
what a writer says now of the Judgment of Paris in its fashionable 
costume 

“The polychrome casophony of a fasMonaWe Paris sahn is intolerable to 
an educated eye. Yellows, pinks, blues, purples, sea-greens, Metternich- 
greens, gooseberry-purples {sic), and other equally decided hues jar and 
wrangle like an assembly of viragoes.” 

Have poKtics, I wonder, any inflaence on the fashions ? May the 
polychrome cacophony now current in French drawing-rooms be 
regarded as resulting from the varied party-colours displayed in the 
Assembly i* Can the jarring and the wrangling of the norribly dis- 
cordant hues in Paris evening dresses be occaaioued by Ihe yarring 
and the wrangling at Yersaiiles f 

Leaving you iu your own profundity of wisdom to ^ solve these 
knotty problems, I would ask what Mbs. Bbowb* thinks of this 
further sample of French taste : — 

** Formerly it was considered not the thing to eombine the plumage of an 
ostrich, the products of a greenhouse, and the contents of a jewdleris shop in 
the same head. Any helU Fansimne disposed to make suoh a display, may 
now indulge her fancy without the risk of being laughed at.” 

There, Sir ! How you have your models of go6d taste all com- 
plete. How you may behold your beautiful French ladies in all Ihteir 
native loveliness and elegance of costume : their sea-green skirts, 
with yellow bows, pink sashes, and gooseherry^purpU paniers, and 
their pyramids of ostrich plumes and primroses, and peonies perhaps, 
and pearls, and emeralds, and ruMeSj and cornelians on their heads. 
And I trust that, with iJiis pretty little picture fresh before your 
mental eyes, you will fipare poor English ladies from both your 
scathing sarcasm and your scarifying wit. 

With my best hve to dear Mbs. Bbowjst, believe me 

Yours sincerely, 

JiTIrlAISfA JOITES. 


.Xo the Careless. 

This is an attractive advertisement ; — 

M AH and TYIFE: Man thorough In-door Servant (understands 
huutmg thiogs). 

Gentlemen who “never know where they’ve put” whatever it 
may be, would find this lu-door Servant invaluable. 
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DIFFERENT VIEWS OF HAMPSTEAD HEATH. 

Edwi% {to Ms Angolym), “ With tott by my Side, my very Owir, with foh, I oottld wander AMONa these meavenlt Hills 
AND Dales for ever!''* 

AngeZiom {to Jier Edw>ji). ‘-And so could Z with rou, my vertbst own ! 1 for ever, and ever, and EVER 111 ” 

AngelMs Sister {to herself), 0 dear me 1 what a Trottino up and down it all is, to be Sure 1 


WHERE THE MONET COMES FROM ! 

A cheer, a lusty cheer I Six-aud-seveuty millions clear I boys. 

Sure never aueh a revenue by State was raised before, 
la face of such prosperity, a^co for the fear, boys, 

Of days when Bull’s black diamond-fields their finds shall yield 
no more ! 

lu spite of strikes and strugrgles of Capital and Labour, 

How hammers ring, and forges roar, looms whizz, and shuttles fiy 1 
In Competition’s social game of beggar-me-my-neighbour, 

John Bull has never won so much, and never played so high. 

But what’s this song that, sad and strong, I hear a blackbird 
singihg— 

How, more than loom and shuttle, aud more than forge aud mine, 
’Tis the Tavern and the Hinshop these millions iu are bringing, — 
That more in drink, than wealth or work, John Bull may boast 
to shine: 

That the top-root of onr revenue lies deep in sin and sorrow, 

And feeds a fruit as fatal as Java’s Upas-tree j 
That the best port of our surplus from our swinishness we borrow, 
And pay some twenty millions into beasts transformed to be. 

’Tis for burials and for bridals Lowe his surplus-fee is craving, 
That he^ay raise his balances beyond experience high. 

By the millions paid to bury soul, sense, strength, speech, and 
saving. 

And to wed a horse’s labour to the pleasures of a stye I 
Let parsons fight o’ er vestments— ecoiesiastioal dressy men !— 

A fig for Churches ! Bull proclaims his faith in spirits deep— 
That national prosperity, like a museum specimen, 

May inost safely be committed to Alcobm to keep. 

Out teat’s the Spirit-Level, the Wittier, and Exciseman ! 

And if the one should mark John Bull low on the social scale. 


And the others, having got John down, should keep him down, 
their prize, man, 

As a set-off to the mischief, reckon up the money’s tale. 

And let ’s thank the British toper’s “ spontaneous taxation,” 

Hot only for the millions that o’erswell the Exchequer’s due, 

But for the superfluity, through this most favoured nation, 

Of sorrow, sin, and suffering — which have their surplus, too. 


THE POLICE OH A HEW FOOTING-. 

Alarmists we are not, aud would not write a word to frighten a 
cat, if we could help it, and much less an old lady. Still we cannot 
help remarking that burglaries of late have been frequent in the 
suburbs, and pupils of Bill Sikes have broken the peace of even 
Kensington. Tt is small fault of the police if the tMeves have not 
been caught: for how can a policeman, heavy-booted as he is, 
expect to catch a nimble robber, whose business is to run at the 
slightest sound of danger ? The tramp of the Bobbeian boots may 
readily be recognised full half a mile away ; and Bill Sikes has 
ample time to put his crowbar in his pocket, and vanish round the 
corner, ere the Peeler, pede claudo, can manage to come up to him. 
The heavy hoots are, no doubt, useful in their way ; for instance, 
say for kicking to the station a ruffianly wife-beater. Still we can- 
not help opining it would add to the safety of our streets, if a Light 
Brigade of Bobbies were established for night service, and furnished 
with goloshes. 

‘‘Sing, Birdie, Sing!” 

A Younu Lady Correspondent suggests that uuder the Wild Birds 
Act the poor dear blackbirds and thrushes are protected. Nobody 
must kill a robin. Anybody may kill a blackbird. Not so, if he i- 
stealing our cherries, for then he is a robbin’. Yetj good, dear. 
We hope Alfred thinks you as clever as we do. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

A further report on the British Musemn^from Birds to Beetles* 

/\ / B enter the Zoohpl- 

cal Departjnent * — 
7* ^ X After re:;retf::!iy 












i-d ilijk Turtle 

S Iloo^ iilled with 

■'"^C ^ - specifflLeus of the 

^ - Great Aldermauic 

Period, when these 

‘ - i monstera crawled 

! vi \v about over the face 

of the eartli label- 

' - I 

^' ' ’ “■ when even ’the very 

' " i~5 banks 

rrr-Jn - ^ "^as mainly com- 

~ posed of green fat, 
I strolled into the 

j Zoological Bepart- 

i ^ V- ment, with a view 

; ' "- ' ^ to making the ac- 

j --"- _ ' — qaamtance of The 

I « ' Americau Oriole, 

! -T ■“ The Esetdent Swai- 

■' — r ■- low, and the crafty 

" -^-L- bird of the same 

species, which makes 

a sham entrance on the side of its nest in oraer to deceive its 
creditors. The name of this last is the San Geronimo Swallow : in 
English the Jeremy Biddler Swallow. The Tailor-bird is al^ 
exhibited, with, of course, his little bill. I have no doubt he is 
occasionally much bothered by the San Geronimo’s devices. 

The Booms are dangerous to such as walk uneve^y, or with a 
rolling gait, on account of the glass cases built up against the walls, 
and the islands of more glass cases, in the midst of channels 
requiring careful navigation. 

I The guardian of this department has, I noticed, a martial bearing, 
and marches up and down shouldering what appeared to me to be a 
billiard cue, as though he were playing at soldiers. “ Perhaps,” I 
said to mys^, he is playing at soldiers. And why not ? It is a 
harmless recreation, and he must otherwise fiud life here a teide 
monotonous among the Eeptiles, the Batrachia, and the Eadiated 
Animals.” 

I came upon Mm five times during the morning, and he was still 
marching about with the billiard cue. A happy and placid exist- 
ence, all among the stuffed exotics, with plenty of food for the 
imagination out of meal-times, and full liberty to fancy himself 
whatever he pleases as long as he doesn’t break any of the glass 
cases with that billiard one. I thought once that I would ask him a 
question su^ested by the eolleetions; it was this, “ Why is a Tor- 
toise like a Beep” I was prepared .with the answer; somethmg about 
both making combs. On consideration, I was afraid this would 
ruffle his perfect serenity, induce melancholy, and cause him to be j 
disoontented with his lot ; so I kept it to myself, and smiling upon 
him beni^y (when his back was turned), murmured, “ Play on at 
soldiers, 1 would not disturb thee for the world. Bight about face I 
March I FanewelU brave soldier I ” and then I betook myself to the 
Toads, the Frogs, the Efts, and the Homed Toads of BraziL 
What would unlearned in such matters make of the “ Siren of 
Carolina ?” ^ It sounds like the name of a black Soprano. The name 
is an attraction. I mean, were your Eepreseutative informed, by 
an excited person, that by going at once to the British Museum, he 
could, for nothing, see The Siren of Carolina,” he would jump at 
the ofe, and run all the wi^ there to catch herhefcre she left. But, 
stay I Ir^tuous Eeadet; xmuse ! Friends at a distance wEL please 
accept the following inti^mtion, and save themselves some anxiety 
and trouble: — 


WfXKYX, who makes the masks ; Me. who paints the 

scenes; and Me. C’I who is a i5*.‘ncd„‘c2.t Provi- 

dence to the Eenters, and a recognised caterc-r for Christmas, and I 
ask them, singukiiim, “ JFhat, Sir, would be j/uur idea a Sala- 
mander of Japan?” 

What would they individually and collectively answer? IVhg^ 
that he was the very fellow for the owning of a Pantomime ; that 
he might be trusted with some^ good Biles to say ; tkat he would be 
dressed in red. with tinsel on his eyelids and wangles all over him ; 
that he would be attended by the Sprites Flame, Firefiy, Snap- 
dragon, attired in costumes stitched with gun-cotton, and aceom- 
i panied by Guards armed with Lucifer Matches warranted to strike 
on every one’s box but their own; that his Palace would be in the 
, Glowing Caverns of the Fiery Phlegethon ; and that throughout the 
first scenes this Salamander of Japan would he the patron of the 
, savage old Tycoon who wished to part the pair of Japanese Lovers 
, whom his hereditary antagonist, The Fairy of the Flowing Fouu- 
, tain would of course protect. And the public, one and all, woiiid, 

; hearing this description, cry aloud, “ Hear I Hear 1 1 Hear I ! 1 Yes. 
j Thai's the of Japan I ” 

f what is it at the British Museum? Why, an amphihmi^ 

\ anunalf to whom the sight of a fire would be instantaneous death. 

^ Were any respectable Manager to attempt to palm this creature off 
I on the public as a Salamander in a Christmas Pantomime, my fi-'ur 
I witnesses, above-mentioned, agree with me that such an imposition 
j would end in the benches being tom up, the Manager called for ana 
pelted, and, in fact, and literaEy, it would he an effect that would 
** bring down the House.” 

Boom 2. — On tables T and 8 are laid out the Sea Pancakes* 
Whence this division might be teamed the Shrove Tuesday Room. 
The Guide-Book says of these Pancakes that they are “so de- 
pressed” I should think so, being dried up, and stuck in a 

glass-case. Why, to look at them, without even a fossil lemon and 
; sugar, and to thmk of a fossilised indigestion, and how well ordered 
was everything for the “ Capacions Mouth” in the Aldermanic 
Period of the world’s existence, is enough to make one melancholy. 
The Catalogue (it is just to finish the quotation) continues — “ S^ 

; depressed that there scarcely appears to be any room for their inter-- 
' nal organsP And on this I must remark, that it is a pity to see 
I British Museum Cataloguists become, by their occupation, so narro w- 
: minded as to reduce everything in creation to their own notion of 
j arrangement. Beeanse the Museum is divided into rooms, is that 
, any reason for a wretched Sea Pancake to be so divided? Why 
I should a Sea Pancake have a room for an organ inside it ? Or rooms 
I for organs ? Could they prove the poor depressed creature to have 
i been a Musical Sea Pancake, there would have been some excuse for 
j their remark. I cannot quit this department without drawing 
; attention to the varieties of beetles from South America, some of 
; them being nearly as big as lobsters, and as vicious-looking as a 
villain of the deei>est dye in a melo-drama. The kitchen of a South 
American house must be a pleasant sight at twelve o’clock at night 
for the master of the house, who, returning home late with a latch- 
key, and not liking to arouse the servants, descends to the basement 
to see what there may be cold for supper, and to tap the beer. The 
Domestic Black Beetle “ in his thousands ” is quite an agreeable 
companion compared with the “ Gigantic Goliath,” and the homed 
genera of this species. Goliath I see, however, is a native of Africa, 
where I trust some woolly-headed Bavin may soon stamp him out 
Seeing these beetles, I am very grateful for being an Englkhaiaii. 
Beadledom is preferable to Beetledom. Brasil, I observe, m a great 
place for beetles, or, I should say, a place for great beetles 

Blappy TAoMpAt— Don’t go to BrazE. 

The Museum is not done in a day, nor is an account of it polished 
off in one number. I will conclude my vimt next week. 

In the evening I refreshed myself with Tricoche et Caeolet at the 
]J7ew Royalty. Bather strong : but the ladies laughed. And so, as 

the poet says But I have not tune to find out which poet, or 

what he says ; and so I am f mr ever 

“ Amfd^ pendan% et apm,” 

Youn* BEPHEaTOCAXIVE. 


all. Like a Soproixcs howwver, it k gifted with lungs, and, like a 
nigger in the “ Claisty GoUect&n,” it has “ gills.” 

humour of the nomm^latoe Is mlly immense, and the com- 
pilers of the Guide to the British Museum must have had many a 
mirthful hour, after dinner, when making up their book in antioipa^ 
tion of the series of glorious sells which they were concocting for 
the public. 

The Siren, above-mentioned, is not a bad one in its way. It is, 
perhaps, outdone by the Salamander of Japan*. How, Sirs, I consti- 
tute myself a Committee of Inquiry, and I call into court oefore me, 
four skilled witnesses. Me. E. L. Blastchaed, who has written the 
Bmry Lane Pantomimes for any number of years past ; Me. Brx- 


The Wednesday Pops. 

OiV Wednesday evening, during the season, there is generaliy a 
concert, besides other music, going on. ' On Wednesdayis^ also, the 
House of Commons is usually engaged in discussing a liquor law, 
or some other preposterous mestsure, proposed by an honourable 
fanatic. Shouts of “ Sing ! ” are sometimes heard on these occasions, 
but nobody attempts to, and thus the harmony of the evening is 
undisturbed. Though quavers are absent from Wednesday’s debate, 
the attention of the House is so often devoted to a crotchet, that 
Wednesday might as well be called Crotchet Bay in the House of 
Commons. 
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APRIL THE EIRST. 

A Fragment, Showing how All Fools* Fay was solemnly kept hy 
Masters Tommy Mertom and Haery Satoeobr in the home of 
their heloved Tutor ^ Mr. Barlow. 

Ax six o’clock in tlie morning of April tke First, Tommy and 
Harry rapped loudly at the door of their beloved Tutor’s bedroom, 
which they were unable to open, owing to Mi. Barlow having taken 
the precaution, overnight, of turning the key on the inside. 

He was dreaming of an auction, whereat he was engaged in bidding 
for a brass-plate with his name on it, when, with the third blow of 
the hammer, he awoke to the consciousness of his being summoned 
by a knocMng which was now repeated with increased violence. 

“ How strange,” murmured Mr. Barlow, drowsily, to himself, 

are auricular delusions ! ” And he was about to give himself up, 
once more, to slamber, when a terrific blow, severely trying the 
/ strength of the panels, caused him to sit upright in bed, and demand 
the reason for such an unwonted display of energy. 

“ I protest, Sir,” said Master Tommy from outside, while Harry 
could scarcely restrain the exuberance of his mirth hy stufBbig a 
pocket-handkerchief into his mouth, “ I protest, Sir, that I would 
rather have died than that you should have been disturbed in your 
repose, which, as you have often taught us, is so neoessary alike to 
the health both of mind and body. And, indeed, I would not now 
call upon you to leave your warm and comfortable couch, hut that 
my father 

Who,” thought Mr. Barlow to himself, “is a very wealthy 
man.” 

' “ is here,” continued Tommy, “ and most anxious to see you 

on business of the very last importance. He is now sitting in the 
library with a cheque-book before him, and says that if you are 
unable to join him forthwith, the loss wiU. be, he regrets to say, 
yours, as he must quit this house within the next two minutes.” 

**Tell your honoured parent, my dear Tommy,” exclaimed 
ME. Barlow, “ that he shall not he delayed one instant longer than 


is absolutely neoessary for my compliance with the ordinary require- 
ments of that society of which he is so admirable an ornament.” 

So saying, he stepped from his bed, and, in less than one minute 
and a half, was descending the stairs to the library, the door of 
which was slightly ajar. 

Though not yet entirely in command of all his senses, Mr. Barlow 
was careful to press his hair down tidily with both hands, rub Ms 
eyes, and cause his features to assume that benign smile wMch so 
well became him. 

These preliminaries being settled, he addressed himself in a hearty 
tone to Mr. Mertom, whom he supposed to be within, previous to 
pushing open the door. 

“My dear Me. Mbrtom ” began the heloved tutor of Tommy and 

Harry, as he entered the room, when, suddenly, the contents of a 
pail of cold water, craftily suspended by hooks, and balanced 
between the cornice of the door-post and the top of the door, were, 
by the movement of the latter, emptied on Mr. Barlow’s head, 
with such force as to deprive him for a while of breath, and to 
render him unable to ascertain clearly what was before him. 

On partially recovering from the shock, he saw what appeared to 
him to be a boy standing by the table ; and entertaining no doubt 
but that he had been the object of some iunocent frolic on the part 
of his fond pupils, he rushed forward, and grasped the boy by the 
collar, who, offering no resistance, fell to the ground, carrying along 
with him Mr. Barlow, whose feet, having caught in the centre of a 
system of strings, which were attached to every article of more or 
, less weight and value iu the room, brought to the ground all the 
crockery, the glasses, the books, the china ornaments, the ink- 
bottles, the water-jars, the inkstands, and some recently framed 
pictures, with one overwhelming and appalling crash. 

Scarcely had Mr. Barlow ^ discovered that the boy he was 
belabouring was only an iageniously contrived dummy, before the 
voices of his two helove^upils were heard at the door. 

“ Indeed, Sir,” cried Harry, “ I think you are an April FooL” 

“ I vow and protest, Sir,” said Tommy, “ that in this matter I am 
of the same opinion as Harry. And, truly, your present position 
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AGGRAVATING FLIPPANCY. 

^ Z seful Sister (to Omamentdl Sister, w/io hus heeu bewaUiTi^ the ditlness of her 
existence for ths last hour). ** Bella, you ^re tee most sgotistjcal Ceeatcee ! 

I EVER MET IN MY LiFE!” j 

Sella (who always gets out of everything with a juke), TTell, Jane ? if I AJf *' 
EGOTISTICAL, AT ALL EVENTS IX ’S OSLT ABOUT MFSELF/” j 

rexcdiids me of The Cfremlander and the April JEbol, wbicb. story, as i 

you have not yet Beard it, I will now proceed I 

At this moment, however, the Butler, who having been startled ' iir^ pma-m 
by the prodigious noise, had approached quietly, took the young | i 

gentlemen^ gently hut firmly by the collar, and before they were ' 
aware of his intention brought them into the room. , ™ 

Me. Bablow, having slowly risen, now looked the door ; and while , Our Tea if 

mroeeeding to open a safe labelled, in large characters, Birches : present. Local 
Sweets and Sugar Canes, thus addressed his young friends 
/‘The Festival of ‘AH Fools’ Day ’ is celebrated, or, to keep pace ' exelaaively.” 
with the humour of the day, I should say se^i-ehrate^ in various ! Punch wi 
warn” , „ Burials Bill. 

«< . have used it 

Youth must have its fimg, and its whack.’’ Here Me. Baelow pushes the si 
PJo<l^cea a brand new birch, tied round with violet riband (for what the ca 
Me. Baelow was acquainted vntii the ecclesiastical colour of the Yessel dismi 
Len^ season), and then continued, “ I am indeed nnacquainted ! brethren and 
with the anecdote you have just named, Mastee Toatarr, j which latter 
but 1 wm fommth ilto strikingly, another, concerning nothing betti 
wmch IS called The Bod and the Bmng Whales. Biros,” ! can supply a 
[ te the Btitler, ** prepare the block for tbe first cut.” ; speak on the 

, * * * \ * I 

HereweiioitaiftME.BABLow*sexainrfe,anddrawaweil. ' 

Thus WM April the First kept in the Happy Home of the Beloved 
Tutor of SAaDFOBU and Mebton.. 


THE MOSAIC laiSiniAA^ 

Aie— T/tC Minstrel Soyf ' 

Tee words ye spake, Bisnor TAroEAN/s as thrue 
As the clock beneath the steeple. 

The Irishman is the modern Jew ; 

And ourselves, bedad, The People. 

The fact’s as plain as in Deemot^s face 
The eyes, and lips, and nose is. 

The diviL a doubt about the race. 

Sure, O'BjaEN might be O’Mosrs. 

There ’s Egypt beyond tbe green Red Sea 
That ye call Sf. Greorge’s Channel. 

And a thribe of Dan in our midst have we. 

The kin of our Champion Dan’l. 

Bricks and mortar, in Pharaoh’s land, 5 

Our childht-r have borne their backs on, ! 

Among tbe Philistines ; understand. 

The base and the brutal Saxon. ' 

The harp, once borne by tbe Minsfrei Boy, j 

To the ranks of death behind him. ; 

ITas the same E!ing David did emi^lcy i 

When his tuneful thoughts inclined him. 

I ’d like to know from a Hebrew root I 

If ye don’t derive Shillelagh,” 

And is not Shadbach a name, to boot. ; 

That would fit a spouse for Shelah ? 

There ’s lots of links to make up the chain 
In that same concatenation. 

0’SuLLir.AN is but Solomons, plain, 

With a thrifie of alteration. 

An Irish lad is a Maccabee 
That ’ud fight for Ms faith like fury. j 

And all allow that an Irishry I 

Is the likes of an iligant J ewry. 

Maybe that we don’t yet cry “ 01’ Clo ! ” 

^ About in the tone of sorrow; 

]S’or lend much at eent-per-cent, although 
There ’s a few of us that borrow. 

But o’er the face of the Earth we roam, 

The Missioners of piety. 

For order famed like we are all at home ; 

And we tache mankind sobriety. 


PIOUS PUFFERS. 


I Mr. PuNCfH has been favoured with the Card of a certain Assooia- 
j tion for the sale of Tea. He has no objection to make to the state- 
ments of the advertisers, but he thinks this paragraph suggestive 

Our Tea is oflfered to all who wish to buy it at 25 . per lb. ; but for the 
I present. Local Preachers only will be allowed the Discount for selling it. If 
' they take the matter up heartily, the Privilege will be continued to them 
I exclusively.” 

Punch veishes he had seen this before the first debate on the 
Burials Bill. He would have sent it to one of the orators, who could 
have used it against the measure. A Local Preacher who heartily 
pushes the sale of tea is not likely to he pedantically observant of 
what the carnal world calls good taste. We can imagine suck a 
Yessel dismissing a funeral concourse thus: ‘‘And now retire, 

1 brethren and sisters, to meditation and moderate refreshment, for 
j wMeh latter pmrpo^ I humbly represent unto you that there is 
nothing better, in this vale of tears, than the excellent Tea wMoh I 
I can supply at two shillings.” Perhaps some M,P. who intends to 
I speak on tiie next stage of the Bill will register this Memwanduim 


C?UEIOUS NON-CfOINCrDENCJE. 

Pbince Bismaeck celebrated his fifty-eighth birthday on Tuesday 
last week. So Bismabck, you see, was horn on the First of . ApriL 
Do you know what day it is ? AH Fools ; and Bismaecx, certaialy, 
is not one of them. 


Minute Tith.es. 

An award of a small rent-charge on newly cultivated market- 
gardens, made by the Tithe Commissioners, has been announced 
under the heading of “ Market Garden Tithe.” Antiquity may he 
quoted for this tribute, of whose payment certain parties in Palestine 
once made a pretence of merit. Under the head of Garden Tithe, 
i our modem Sabbatarians might, like their predecessors, pay tithe 
on mint, anise, and cummin. Only some of them are Nonconformists, 
who would not pay any tithe whatsoever if they could help it. 



OUR RESERVES. 

(caKiJifl' owr (he Soil). “ Oeobse Hodqb 1 ” {^0 answer.) " George Hodge 1 — "Where oif Earth ’s George 
Voice fr&m the Jlanhs. “Please, Sib, he’s tubned Dissenter, and sats Fighting’s "Wicked."! 


RIDDLE EEOM RUSSIA. 

It is, eonrse, comDlitaeiitary to us EaglisTi that the “highly 
cultiyate d J iussiaiLs snonld condescend to recognise our language 
ac all. We are too proud of their deigning t ) use any of our 
ba^arous jargon to think of complaining that, when they advertise 
in iingiwn, they do not take much trouhle over a nice 'derangement 
Here is -an advertisement sent to us from the St. 
jf^teraDUTg .Exchange 2^ews. ^ It has appeared four times without 
any .correction, so we suppose it is understood in Russia : — 

li A^KB-HOHDEH. 

srear, to liave thirty thousand ruTble Circumstances, immohility, 
to wish Foentcr spiritual marriagre, land-holder miss, orthodox 
conrossion, or faith to have circumstances immobility, although a 
hair desUrnation. To address Addiugr proto^raphic card: Orel 
poste-restaut M, S, 

After giving to tMs announcement our most deliberate study, we 
seem to arrive at the ^ conclusion that the writer is a young landed 
^ income, who wishes to make a 

young lady of the orthodox Greek persua- 
income, although this latter is a 
wi^ taken so much pains 

and why he advertises at all in what he sup- 
understand. If he -will explain in a 

is to ae M^ot ^ ^ 


‘ A. Short Xilfe and (not) a Uerry one.” 

{.Apropos o/lf. GntvT-s «/ «, Prttiimty of the Ajssmblie 

liixtwnaU:) 

^OK an Aagembly can soaroe last long, 
wiW' even O-B^fevr hnds their sauce too strong. 


UNIYEESITY EAYOXJRS. 

OxpoEn and Cambridge eacb denotes her Crew, 
This ^ith a light, that with a darker blue. 

Our damsels, too, those several colours wear; 
nor ribbons any pretext serves the Fair. 

But* man .may mark, and ask the reason why, 
Tlmy nearly all the Cambridge ensign fly. 

Do Cantabs, then, Oxonians much excel 
In person, manners, mind, magnetic spell ? 

Or cau it lie that girls at large adore 
The Classics less, the Mathematics more ? 

Such (^aestions may philosopWs perplex ; 

Ah, versed too little with the gentler sex, 

S’®? Sage ! Compare those rival blues ; 

With dress and wearer, both, connote their hues, 
jmto thy mind this truth will then be borne : 

The more becoming ’tis that’s mostly worn. 


TJie French Game of War. 


The Dug d’Attmale, on his reception at the French Academy the 
other evening, made a speech in which he said, “ Poor France, pick 
up thy broken sword, labour, and take heart.” The son of the King 
OF THE Fhench has known, as they phrase it, how to talk to his 
country. Pick np thy broken sword” is good, but would not the 
picture suggested by that advice have been improved upon in sig- 
mhcanoe if the apostrophe had been, “ Poor France, pick np thy 
broken dfum”? 

CHBMISTET FOE THE CZAE. 

do with Khiva when they have^got 
psJ^haps they will decompose the 
Khanate of Khiva, and precipitate the Khan. 





Apbii* 19, 1873.1 


PUNCH, OR THB LONDON CHARIVARI 


157 



MR. PUNCH'S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 

aEEA.X SENSATIOJif FOB THE AdVAZW^l-COIFJZrSE OCTOPUS. 


LIGHT IN LOW LIFE. 

ScTBiTTiErc sages, for some time, were snre that Braoir made a mistake in 
Man/redf wkere tke Spirit of Ocean sings : — 

“ In the blue depth of the waters, 

"Where the wa^re hath no strife. 

Where the wind is a stranger, 

And the sea-snake hath life. 

Where the mermaid is decking. 

Her green hair with shells ; 

Like the storm on the surface. 

Came the sound of thy spells/* 

Their Sapiences held that, out of soundings, as soundings then were, there 
conid be no life at the bottom of the sea. Since then, however, the sea has been 
sounded full fathom two thousand, and more, and living creatures have been 
detected in its b^, which may therefore be compared to many a one in a marine 
lodging house. To he sure, the explorers have not oanght the sea-serpent yet, 
nor driMged mp a mermaid, but they have discovered lots of other wonderfid 
forms of seafarxn^l animal life. Among these some are furnished with eyes, 
and the cpiestion/is how do they see with them ? Certainly another poet tiian 
the noble one above quoted avers, anonymously, that 

The suTi*a perpeudieular height 
Illnmmed the depths of the sea.** 

But, although in this statement also poetry may turn out to coincide with 
matter-of-fact, one does not see how any fish can do so with a mile and a half 
of water between them and the snn. Far-darting Apollo can hardly be sup- 
posed capable of shooting bis beams snch a long way as down to the deepest 
recesses of l^eptune* Yet the inhabitants of these regions rejoice not only in 
eyes, but also in vivid colours— like yon, dears, Bjel C. Wymis Thohsok, 
inlhjs recent work. The Depths of the Sea^ suggests that the submarine light 
may, below a certain depth, be afforded to the population by one another, many 
of them being phosphorescent. If that is so, then these radiant denizens of 
the deep, which lighten the darkness of Davy Jones’s looker, are your true 
radiata ; these, look yon, zoologists, are your genuine star-fishes. 


CHANGE OE HESrDENCE. 

The Gentleman who resided Over a Week in Bond Street, is now lodging 
Over a Wax-chandler’s in the same quarter. 


A STATUE FOR LOWE. 

Shall our Eobeet have a statue ? 

If so, we must agree 
What the style, cost, and materials 
Of that monument should be. 

First, the work must please our Ayeton, 
So it must not be a job ; 

Then for cost, we must insist on 
Our bob’s-worth for our Bob. 

Fur material— precious metals. 

Of course we must discard : 

E’en true bronze would come expensive, 
And Ateton sere we th hard. 

And I hardly fancy marble 
For such a work would do, 

Unless a new eheese-Parian 
In Attic quarries grew- 

Alabaster, in our climate. 

Would hardljr last as long 
As Bob’s fame, in joint-keeping 
Of his Budgets, and our song : 

Perhaps of all materials, 

Brass must fittest be conf est — 

Not the true Corintliiaca^ 

But one mixed of worst and best. 

As for style— we must discover 
A kind of golden mean, 

Where the modern free and easy, 

Blent with the old classic ’s seen. 

But of sentiment, or ideal, 

Not a trace the work must show ; 
Ateton would hold it wicked 
To waste High Art on Lowe. 

Then for treatment, some would tell you, 
That, considered by the card, 

As Bob treats deputations, 

It could not be too hard ; 

Nor could it, if the treatment 
Of Bob’s statue modeUed be. 

On the treatment Clerks and Writers 
Get from Bob’s own Treasurie, 

Bat Dunchh pet-designer 
Long since the statue planned : 

On a basis of old Bud^ts, 

With a save-all in its hand. 

In which— for useful purpose — 

As utility’s the go. 

We might candle-ends stick nightly. 
And, as street-lamp, light up Lowe ! 

His form must stand dedant, 

In act a cheese to pare : 

With his sharp, shrewd tongue in action, 
And his pen drawn keen and bare. 
And every one that sees it 
From afar, must cry—** That ’s Lowe I 
Aud in his smile sardonic. 

Instinctively, read ** No.” 

If, as usual, on the pedestal, 

Four bas-reliefs appear. 

In one, I ’d have Lowe making 
Five quarters of a year : 

In another. Bull from Income-tax 
Respite to ask should go — 

“ Bas-relief yon may call it, 

Who ask that boon from I^wb 1 

lu the third, I would show Robert 
In Mat Abholb’s mantle dight ; 

And on it Uds inscription, 

“ Sweetness* behold, and Idght.” 

One hand from sugar taking 
Half a farthing in the pound ; 

One behind, a match-box hiding, 

With “ Zitcellum ex Luce ” crowned. 

In the fourth, I ’d have the subject 
That this week’s Cartoon has hit— ^ 
Bob, his “ conscience money ” dropping 
Into John Bull’s letter-slit: 

With look and gesture, saying, 

“ This penny back to earn. 

Say, Income-tax Assessors, 

How oft your screw must turn ? ” 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

’■WAS Monday, April 7. — 
Master Slender cried 
“Mum” wtieu the 
supposed Mistress 
Ann Page was to 
cry “ Budget ; ” but 
his experiment was 
not so successful as 
to induce the House 
of Commons to imi- 
tate it to-night. 
Although Mr. Lowe 
was to proclaim Bud* 
get, the House was 
so far from being 
Mum that it asked 
two columns of ques- 
tions before it would 
allow the Chajs-cel- 
LOR OF THE Ex- 
OHEQTTER to get at 
business. 

One_ query was to 
the point, and it was 
raised by Mr. Sta- 
pleton, who quietly 
dem and ed whether 
(recoUecting Ameri- 
can unpleasantness) 
British subjects were 
not to be prevented 
from raising money 
to promote the cause 
of Charles the 
Seventh in Spain. 
Me. Gladstone said that the Crown Lawyers saw nothing illegal in the 
subscription, and therefore that it would not be interfered with. Well, we 
allowed Garibaldi to obtain arms and money here in order to place Yictor 
Embianuel where he now is, and we suppose that the same rule must apply, 
especially as we do not even recognise the Spanish Bepublio. But if Spain were 
not a weak Power, we might hear a little more on this subject. 

Mr. CmcHESTBR Eortesctje was, shall we say, a little explosive ?■— no, only 
a little impressive, in his declaration that the Board of Trade had no favouritism 
which would prevent certain of Mr. Pumsoll’s accusations from being fully 
investigated. 

Me, Ayrton made an observation which Mr, Punch— noi that gentleman’s 
most devoted admirer — records with pleasnre. In reference to some Mosaics in 
the Central Hall, Me. Ayrton said that the artist received £150 for his design, 
wMe the mere mechanics who carried it out received £500. He did not call 
this encouragement of Art ,* and in reference to Frescoes, he had determined not 
to go on with them, desiring to have works of Art, and not revivals of the works 
of a semi-harbarous period of decoration. It is clear that the -®dile has been 
thin^g over these matters, and that some correct ideas are beginning to dawn 
on Ms mind. 

^ In reply to complaint by Mjbl, G. Bentince: about Counts 0 ut, Mr. Gladstone 
said that he was not in the House on the preceding Friday, as he was unable to 
leave Ms bed all day. At tMs the Liberals broke into loud cheering. They 
reminded Mr, Punch of what Cousin Phmnix said about the duty, in Ms days, 
of ^cheering whenever Me. Pitt’s name was mentioned, and about the House 
being ready to appland if a Member had announced that Mr, Pitt had tumMed 
down in a nt in the lobby. 

Mr, C. Bentince: mentioned that Me. Chadwicn had Counted Out the 
House from spite. But he immediately withdrew the un-ParliameUtary word, 
and substituted Retaliation,” wMeh, being a word of six syllables, was of 
oourse more sootbing to the feelings than a word of one. There is a singularly 
Mdden virtue iu polysyllables, and, indeed, in all redundancy of expression. 
Tell a man that he is a stupid ass, and he does not, as a rule, look much pleased ; 
hut tell him that he appears to you to fail in the power of exactitude in appre- 
oiatiM the question at issue, and he smiles, as if you had done him a favour. 
Mr. C. Bentinck also observed that the Opposition always Counted Oat with 
great judgment, but tire Ministerialists did not; a remark not received with 
unanimous plaudit. 

But then, Madam, we got at the Budget for 1873. Mr, Lowe did not make 
a very effective speeciu Seme said that he was not in ^ood form, having been 
incensed with Ms oolleagoes for not letting Mm pay off all the Alabama money. 
Be this as it may, he spoke briefly— little over the houiv-and was a good deal 
bothered with Ms figures. His points were these 

1. Unexampled prosperity^ in spite of Continental troubles, Strikes, a bad 

Harvest, and High Prices. 

2, "We have a surplus of £5,895,000. 

8. He hoped we ^ould never have to pay another sum of £3,200,000 in 
gdld^ by referring questions to arbitration. 

4. We chall pay only one half of that sum out of the revenue of the year, 




and the rest, without new taxation by Exchequer 
Bonds, if fluances are unlucky. 

5, He takes off half the Sugar Duty, after May 8fch. 

6. He takes One Penny off the Income-tax. Here he 

probably Winked at Ms Private Mind, and mur- 
mured something about Surcharges, which enable 
Mm very well to afford a slight expenditure of 
Conscience Money. Our Income-tax is now to he 
Three Pence, which, he added, yields quite as 
much as when Sir Robert Peel laid it on, at 
Seven Pence,, in 1842. 

. He exempts from Taxation Hotel Servants and 
those “ of persons who deal in intoxicating 
liquors.” It must be allowed that the latter have 
been hds generons Benefactors, and from Ms point 
of view ought to be rewarded. 

. Thus, he reduces the surplus to £291,000. 

. During the year he will pay the Americans their 
Three Millions odd, reduce The Debt by £6,000,000, 
and relieve taxation by £2,885,000. 

There was the usual provisional comment. The Agri- 
culturists complained that notMng was done for them. 
But, if signs are to be trusted, — 

‘‘ Yes, honest Farmer, you may trust our rhyme ; 
Something will follow — at a fitting time." 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson made a very fair protest against 
any rejoicing at our having Drunk ourselves out of the. 
Alabama dffifieulty. We have done it, though. Snt 
Walter Scott quotes— 

** 0 the parish, the parish, the parish, 

0 the parish of bonny Glenfell ! 

They’ve hangit the Minister, stickit the Precentor, 
Burnt the Church, and drunk the Bell." 

He “ thinks he should like to have known something of 
these meritorious people.” We have not degenerated. 

Warnings were given, from several quarters, against 
the present system of assessing the Income-tax. 

^ Mr. Lowe said that the country was still on the fall 
tide of prosperity. 

Resolutions in favour of portions of the scheme were 
agreed to, and the House rose for the holidays, until 
the 21st. 

Touching the weather at this season, Madam, Mr, 
Punch would make a Shakspearian remark or two. 
Mercutio accuses Benvolio of “ falling ont with a Tailor 
for wearing Ms new doublet before Easter.” Gentlemen 
never fall out with tailors, except when they make bad 
clothes, or want to be paid. But any tailor, or other 
persou, who put on new garments before tMs present 
Easter, must have been an idiot. Pandarus says that if 
Cressida were mot his relative “ she would seem as fair 
to Mm on Friday as Helen on Sunday.” All the ladies 
whom Mr, Punch beheld on Good Friday looked pinched 
and reproachful, thanks to the East Wind, and things 
were not mended on Easter Sunday. Posterity may like 
to know that the general condition of the English mind 
at tMs period of history was that of unadulterated Sulki- 
ness— a reflection of the skies* 


TEMPLARS GRATO AHD PETTY. 

A MYSTERIOUS and august transaction was solemnised 
on the evening of Monday last week at the Freemason’s 
Hew HaR, in Great Gueen Street, Lincoln’s Inn Fiel^. 
TMs was no less than the fusion of the English and Irish 
Orders of the Knights Templar of the most Ancient and 
Honourable Community of Freemasons. The Prince 
OF Wales, as head of the Order, presided, and the 
proceedings concluded with a banquet, whereat, of 
course, the usual l<wal toasts were drunk in the usual 
generous liquors. It is, however, hardly necessary to 
mention tMs , circumstance for the purpose of preyonting 
any mistake about the fusion of the Knights Templfwr, 
wmch would involve the confusion of that Order with 
the Association whose Members modestly style themselves 
Good Templars, for the sake of a distinction which of 
course they do not mean to be invidious, but perhaps 
consider to be insufficiently apparent from deportment, 
language, and costume. 


<( 


Servant Maid’s Song^ {fo her PoUeemari^,-^Ar{a: 
Bobbrt^ tai quej'aime / ” 







BIG WORK AND LITTLE. 

JPuncTCs Last Treasury Minute*) \ 

A Nasmtth’s steain-liammer serves etiually well ! 

To weld a great anchor, or crack a nnt's shell ; 

And the Elephant’s trunk the same credit will win, 

Set to pnll up an oak, or to pick up a pin. 

But whatever the work by onr Treasury done, 

Of such double duties, it aims but at one : I 

It fulfils its small function, to pare and to pinch, 

See each candle burnt out to its uttermost inch ; i 

See each cheese to its horniest bottom pared down, 

And no service so close-shaved as that of the Crown. 

But to show Bull the way hard-earned millions to spare, 

To see that the national books are kept square, 

On Treasury hammer and trunk never call, 

Or you ’ll find that their worth is— nothing at all ! 

For the more penny- wisdom our Treasury shows, 

On a scale more superb its pound- foolishness grows ; 

And- the closer its grip of the coppers, we see. 

The goM through its fingers run all the more free. 

On a penny unvouched in its audit ’tis down, 

But out of eight thousand* lets Bull be done brown ; 

On the waste of red tape strictest checks ’twill impose, 

But sees hundreds^ of tnousandsf ta’eu under its nose ; 

Of assize prosecutions it cuts down the cost, 

That rogues may go free, and Crown-verdicts be lost : 

To big jobs opes the door, knocking small on the head ; 

And one ainecure lops, to make two in its stead ; 

Cool Treasury trunk ! It can pick up our pins — 

But for rending our oaks, ask when tiiat work begins— 

' And the Treas’ry, invited to blush, only grins! 

* 3ee the case of the ;£8000 deficit in the Smence and Art Department, 
t Seethe esse now pending of imanthoodsed appropriations of upwards of 
£700^000, by Ike Post-Office, for purchase and extensit^n. 


THE PEOPLE AT PENANCE. 

Exceptioi^ has been taken by thoughtful Churchmen to the enjoy- 
ment of Good Friday by the Masses as a holiday, instead of its 
proper observance as a fast. This fault, however, is not found with 
the People by any one who has ever mingled with them on that 
anniversary at any place of public amusement- or recreation open to 
them. They resort to every such place, the Crystal Palace for 
example, in their thousands, and so many thousands that they 
crowd it almost to suffocation, and quite to such an extent as to 
render one another, as well as everybody else, extremely uncom- 
fortable. Thus, in effect, they observe Good Friday, practically, as 
a day of real penance ; and the truth is that they are chargeable 
with uucanonical behaviour only in making Easter Monday, and 
Whit Monday, days of the same penitential endurance too. What 
austerities can equal the mutual punishment which, on those two 
days, the People are accustomed to undergo of their own accord, 
jammed together, pushing, squeezing, jostling each other, and 
treading on each other’s toes, whilst utterly incapacitated from 
enjoying anything they see at the British Museum and National 
Gallery ? 


Faustus Emendatus. 

Margaret (^with daisy in her hand^ to Faust). 

Let me alone. [Picks off petals one hy one*) 

Tinker, tailor, soldier, sailor, apothecary, plonghboy, "thief. 
There I \JExit Faust, disgusted* 


HBRALDEr POE THE PEOPLE. 

^ The now general adoption of Armorial Bearings promises to give 
rise to an agitation agaiiwt the existing duty thereon. A cry about 
to be raised in concert with that of “ A Free Breakfast Table! ” will 
perhaps be ** A Free Scutcheon 1 ” 






“ACEirOWLED&MENT EEftTIESTED IN THE TIMES." 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


All among the Mincrah-^-a Word on Vegetalks^JECints and Sug-- 
gestirms for a ne^ Guide to the Briiuh Mueeum^ adapted to 4he 
meanest capacity* 



^ ^ Gigantic Asparagus of tbe Great 

Antediluvian Pantcnumie Period ! Asparagus grew, then, in forests. 
The song would have been— 


y ’Gtts,” in the third line is supposed to he the “Woodman’s name. 
Figurez vous the Asparagus grown to fit the mou^ of the single- 
eyed Polyphemus ! But to proceed. 

It is a little startling to a Eepr^ntative Person of nervous tem- 
perament to find oneisetf suddenly among the Arsenic Group,” a 
term that might he applied, with much propriety, to two or tiiree 
groups of figures in Mapact Tussaud’s Chamber of Horrors. But 
here it is a hsraless party under a glass case, which you wx)uld pass 
without noticing but for the appallmg name in the catalogue. 

My attention was attracted by the specimens of the Bhomhohedral, 
and theObli< 2 U 6 or Clinorhomhic Systems— the latter sounding one 
of Ttmc^tonds divisions of lying. The Obliqne or Clinorhomhic 
System is one, alas i in favour wi& many who might he put under 
glass eases and labelled as fossilised Humbugs cn the nineteenth 
century. Bat this is tj> he moral not mma-ah so, as the Showman 
says, "On we goes again,” using (rar pockethandkerchiefs, and not 
hrea(hin|r on the glass cases. 

iDie ninth case Iwought me to a sfsandstill, for I had been wan- 
dering. But now, as the poet says, 

I ceased to wander. 

And began to ponder” 

on the marvellotts Ifeesrals under my very nose— beneath my very 
eym Description fails me : the Catalogue comes to my aid 

* Case 9. — Moighen^ {Mb S^) and BeaJgar [As^ are 
set^oMyh^num and arsenic dismphides ; the former is a rAow- 
hihedral^ the latter an cMque MmeradJ^ 

Xo all ftiends from the eountity seeing the sights of Lunnon the 
ahovB wiB be a |deoe of really useful informaiaon* 

Then fioBows a charmingly picturesq[ue bit— “ Mere is included 
the rare ruthemum mdpMdeJ^ 

It Bounds like a character in a Fairy Ballet* as, indeed* do almost 
all the names. They would come in adimrably Sa Mineral 
JEIingdom Scene. 

nUAMATIS PSES0Jr-3B. 

Molybdenite {A Lovely Creature ^ ..... MTvrxTii, FArmArroo. 
JRealgar {Mer Lover: a troubadour) . . * M. Teptqe.. 

Laurite {The MareButhemum SylpMde) . MivrxTiL HsanaiBTiA D’Ok. 

There yon have it, or rather there I have it all before me. 
the s^clmens of Pronstite and Pyragyrite (with Pyragyrations) 
should be ^e Sprites and Tumblers of entertahrmisnt. 

I recognise, however, the truth of what I have said before; namely. 


Woodman, spare that Asparagus! 

Touch not its blooming top, 
Pirotect it from the sparrer, ’’Grs, 
Until we’ve got a crop. 


that this is not the spirit wherein to visit the British Museum. Let 
us be jBcrious. Lead on, I follow, with further suggestions for a 
new Guide to the Cuilections. 

Litision ILL Cases 13, 14, Sect. i. This looks like a reference to 
a book of Legal Precedents. It isn’t. It is simuly to draw the 
visitors’ attention to ** Compounds of the Halogen Elements,” 

“ The Salts in this division are represented,” the book informs me, 
“ by certain fiuorides,” 

On inspection I found tbe salts to be genuine Old Salts. I shouldn’t 
like to call an Old Salt a Double Fluoride. Let somebody else try 
it first and report progress. It can be attemptedion the beach at 
Brighton. 

In Case 10 [i) will be seen the “ Spinel Group,” which, from the 
name, one would have thought represented the backbone of the col- 
lection. Considered from this point of view it is weat- 

Case 20. The Tin Stone. Most interesting, if you can find it. I 
I couldn’t. I contented myself with the information, in the Guide 
Book, t^t “7^5 pellucid varktm are gems” and that “the DuU 
green is the Jargmn” whereon my friend Wagg remarked that 
the Jargon %cas uncommonly dull. 

Case 21, la the same senes is the Entile. As this mineral is of 
no great use to anybody in its present form, it doesn’t combine 
the Rutile with the Dulce. To which joke of Wagg’s Mu. Toole, 
in Don Gioranni might ^v, “Pah!” Apropos of Don G,, I 
recommend any one scientifically interested in the Terpsichorean 
Art to go and see the Dancing Uaakers* To enjoy this thoroughly a 
happy day should have been spent at tbe British Museum. 

In the Fourth DiVmon— this sounds like a military variety, but, 
agnin, it isn’t— Walk up, walk up, and see The Dolomite ana The 
Anherits I ,The latter being a sort of Mineral Hermit without 
any legs. 

The Female Minerals are represented by the Silicates. Here I 
made a discovery of the greatest interest to all admirers of the 
works^ at Mk. Whhe Collins. In Case 46 (/)— and I give the 
direction clearly in case you sh(«ild otherwise miss it— I came upon 
“ The Moonstone,” I cannot say I was surprised to find this among 
the Minerals, as I had always ranked Me. Collins’s novels among 
the gems. Suivez moi^ s. r. p. Here is “ Gypsum.” It is a Cam- 
bridge MineraL The name is composed of two words, Gyp^ “a 
se^er,” and sum “I aan.” The meaning being, I am a useful 
mineral. 

Case 57.— Here you will find, if no one bas removed it since I was 
there, and J didn’t, the Haidingirite, the Erinite, the XJranite, the 
Antunite, the Leadhillite, and the Lagulite. And, strange to say, 
at my elbow, lookmg into the ease, was an unmistakable specimen 
of the Israelite. He was bumming, nasaUy, the air of Me. 
FfiEnEElCE Clax’s popular song, Mohodtfs Nose like my Mose. 

In the same case were “ splendid Specimens of Apatite” This 
settled me. It was one o’clock, and I had long felt a craving. So I 
determined ujwn taking “a splendid specimen” of my Appetite 
to a neighbouring Eestauranf s. 

Happening at this moment to refer to tbe Catalogue, I found that 
the Guide to the Mineral Department was signed by Me. Masebltnb. 

It now occurred to me (memory being roused into action by the 
aforesaid splendid Appetite) that I had long promised myself a visit 
to Messes. Maseelxke & Coox (and, were the latter a woman-cook, 
their entertainment might be called Maskelyne and Feminine), at 
St. James’s Hall. Thither I repaired, and refreshed exhausted 
nature. Then 1 went to see how Messes. Masxelxne Coox do 
all the Spiritualist tricks without any of the eharlafcaam humbug. 
The Cabinet and Box are very dever, and de^y every ordiiaary eye. 
Heither of mine is an ordinary eye, and I shmild like (or rather I 
shouldn’t) to hear anybody say that “black’s the white of it” 
(H.B. This was a mot of other days), but my eyes wme defied, and I 
retired with some dignity. After alh Sir, whio wants to know how 
things are done ? Life ’s too short for In^pisitiveness;, a fact I could 
i wish you. Sir, to bear iu mind, when you put gueriis to your Repre- 
I sentative as to his next intentions. 

Thk digression took me far away from the Fossils, to which I am 
obliged, contrary to my intentiem, but iu chivalrous fulfilment oi my 
promise, to return in my nexl As before, so now, 

YodE EETEESENlAXim 


Hamxoixy in the Chttrcli. 

The arrival of a new Curate is always an interesting event in the 
Annals of aPaxiriu and to the ladies of his congr^ationit oannever 
be a matter of indifierence whether he is married or single, and 
likely to be an agreeable acquisition to Society. But it ia sddom 
that a pariah is so exceptionally favoured as one in the immediate 
neighbouriiood of London, which has just secured the services of a 
reverend gentleman,^ who is described as a “murieal bachelor.” Of 
the pcmul^ty of this new Curate with a large and interesting sec- 
tion 01 his fiock, no one, with any experience of Scenes of Clerical 
Life, can have the slightest doubU 
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THE NEXT ELECTION. 


BQml, “ Papa, top must Vote foe Mr. Mountebank, or we shall not obt Invitations to the Balls at Lord Higheope’s, 

HIS Uncle, top know r' 


POETRY AND PROSPECTUS. 

Milton liad an ear for sonorous names. He was tlie anthor 
of certain lines which, will be recollected by most of our young men 
and girls who mingle in dances and pic-nics : — 

“ And all -who since, haptised or infidel, 

Jousted in Aspramont or Montalban, 

Banaseo, or Morocco, ox Trebisond.*’ 

Mr. Pilgaeuc has received the Prospectus of a Joint Stock Com- 
pany, containing in each of the subjoined paragraphs a string of 
names which may be contrasted with the above in paradise Lost^ as 
being, if perhaps as imposing as those, not quite so euphonious : — 

This Company has been established for the purpose of developing, under 
improved management, the valuable Nicolajevski Colliery, close to the Crus- 
ehevka Station of the Yoronesh-Boatoff Railway, and also for acquiring and 
[ working 12 other mining are^, situate at Yladimersky, near the Sulin Sta- 
tion on the same Railway, which passes through the property. 

“ Both proper^B are in direct communication by Railway with Moscow, 
Riasan, Tamboff, Sarotoff, Yoronesh, and RostofE*, and the principal ports of 
the Sea of Azoff and the Black Sea, namely, Taganrog, Sebastopol, and 
Odessa; also by the River Don and the Yolga-Don Railway with the River 
Yolga and the Caspian Sea.” 

The names of places above enumerated certainly seem to Me. 
PiLGABLio somewhat more to the purpose than those of Noblemen, 
and other ornamental persons, which sometimes figine on lists of 
Directors. Be that as it may, the foregoing prosaic parallel to 
Mtlton^s poetry is but one out of innumerable communications of 
the same find for which Mi. Pilgaexic is indebted to unknown 
friends, who can possess no more information respecting him than 
what they may have gleaned from a professional Directory. Thence, 
probably, they have surmised that lie may, in the course of years, 
have amassed some small saving, which he would be glad to invest 
so as to secure the highest possible interest for tbeir amount. He 
has no partioiilar reason for doubting Ihat the advertisers offer him 

a meet boon.” Bnt behire Mb. Pugabug could invest even the 
flanallest sum. at, his command in any speculation whatsoever, he 


would require to know all about it. This condition cannot exist. 
He can, therefore, in any case, only gaze with smiling admiration 
on the nicely ruled spaces of the form of application for shares, 
so conveniently arranged by his kind benefactors that would be, 
to facilitate that petition, which he is invited to fill up aud sign. 
He begs to thank them all for keeping him in waste paper, and thus 
supplying his Yestal with the means of lighting the fire, and himself 
with those of igniting his tobacco, &c. But he has to complain that 
some of the prospectus-paper does not bum long^ enon^, and to 
suggest that it should be a little thicker. Companies generally are 
requested tp notice this intimation. 

SHAKSPEARE IN THE SADDLE. 

The successful attempt which has been lately made at Astley’s 
(with the reverence of our youth we stick to the old name), to place 
a “ page of English history ” on the boards and in the sawdust, has 
set US thinking of the pages and more exalted personages that might 
be similarly treated by our clever hippodramatists. How easy it 
would be, for instauce, to set Shakspeabb in the saddle, and adapt 
Ms plays to the Astleiau pomp and circumstance. Q-ood Mr, and 
Mrs, Page^ and Pohin^ Falstaff's “skirted page,” occur tis at 
once among the pages to be mounted ; and if Sir John Mmseli were 
to appear on horseback, half the town would fiook to see him m his 
i acta of equitation. . ^ . i. 

Since the Battle of Bridgnorth has proved a great attraction, why 
should not the Battle, say, of Shrewsbury, be shown in a like man- 
ner ? Falstaff^s ragged troop might be mounted upon screws to 
make them look more comical, aud the fight between the Prince and 
Hotspur would be sure to bring the house down, if it were fougM 
on horseback. Indeed the plav of Henry the Fourth abounds with 
points for hippodramatists. For instanoe, take the famous pass^e 
describing how young Harry^ with his beaver up, vaulted to his 
seat like feathered Mercury, 

“ To witch the world with noble horsemanship.” 

See what a splendid opportunity this gives for what the playbills 
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A VOCATION. 

WHLI., MX FINE FeELOW, WHAT CA 3 ff I BO FOR TOUV* 

*‘0, SlE, PLEASE, SlE, I’m A MOBEL, SlE 1 ToX COFLB GTVB ME A SiTT’H, 
Sik!’^ 

“ Give yott a SittixgI H’m I Hah * Have yob got a good Chest A2H) 
AkmsI” 

0, SiE f Please, Sie I I box’t srr foe the Fiogsb^ Sie ! Oklt the 
Facx ^EDf Sie I ” 


AX UNWORTHY MEMBER. 

The Law admits of no excuse 
For theft. Of djinR for a meal, 

Prisoner, thy plea is of no use 
If thou stretch forth thy hand and steaL 

Six months of gfu>l, with lalxmr Imrd, 

Thy sentence is -7 could not be less. 

Of course the Barrister ’s disban^ 

Who stole a book from sheer distress. 

For so revolted are the Just 
By such an act of sin and ^bame, 

A brotherhood of honour must 
Strike from its roli thy tarnished name. 

Thou art a wretch uudt to wear 
The Eobe unsullied as ’tbs long, 

Or don the Wig of equine hair. 

Which ne’er capped advocate of wrong. 

O ves, unmeet art thou, to plead 
The widow’s cause, and spinster’s too, 

Fmr l^aoh of nromise being fee’d 
The victim she hath, missed to sue t 

^Tk not fmr one like thee impure 
To vindmsde hk 

And heavy damares proems 
!lhie justly labelled e had i gt a ii . 

Thou stolest a hooic for laefe of bread. 

Six months m Bridew^ are for thee. 

If thou in malioe hadst, instead, , . , , 
Httodked out some teeth, there were but three. 


A Plea £or Old Tom. 

Tick populatiioai of London amounts to four m illi o ns. 
They are confeuaUy adding to their number. Accord- 
ingly, the Metropolis keeps on extending itself, and 
bncks and mortar encroach daily on and abolish the 
beauty of the environs of Loudon.^ Can nothing be done 
to arrest this spreading evil ? To limit the expanaon of 
London in these days by law nobody would prc^e, for 
fear of the Masses ; but they would jprobably have no 
objectiou to a measure for cheapeningr gin. It is that 
gin stops children’s growth. Would not a sumciently 
plentiful supply of it check that of London ? 

Women’s Hites or Oim.—The Mysteries of Ceres. 


call axa^ld trani^ormatioii act. You can imagine the Pxinee turn- 
ing a few summersaults to show his skill in vaultiim, and th^ 
tbxewin# gS his armour and appearing dressed as Mercury, and 
husdlgr p^sforming on Ms dery uutamm Pegasus a rapid act of 
hocseiaan^p, in a brilliant suit of spangles. 

There are o^ier scenes in the Mstorie idays of SKAXSPmEE 
wM^ are peeuIisHy adapted to the saddle and the sawdust Of 
course huMppedramaa much depends upon the mounting, still the 
audience at tunes condescends to hear the ^^eeches, and Shax- 
SPEAEB^ noMe language would have at least the charm of novelty 
to ears which are aeoustomed to the words of equine writers. 
JRi^^td the Third is full of points, in word as well as action, that 
would be sure to tell at Astley^s. The Duke of Norfolk, to begin 
wil^ m%ht be costumed as a jockey, to give a new point to the 

^ Jockey of Korfolk, be not so bolA 
For Bhkon Ihy is b^oght and sold.” 

Then Meihard ini|ht on hm^iaek perform prodigies of 
valour, and his charger bemg visibly slain upon the stage, and not 
behind the scen^ aa formerly, hia scream— 

Ahorse! ahorse! my kingdom for a horse 1” 

would be much heightened in efec^ and would certainly evoke the 
plaudits of the gallery. 

So too the ghost-scene might he made immensely more appallmg, 
if the ghosts were to appear all mounted upon nightmares, indeed 
we see no reason why King Eichard in his sleep imould not perform 
a rapid act of riding on four fiery hare-backed steeds, to which, 
when he shouts out Give me another horse! ” a fifth might be led 
in with an effect quite overpowering. 


POETRY AND PROPER NAMES. 

{The former assisting you to pronounce the latter.) 

Thbub dwelt an old cobbler at Bromley,. 

And he had a daughter so comely. 

That, though he was poor, 

And Snooks for name bore, 

That name she relinquished for Ghcxmotokeex’. 

A small barber shaved for a penny ; 

His shop was the pride of K i l k enny. 

He hung out his wle 

Along with a scroll, 

Whereon was inscribed ABKHGAvmfNX. 

A sehool was for beys kept at B’sham, 

^ one who knew not how to teaeh ’em ; 

Yet his line la cofifid trace 
Toageneimisraee. ^ 

Tins pe(w pedagogue called Mmself BEAUCE[A.Hn. 

There is choice of a great many large banks. 

For those with their money who charge banks. 
And one I would trust 
With the whole of my “ dust,” 

Heed I say, it is yours Messes. Mabjobibanks. 

A soldier may genius or duuce be ; 

But either can slain only once be. 

As one was whose name 
Is worthy of fame; 

That hero of Waterloo, Poiksonby. 





'■'/ 


/>>' ■■•■■-'- 


A "QUICK RETURN” 

BoUmm {peaking of his Rosts Daughter, who has hem pressing the GerMemm to seled PartMrs). “ Hbeb combs the MmE 


Captain BoUeswell {peaking i 

'W’HTPPEB-Iir ! ’* 

Bawgli^T (i4?Ao Tio^ tyo^ThcQ/rd 


ilu rmua/rh — with a curtsey), “ To her Majesty s Hounds I 


TICE ITS OWN PENALTY. . 

To the Ministerial Budget of this year the Times objects that :— 

» One half only of the Alabama Indemnity is to of 

of flie“TOmmg glex, the other half being met by a dranght on the Bank of 

^Tf 'the Bank of Hope were an institution, homogeneous the 

Band, the draught would be very much less hkely thM it now m to 
be honoured. At present one draught seems to meet ^notiiCT. The 

Band of Hope youa contribute httie to the revenue; 

marvel, they oxmk do -wine, neither do tlie:^ODsume any <>ther 
exciseahle lianors. But we (the People, or Workmg Classes) are 
trolv said to have dmnk onrselves out of the Alabama diffimlW* 
ThiJ is sad, to be sore.. It would-be comparatively jolly ^ the 
Lount had all to be extorted from the SmaJd 
instead of having been contributed by the Great SeH-T^ed. It 

would then have been paid in sober a taxed to 

unless the former are absolutely to pay for eTI'Thody, a taxed to 
will remain the only possible condition of .a free breakfast-table. 
>■ -arvo. TOT. TOLT 1 +. in mna.'L 'w6 ’U have in drink, as £_ardolph aa.ya- 


Will remain tue oniy possioiu uuiiuiuiujj. vx - 

“ What you want in meat, 'we ’ll have in drink, 

So may {he spontaneous tax-payers say to the others ; 

would be even worse ojff for meat than they are now if the former 

had raised the prices of all provisions to a yet higher point than they 

actually have, % spehdihgless of the excess of their “ 

gorge and more in gmzle. Moreover, of gin and other 

liquors,” at least, pecuma non olet, 

derived from the ExoUe is the Tribute which thrice of Tippling 
pays to the Yirtue.of Total Abstinence. Need Virtue be so very 
mdignant at the oblation ? 

ISrO BULL. * 

is a neiaon has, hy tim negHgenee or default of a Bailww Ctom- 
TMny. Miiriatmfld imnuable injuries, can he recover P Ho doubt ot it , 
firiAj sure, Ihelaw inthis point, if it does not, ought, by aU means, 
, tO/«]dendtolrelfinda 


' ' PETROLEHM AND PIETY. 

a m-T»TT?r'T»ATw from PeTDignaD tbe other day announced ^at the 
to be emnloved by the CarUsts as an incendiary agent- on behalJ oi 

authorised, if they please, to contribute money wherewithal Carhs 
incendiaries may purchase petroleum r 

Non Oarcere Duro. 

BBOM Kome, a few days ago, there arrived the comparatively 

welcome inteliigenoe that : v:, 

» The physicians attending the ?obb h/ve “omtatarUy forh^u ms 
HolinesB to leave his apartments, merely for the sake of additi P 

Everybody, Mb. ‘Whailet not exwpted, tiill he y® 

assuraime that the Prisoner of the. Vatican is 
room, and that hy the sentence of his physioiaM 
.given him no more than a momeirt s immMonment. We te 
^this timA, the venerable Pontiff and Prisoner ib ont again. 

t 

' Eizzicax WfiAKyESSe— Love of Champagne. 
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IRISH JURIES. 

(FiOm tie iJjjHa Doio^incer*) 

Saxons grieve tol 
^ dad that the new Jury i 

System in Ireland 
' )i Gi»ntinnes to work ad - 1 

'^r^ssf mirably, and that the 

n V ‘ r \ happiest results fol-; 

/ / r / ^ ^.-1. r low, especially to the 

if unfortunate persons 

1 1 j ^ whom society has 

U \ neglected until they 

m \ 

■ i , violation of conven- 
tional and other laws. 

M Those who are called 

0 culprits are generally 

Y f -'-“’o ® ' acquitted without fur- 

/ X / * persecution. In 

cases our intel- 

'"f ^4 " ligent Jurors refuse 

4^ ^ accept Saxon defi- 

nition of so-called 

2 ■ crimes. and describe 

such things in their 

own way. A deeply injured man, who had been tyrannically 
pestered for rent, though he had several times made small i^aymen^ 
ou account, and whose nature was at last aroused to indiguation, 
knocked the collector into a ditch, and set dogs upon him. The 
Jury found him “iNfot guilty,” and most logically, for he was indeed 
not guilty of betraying the cause of his beloved Ireland. Another 
patriot who had protested, through the mouth of a blunderbus, 
against a notice to quit the sacred soil on which he had been reared, 
was found guUty of trespass, for he had trespassed against arbitrary 
law, but he was cordially recommended to mercy and rew^d. In 
some instances where duty to Ireland is not concerned, Juries have 
used their own common sense, regardless of a scowling Judge and a 
sneering Counsel. A man who was indicted for setting a friend’s 
house on fire was convicted of petty larceny, and another who had 
poisoned his neighbour’s cows was found guilty of burglary ; while 
a third, who had blown up a mill, was acquitted, on the ground 
that several of his relatives had b^n sent to penal servitude, and 
that the law ought not to be hard on an afficted family. It may 
be considered, by the cold-blooded, matter of regret that our J uries, 
when locked np, have frequently engaged in personal conflict ; but 
we would rather that the noble Irish nature thus found vent for 
excitement than that men should sit calmly weighing probabilities, 
and comparing testimonies, while a fellow-creatttre stands trembling 
and shuddering in the accursed dock. At present^ cases in which 
accounts and pecuniary matters are at issue, are the chief stumbling- 
block, and we are aware that what would be called “ business ” by 
the callous London citizen or the selfish Scotch merchant is not 
thoroughly understood, or, rather, is thoroughly ignored by the 
Irish Juror, who reo^nisea a higher law than that of Cocker, and 
in his simple, pious, CathoHc way, strives to equalise the advantages 
of suitors, and deprives the rich man of Ms gains, only that the 
poor man may be more content with his lot. This is natural ju^oe, 
and long may it be administered by the brave Irish Juror, in defiance 
of impious Saxon cant. 


A Second donation. 

It is announced that the Worshipful Company of fishmongers 
have granted fifW guiueas towards the building of a ch^el for the 
mrients of the !&>yal j^arional Consumption Cottage Hospital at 
ventnor. This is a new obligation which the fishmongers have now 
conferred on those invalias. The Consumptive had already to 
thank the Fishmongers for Cod’s-liver Oil. 


THE SIAMESE TWINS. 

(*1 prr>pus of ike Xetceastie Co-operative Congress*) 

Cc-crraATz— c tibitum* 

r: ly c. :’ U-L:!!?— o::e great of many small ! 

Workers are winners ever : they are idiots who ’d prohibit ’em 
From the long puli, and the strong pull, and the pull of one 
andaU. 

Yes : the working-arm ’s the lever— with that, like Archimedes, 

We ’ve power to move the great round Globe, a larger Loggan ; 
stone ; 

But a “ pou sF* ” to begin a fulcrum our first need is, 

And Labour without C ::n* ’3 an arm without the bone. 

That war-cry— “ Down with Capital I is that the voice of 
Labour ? 

“ Not such a fool ! ” says Labour. I need tools as well as hands. 
If instead these tools of owning, I ’ve to hire them of my neighbour, 
Labour is but the Private— Captain Capital commands! 

“ But if Labour save and spare, and lump his littles to a mickle, | 
Grow his own plant, find his own tools, materials, machines, i 

Money may be as tight as wax, the market may be fickle, I 

Labour is lord of his own ends, once he has made his means. 

“ Why ? Not becanse he ’s managed to do away with Capital, 

But because he ’s wisely taken his own Capital to raise. 

For Capital and Labour’s bond is fiesh and blood : once snap it all, 
You’ll find one life runs in his veins, who’s paid, and his who 
pays. 

** Yes, Capital and Labour are the Chang and Eng of nature : 

The Siam twins— united in birth, and growth, and death ; 1 

They wax and wane together : one in health, and strength, and i 
stature ; 

One blood in heart, one life in brain, in lungs one common breath. 

“ Through clash of Mischief’s cymbals, noise of Folly’s pipe and I 
tabor, 

Let Common Sense her still small voice wide as the world make 
heard— 

Capital still is Capital, and Labour still is Labour : 

IJnited, the earth’s shaping power : apart, an empty word I ” 

Co-operation the world’s rule is now, and has been ever : 

All things stili work together, to fulfil God’s heavenly law i 
If Labour be the brick that builds our pyramid, once sever 
Labour from Capital— what is ’t ? A brick without the straw. 

Whoever be your Moses, and where’er your land of Goshen, 

One thing is as transparent as the daylight that you see, 

That he of “ Down with Capital I ” who introduced the notion. 

Sets you to make bricks without straw, and must your Pharaoh 
be. 

HOP MAJIETJT INTELLIGENCE. 

FoRSi&ir Mops * — ^La Polka not in great demand. La Valse ex- 
ported in quantities. Fandango, Bolero, &e. 

The only English Mop is Sir Eoger de Coverley. 

Quotations from the Mop Market*--^* I suppose you’ve not been 
to many dances as yet ? ” No, not many.” Do you think the 
season will be very gay ? ” ** Yes.” “ I hear the Bkah or Persia 
doesn’t dance.” “Really ! But he ’ll go out everywhere ? ” “ 0, 
yes.” “Who is the Shah op Persia?” “Ah I” “What a 
strange head-dress that Lady has on I ” “ Hasn’t she I I told her 
so.” “ Yon know her, then ? ” “A little. It ’s my wife.” “ How 
absurdly Ladt Xmin'ster is painted I” “Yes. And look how 
Miss Wxe is powdered I I wonder her mother permits it.” “ Laux 
WxE, like Cromweri., puts her trust in powder. Everyone thought 
her daughter would have gone off last season.” “ May I offer you 
some—” &c., &o. 


XTatuz^ Feeling. 

Ha ! “ Friends will please aoe^t this intimation.” 

Well; there are fnends and friends. If any such 
Look to have leavings :fi:om a lost relation. 

They ’ll all please to accept it very much. 


Soci£^ Distinction. 

There are people in the world who esteem it so extremely vulgar 
to express emotion, that, if an earthquake were reported to have 
happened in their neighbourhood, they would consider it a proof of 
their good breeding not to have b^n moved by it. 


HOBE XA’fVTKft IW viTlg CASE. HARVEX’S SAITOE. 

Our old friend ** Wheal Mary Azme ” has found companions at Tma Preceptor of Master Habvex asked that young^ gentleman 
last. Among the Companies lately registered is one with the sweet what were round numbers. Harvey, with characteristic sauce, 
name of the “ Catherine and Jane Lead Mining.” replied, “ Noughts.” 


von. nxiv. 
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“A SOUSED CHILD DREADS WATER.” 

'‘ITow, Missy, you’ve Seen me Shave, so you must just Skedaddle, 

PLEASE, AS I’m GOINO TO TAKE MY BATH.” 

won’t Tell if you don't Take it, Uncle Bowland. Let me Stay, 

PLEASE.” 

“ Won’t Tell I What do you mean, Missy 1 ” 

“ Why, nobody wouldn't go into cold Water, Uncle, if they wasn’t 

MADE to, I SUPPOSE, KOBODT DON’T MAKE YOU, DO THEY 1 ” 


IMPROPER EXPRESSION. 

' “ The most enjoyable Dumber was tbe sympboDy,” writes a musical critic in 
a notice of a Concert. This word “ eo joy able is one of those novel expressions 
that have of late been intruded into the English of the Press and the Platform. 
Enjoyable, that which may be enjoyed; analogy defines it, for the word is not 
in Johnson. In the foregoing connection it means most productive of enjoyment. 
The symphony, described as having been enjoyable when it was played, would 
have heen eaually enjoyable if it had been murdered, or never been played at 
alL It would have been enjoyable—that is, capable of being enjoyed— whether 
; it was actually enjoyed or not. To say that a composition, performed at a 
Concert, was enjoyable, is either to represent that it was capable of being en- 
joyed by a lover of musio, or else to suggest that it might have heen eDjoyed if 
It had heen properly performed, or could have heen heard. A dinner is eat- 
able, and likewiae enjoyable, but in being eaten it, if enjoyed, is more than 
enjoyable. This word “enjoyable” sounds like an importation from the 
United States. Though not so base a coin as “reliable,” it is still not sterling, 
and has the ring of a dollar. 


Ko Ear. 

Ip Shakspeaee’s advice were generally acted upon,^ those of ns who are so 
unfortunate as to have no taste either for opera or oratorio might fi.nd it difilonlt 
to get credit even for the commonest necessaries of life, for — ^speaking of “ the 
man that hath no musio in. himself”— does he not recommend, “Let no such 
man be trusted ? ” 

X P habwa ceutical Question.— What- medicinal substances are derived from 
Wm ctifi^d^s’ Ladysldp would probably 


THE GOOD TIME COME, 

Saint Geoeqe for Merry England ! 

For, as in days of yore, 

This English land is merry now, 

And shall be evermore. 

What, have we not, at Eastertide, 
Burlesques and brave buffoons ; ^ 

And for Christmas goodly pantomimes, 

And clowns, and pantsdoons ? 

Saint George for Merry England I 
Is there no bitter ale^ 

That smacks like infusion of gentian : 

And might serve should quassia fau ? 

And are there no teetotallers, 

That meet and make good cheer, 

Whereas they drain the dish of tea, 

And quaff the ginger beer ? 

Saint Geori^e for Merry England I 
And a Liquor Law ef tsoons. 

Our taverns are already closed 
On Sunday afternoons. 

Policemen watch our hostelries, 

Or enter in disguise. 

Here a health to your informers, all I 
A benison on your spies.! 

Saint George for Merry England ! 

And the huckster’s Calf of Gold, 

And them thereto that sacrifice 
The memories of old ; 

Them that, of late, at Surbiton. 

The Thames’ dead wall did plan : 

And them that will Northumberland House 
Demolish if they can. 

Saint George for Merry England I 
And the Lords of Manors good, 

All who, hy Act of Parliament, 

Enclose the merry greenwood ; 

And most of all the Ministers 
Who, an they might, wonld sell 
Each rood of Royal forest land, 

The revenue so to swell. 

Saint George for Merry England I 
And the chimneys tall and fair, 

With factory-smoke that drape the sky, 
And with incense load the air ; 

For increasing population, 

And the ceaseless growth of towns ; 
O’erspreading woodlands, hills, and dales. 
And meadows, fields, and downs. 

Saint Geor^ for Merry England ! 

And the British Working-men, 

Who, banded in Trades’ Unions, 

Still strike and strike again ! 

While the means of life keep rising 
From day to day more high ; 

And much privation is the fact : 

Prosperity all the cry. 

Saint George for Merry England ! 

And the rare old English beef, 

And the butchers and the coalowners. 

May they never come to grief ! 

What matter if ffesh and fuel both 
To such a price have got, 

Poor gentlefolk may not roast the joint ; 
Can hardly boil the pot ? 

Saint George for Merry England. 

And the Masses all tax-free, 

Unless they please to tax themselves. 

As taxed they choose to be. 

For their excess of wages 
In drink excised they spend. 

Wonld ye pay a threefold Income-tax 
Their ways to make them mend P 

Saint George for Merry England ! 

The Commons, Lords, and Crown ; 

The British Constitution, 

Which Ben turned upside down; 

For Hyde Park Monster Meetings, 

Held under Odgee’s thumb : 

For the “ good time coming ” of the song, 
Which is now the good time come I 
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SIGHTS WHICH WE SHOULD LIKE TO SEE.- 

Thk siglit of a large coal-waggon unloading at ont door, at the 
cost of a kind friend who wished to show ns his affection. 

The sight of a statne put np by pnblic subscription, and proying 
to he an eyesore to the pnblic. 

The sight of a wholesome honest Union of Workmen for patting 
down the hireling agitators who lire hy causing Strikes. 

The sight of London macadamised, or else payed thronghont with 
aQ>liaIte. 

Ihe sight of a whole colnmn of theatrical adyertisements withont 
one single puffin it. 

The right of a four-wheeled cah which neither jolts, nor rattles, 


The sight of Lrieester Square improyed, as it well might he, and 
wonld soon be, if in Paris. 

The sight of onr brand-new silk nmbrella which was taken hy 
mistake (of course) for a very old alpaca one we found left in 
exchange for it. 

The si^t of a pew-doqr in a convenient porition, opened for ns 
when we desire to listen to a fashionable preacher. 

The right of the menu of an Baglish pnblic dnmer, where French 
mteHigenoe is shown in bolh the sequence and selection of the 
dishes. 

The sight ci potoes hung "upon the line” at Ihe Academy, for 
reason of their merit, although painted hy outsiders. 

The right of some of the half-soyerngns, not to mention the fiye- 
pound notes, which, cn various rium pretexts, we have b^ con- 
strained to Iriid to ont-at-elbow acquaintances. 

The sight of a few rays of continnous bright sunshine, enongh to 
reinstate our faith in the actual existenee of a working ^lar 
System. 

The " finest site in EaTO]M ” ornamented with a bunding to sup- 
plant the dome and pepper-^oxes, and wMrii thould be tnuy worthy 
of the situation. 


The sight of a photograph of Ourself, which, in onr own private 
opinion, really does ns any justice. 

The sight of an improyed specimen of omnibus, which yon can 
actually sit in withont fear of being suffocated, aud which vuU posi- 
tively carry yon as fast as your own legs. 

The sight of an adyertisement seeking for us as the next of kin of 
a rich Somebody or other, whom we have never heard of, who has 
left us all his property. 

I The sight of a new form of Constitutional French Uoy^rnment, 

I founded on eternal principles, and capable of enduring for upwards 
I of a twelvemonth. 

The sight of our own butcher’s hill, with steaks and legs of mutton 
charged at the same price as when we began housekeeping. 

The^ sight of a new patent machine tor washing shirts withont 
knocking the buttons off. 

And, finally, a " sight of money ” paid by some good fairy of the 
future to free us all &>m Income-tax* 


XrislL ICelody. 

SoHis lines of the late Mr. TB:oMi.s Moore’s will probably be 
thought of the next time there is a Fenian rebellion. Irish Jury*» 
men, marobing against the Saxon, will sing-- 
** The friends we tried 
Axe by our side, 

And the foes we hate ; before us.” 


nOWERS OF SFRINO. 

Father HrAcnmcB has been lately preaching at G&ier&. Gold- 
smith appears to have inyeatsd, by anticipation, a comparison to 
Father Htaciiohe ; namely, Dr. Primrose. 


Thb Bahk "Best.”— The Bank Holiday, 
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THE TEA-TABLE TRAGEDY. 





E ^TE got Delirium Tea-meus, 

My Murtam and me ’ 

” You Ve got Delixium Tea-mens I 
How what ^s that maladie ? 
Sure not Delirium Tremens 
With a tre and not a tea ? ” 


0, no ! I never boozdd 
Sweet ale, or bitter bree^ 

My brains I ne’er abusM ^ 

With hollands or whiskie ; 

Hor hath my wife infused 
Brandy in her Bohea.” 

Then doubtless it is Bobur 
Inspires thy wife and thee 
To stray with steps unsober 
And laugh deliriouslie 
** 0, no rit is not Robur, 

The Spirit of the Tea. 

’Twas through a blind devotion, 

My Miriam, for me, 

That you conceived the notion 
That, saving only tea, 
Dnwholesome was the potion 
Of all the drinks that be. 

“ So, at' thy strict injunction, 

All other drinks that be, 
Without-the least compunction, 
Resigning instantly, 

I turned my every function'— 
Intelligent— on tea. 

‘‘ Hay, not one moment wasting, 

The more to pleasure thee, 

With eager footstep hasting 
At sunrise to the Sea, 

I feu at once a-tasting 
Each fresh imported tea. 

And now I nibbled ‘ Assam,’ 

* Moning ’ at two-an’-three, 

And, now, with lingual spasm, 

Lapped up Gunpowder Tea, 

Until I felt sick passim 
Through all my entity. 

“ Yet stiU I set fresh eyes on, 

And tasted, fast and free, 

Teas from each far horizoji 
Of Inde and eke Chinee. 

Till I chanoed upon ‘ YounglHyson,’ 
The finest of green tea. 

“ And, 0 ! so sweet his savour I 

* I Captain from Qiinee',’ 

. I cried ; ‘ come, what ’s to pay for 
AU of your Hyson Teaf 


* Eor all our “ Finest Flavour,” 
A thousand pounds,’ quoth he, 











“ I paid it— every shilling,. 

My Miriam, for thee 
And sev’ral waggons filling 
With chests of Hyson Tea— 

My own with transport thrUling— 
Drove back to Finsburie. 

“ Then down we sat together, 

My Miriam, did not we, 
Regardless what the weather 
In London Town might be ? 
Yes; down we sat together 
To make our Hyson Tea. 

“ What joy we then evincdd, 

What flue felioitie, 

As she the tea-pot rinsed, 

And I spooned in the tea. 

What raptures we evincdd — 
What gusts of gamesome glee I 

“ Then pouring from the kettle 
Warm water plenteouslie, 

We let Young Hyson settle — 
Aye, left Young Hyson free 
T’ expand his pea-green petal 
Beneath a pink Cosie. 

“ Then oup on cup of Hyson 
We drained exstatic'Uy, 

Hot knowing he was pizen 
duafifed in such quantitie : 

How, wasn’t that unwise in 
My Mtrtam and me ? 

“ Until at last my Meham 
F rom her tenth cu|> of tea 
Upstarting from delirium 
Extremely suddenly — 

In dreadful D. Tea-l&ium — 
Addressed herself to me : 

“.‘^Behold the Green-Tea Devil, 

As green as green can be, 

Is leading np his revel 
Across your cup of tea. 

Beware I orhewiUbevil 
' Your nose against your knee ! ’ 
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I looked— and saw Hyson- 
I saw him * ^ * 


4r ViA: 


■V y 










A-ak! I see! 

0, spare me, fine Tonng Hyson- 
Have— merey—npon—me I 
0, 0 1 not that cup of pizeni 
Help I help ! help ! help I ’ ” 

“ I see, 

Ton Ve got Delirium Tea-mens 
From drinking too much tea.” 


OUE DOMESTIC DIGGITOS. 

A CONTEOTORARX quotes a letter from one of our largest coal- 
owners, also an M.P., addressed to a friend, in which the writer, 
having stated the difficulty in raising coal he had to contend with, 
owing to the want of colliers, proceeds to say : — “ So, if yon shonld 
come across a good vein of skilled collier labour, content with 10s* 
to 15s. a day wa^es, pray inform me.” To be content with from 
10s. to 15s. a day is to be satisfied with, say, some £234 a year. If 
that is to he earned by mining here, there can be no inducement for 
any skilled miner to betake himself to gold or diamond diggings. 
He can live in clover, on enough to satisfy all his wants, by raising 
black diamonds at home. For a fiainer, an income of the above 
amount is a salary much more adequate than £5000 for a Law 
Officer of the Crown. The miner has no appearances to keep up in a 
mine, where auy ostentation would be so very imperfectly illumi- 
nafed by the Davy lamp as to he inappreciable ; besides that, if it 
could he seen, it would, from its incongruity with coal-grime, be 
derided. He needs not incur any expenses but those which are 
necessary for his personal wants and pleasures, including champagne 
and dog-fighting ; which, the former luxury as well as the latter 
amusemenC he can manage to afford w'ell enough by a judicious 
economy, above-ground, of lod^gs, furniture, and clothes* 

Economy in ostentation is painless to the average miner. Culture 
has not lid. Mm to imagine that other people trouble themselves 
about his looks, nor does refi.eetion, in case he is endowed with any, 
admonish him to care if they did ; because, in his line of life, any 
opinion of theirs on that subject could have no possible effect on his 
income. Herein he has the advantage of a lawyer, or a parson, or 
a medical man, whose professional receipts or earnings, how beggarly 
soever, are always more or less contingent on the respect for Society, 
which Society expects him to demonstrate by certain proprieties of 
costume, residence, and carriage. Whereas a miner is free to 
inhabit a hovel, and to go about in dbthes and boots patched to any 
extent^ that salts his oonvmiienee, with a hillyoock hat of any 
antiquity on Ms head, and a short pipe in hm month, as black as his 
hands and face. 

It used to be common for a young man, come of parents in 
respectable circumstances, to talk of going into this or that liberal 
Profession. These vocations will hen<»forQi be monopolised by the 
sons of mUIionnalres. The only liberal profession possible for any 
other youth will be one liberally remunerated, like that of mining, 
A boy not born with a sfiver spoon in his month, if rationally 
brought up in or within reach of a mining district, when asked what 
he intends to do for a living, will answer, not that he shall enter the 


rh".r‘:h, the Army, or the Tavy, or the Law, or the Medical 
?r but that he intends going into the Mine. Could he do 

better ? 

SHOETEX YOUR DIXXEES. 

SyxrATxnsiNG Me, Puncu, 

Thai melancholy time of year is now full upon U3 when 
overworked humanity is sentenced to its annual three months of 
i hard labour, in the way of driving, dreeing, dining, dancing, and 
i generally doing all sorts of disappointing and health-destroying 
I things. 

[ hW, yon and I, and other fellow social sufferers, would not so 
bitterly complain of the hardness of onr lot, were our punishment 
) confin^ within the limits of the period assigned for its duration, 
j Bat, so lasting are the injuries it causes to our health, that, even 
I by the very carefuHest of living, we are barely able to restore onr 
shattered nerves and battered constitutions, ere the time for the 
recurrence of our returns. 

To you and me, and others whose dancing days are over, dinners 
are undoubtedly the worst part of our punishment, and I rejoice to 
see that efforts are bravely being made, in certaiu inilnential quar- 
ters, to procure for us some respite of the labours trxt alllict us. 
j How sorely this is needed may be guessed from this sad groan from 
one of yonr contemporaries, wMch rarely is constrained to murmur 
at such matters : — 

“ It is only necessary to watch the habits of what is termed * society,' in. 
order to arrire at the conclusion that they are quite sufficient to account for 
more than half the illnesses suffered by those who indulge in them. ... To 
say nothing of the late hour at which people dine, many of them having eaten 
too much luncheon, or none at all, what an enormous variety of food they 
swallow, or are expected to swallow, before they get up from the dinner table. 
They could assuage their hunger and slake their thirst comfortably in half an 
hour, yet for an hour and a half or two hours they go on eating and drinking, 
night after night, and at the end of the London season find themselves, as 
they express it, ‘ thoroughly worn out with business,' " 

On sanitary grounds, then, let ns humbly pray Society— the Jug- 
gernaut we worship— to spare us from the sacrifice which its fashion 
of big dinners entails upon our health. Life is short, and banquets 
of ten courses are decidedly too long to be undergone without im- 
T,er:;i:ng one's strength. Abolish then yonr entrees^ 0 my dinner- 
givin? rriends, and let us have plain roast and boiled, like onr 
grandfathers of yore. Grood soup, good fish, good meat, with a 
salad for a relish, and a morsel of good cheese, is all that man 
‘ requires when he sits at home to dine, and why need cooks give him 
I more when he is tempted to dine out ? A surfeit clogs Ms system, 

‘ and destroys his sleep ; and when slowly and sadly he lays him 
’ down to rest, depend on it he hears the hoofs of coming nightmares, 

! and thinks bitterly of the morrow, and his visit to the doctor. 

: That we may ere long have the sense to cast aside onr Juggernaut, 

and to prolong our lives by shortening our dinners, is the fervent 
1 aspiration of yours piously, • 

I The Sermitage^ Mayfair » Podagra, 


SWEET]srESS Am LIGHT. 

Me. Punch has not the presumption to pretend to understand this 
advertisement, but it is far too lovely to be lost. The fair adver- 
tiser proclaims the merits of her ** Governesses^ Institute ” in 
Dublin, ^mething nnweloome seems to have happened, but that 
is aXL over, and there'is formed in the heayen^s sight one apsh of peace 
(Snd loveliness. Subjoined, be it explained, is alist of distinguished 
pateonesses:— 

M ISS O’BOKOO is happy to announce that her Establishment— 'the 
first of its name— is now, and will fee in future, 'the only one in Ste- 
phen’s Green. So, should another strange oloud venture, even to the sur- 
roundings of this, the brightest prospect” of Dahlin, the generous breatM 
of the undersigned, like so many refreshing Zephyrs, will at once send, it 
bock to its region, truly known by its smoke-like effusions.” 


Sense in 1*6 EoUet.” i 

** One thing should always jbe home in mind, that the material and oolpnr i 
that would constitute a rohe simple for k married lady, is perfectly admissiWe 
AS a toilet par^ for a young unmarried girl. This is a fact seldom lopt sight 
of by our fashionable fnodistes., who know that it is the cut and fagom or a 
toilette lhat constitutes its real elegance, and not the amount of money spent 
on it.’’ 

Pateefamieias, who has copied this extract ixpm, the Fashions for 
each of Ms four young unmarried daughters,^ if delighted to find 
that the Paris modistes hold such sensible opinions, and eamestty 
hopes the London dressmakers may iqiitate ^m, and come to the 
I same economical conclnsion. 
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RATHER AWKWARD! 

“ Well, and how*s the Beauty, Mes. Jessasly? As Lovely as ever 

‘‘O, LOrSLIERj IF POSSIBLE, Mr. PoLKINGTON I Shb’s JUST BEEN SHOBT-COATED, POOR DARLINO, AND—” 
JVST^BSSN^SSORT—OOATEDj MRS. JESSAMY I 111” “YES, OE COURSE ! My BABY YOU MEAN, DON’T YOU?” 

“0— SB— NOf 1—1—7 MEANT YOUR OPPOSITE NEIGHBOUR— MiSS BBLSIZB !” 


TO THE TICHBOENE JURY. 

GEiraLEMBN,— 

To save My Lord, and you, and Dr, Kbnealt (more power 
to Hs’elbow) all trouble, I have the honour to inform you that the 
noble Cartoon opposite, which appears on the day on which Mb. 


degree. I should think it an impertanenoe to suppose that anything 
could bias you, but Dr. has paid you fliat compliment, by 

making an elaborate complaint about an old shilling book, quite 
forgotten until he revived it. Therefore, Gentlemen of the Jury, be 
pleased to understand that my picture simply embodies my 
intolerable annoyance that once more society is to be set discussing, 
in season and out of season, the details of a case which it is your 
dutv to try, but which I wish could be tried with closed doors, and 
in the absence of reporters. Now, dear Gentlemen, I leave you to a 
duty which I am sure you will discharge admirably, with the aid of 
the best Beuoh that could sit to preside over the trial, and receive 
your verdict. “ I will stand (or rather sit) and mark,” as my 
friend the Laureate has it. 


Your faithful servant. 




REAL EDIPICATION. 

If walls really had ears, ahd could understand what they hear, 
the walls of some of our proposed .national schools would he likely 
to learn, on one subject at least, a great deal more than any of the 
scholars whom they contain. That subject is one of no less import- 
ance than the Fourth R. ; as to which the Secularists propose that 
schools provided by school-hoards shall he open, out of school hours, 
to ministers of all religious denominations, for the purpose of afford- 
ing the children belonging to each of them instruction, separately, 
in their several creeds. As a branch of education, a great deal is 
wont to be said about religious knowledge. The most thorough 
knowledge, such as that epimet distinguishes, would he the know- 
ledge of religion that the walls of the Secularist schools within 
which the scholars were taught it in turn, wonld acquire if they 
were endowed with hearing and intelligence. Those walls would 
know all the current religions, instead ox knowing only one of them. 
Then they would be iu the position of being able to choose the best 
for themselves, instead of being merely prejudiced with some variety 
of one-sided dogmatism. Thus a Secularist school would, in a very 
short time, become, more truly thau any Church of any one particu- 
lar sect, a religious edifice. 


A liECTUBE AT EXBTBB. 

Coleridge on WoBDiswoBTH. Due rebuke 
Administered to scofifii^ railer, 

In a discourae brom Sra Dube, 

Which might have come from Samuel Taylob. 


WANTED— A SPEOIMBN. 
A NOT YET IN THE BbIGHTON 0 

Aquabidk.— A Boot Jack. 


CnTSTAi 


Literary Genius. 

A Poet advertises a work with the title The Curse of Immortality^ 
- As we have not seen it, we are not mde in supposing— from study of 
modem poetry— that it has a reasonable nope of escaping that 
terrific doom. Another poem has been published, of which a critic 
says that it is ** noteworthy.” It is^ but the author would not much 
enjoy the notes we have made on his margins. A third new pi^ li- 
oation invites remark. The title is The Baroness Cross* Which 
Palace baronet, and what has made him cross F Has Mb. Gladstone 
refused him a peerage ? 
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HE espedieney of 
^ giving executors 
some discretion in 
cases where the 
testator has had 
none at all, sh'^nH 
he dem^n^rn-ed 


g — -- tors by the scrap 

! “Exthaoudinaht 

REurESTS. - Cap- 

^ M Battalion, 

' 'V JP^ ' Regim^-nt, sta- 

^ vio Jm ' tioned at Drogheda, 

! I ‘ who died a few days 

“ jwM ' I rejiuested that 

I jjf m , f after his decease a 

liloi 

__ _ great v^ue should 

— — -= - ' be destroyed. Yes- 

^ ^ terday these requests 

were carried out, the 
, ' charger being shot, 

and the phaeton 

broken up. The deceased officer bequeathed 5s. a week to support a Newfoundland dog.’’ 
Bid you ever see a dead donkey ? Yes, if you ever heheld the mortal 




remains of anybody tbe fellow of that one who enjoined 
his representatives to perpetrate the idiotic absurdity 
of destroying a valuable horse and carriage* k. man 
might die and endow a college, or a cat, or a dog either, 
without making himself an absolute congener of the long- 
eared quadruped, if that were all ; but the additional 
requests that a horse worth £150, and a phat^ton of 
proportionate cost, should be made away with, are testa- 
mentary dispositions of which no creature could be 
capable less stupid than the ignoble animal above spe- 
citied. Legal obligation, surely, could alone induce any 
executors not as senseless as himself to carry out the 
ridiculous directions of such an ass. 

A LRGEN'D OF THE THAMES. 

The progeny of Juno 
Were mongrels to behold. 

The Keeper thought they ’d do no 
Gk)od, so the lot he sold. 

A baker, for a shilling, 

, The brood entire did buy, 

! And of them, after killing, 

He sold a rabbit-pie. 

5 0, tbis delicious pasty, 

I So cunningly prepared 

With condiments right tasty, 

A water-party shared ! 

Thus 'Ponfo, Dw&hy and Carh^ 

Were eaten up, all three. 

Beneath the Bridge of Marlow. 

Ha, ha ! by whom, Bargee ? 


OITE EEPEESESTTATIVE MAH. ‘j 

Final touches to the British Museimi-^JSolidaij time-^Farewell—^A j ^ 
Quiet Watering Flaee^A Secret^ An Offei — Close of this Series^ j 

After twice considering^ this interesting collection, I have arrived 1 ^ 
at the conclusion that a visitor cannot begin his examination at a | g 
better point than that offered by Case No. 2, Epper Floor, Third ^ 
Eoom, where are preserved all that remains of that once playful and ] 
; amusing reptile, the Biegnodon. It is described, with truth, as 4 
“ The large and very remarkable.” Its teeth were fortunately 
limited to two ; if there had been a few more, it is probable that the ^ 
Megatherium, the Plesiosaurus, and the other quiet members of the ] 
Happy Family of the Great Pantomimic Period, would not have | , 
stood much chance of a dinner, xmless they combined and dined off \ 
the Bicynodon. \ 

Bo not fail to notice the Gigantic Herring, three feet and a half 
long. I remarked, also, a lar|:e number of prodigious Anchovies in j 
oil, which were, perhaps, dainty dishes for the Ogres, Cyclopian ] 
brothers, and Gorgibusters, of the Antediluvian Era. , 

I next entered Eoom YI., which at first sight seems to resemble ^ 
what might have been the exhibited collection of an advertising , 
Painless Dentist in the Edentata period. My friend Wag© imme- ■ 
diately observed that an Irishman would seize upon this last name 
to jump at the conclusion that the Forbidden Fruit in Paradise was, ] 
probably, a potato ; “as,” he urged, “if it wasa’t, what could be < 
meant by the Mden^Hater period ? ” j 

Promising to represent his theory in the proper quarter, I drew , 
his attention to the “ Osseous remains of the Quadrupeds without , 
front teeth ; wUh suck tusks / - 

A board requests you not to touch the specimen of the “ Giant . 
Ground Sloth/^ How different the request would have been had he ■ 
still been living ! Alas! poor Jbne^.' 

Every cr^ture in thk room belongs to the Great Pantomime 
Period^ which would have been a merry time had they had some 
sparkliBg music ; but a trite dull without. 

The JDmotherium (an animal, not a Club) seems to have been an 
eccentric animal. His lam tom, being in the lower instead of the 
upper jaw, and directed downward^ were probably so placed iu 
ord^ to assist him, when in a joyohs mood, in turning head over 
heels, either for amusement or to puzzle roe. 

And now, Sir, in reply to your questions regarding “my inten- 
tions,” I reply that this is hoEday time ; and so, farewell. 

I ^ to the quietest sea-side place that I can at this Easter time 
^ow did you like the seasonable, because Easterly, win^?), be 
found. Au revoir, 

I am there. I have been here and still would go, ’tis like a little 
Haven below,— being, in fact, a sea port^ and caued Littlehampton. 
As Wagg, who accompanied me, because he professed to like a quiet 
place, but who didn’t ex:^t to find it so very qmet, observed. 
There ’s precious little of the Hampton in it.” Bat when I tell 


you that Wagg’s idea of solitude is the Brighton Aquarium on an 
Easter Monday, you will be able to appreciate his remark for just 
exactly its proper value. ^ 

Here everything is calm and peaceful. Even the Sea seems to 
snore at regular intervals, while its bosom heaves placidly. Wind- 
mills here go lazily and noiselessly. There are miles and miles of 
sands, and your eye (whichever you like, my^little dear) rests upon 
the green sward, lying between yonr front windows and tbe beach. 
Here children, unprotected, can roam fearlessly by day, and at night 
the bold Policeman is aluxury, scarcely a necessity. 

Inland, the country is lovely, and there are the Parks of Arundel 
and Augmering, the Grove of Nightingales, and the ^mantic 
Bosquet, where the something or other is caught in profusion in the 
picturesque tarn, and the something else sings harmoniously on the 
topmost boughs ; a fact that accounts for my not having been able 
to discover what he was. ^ tj. 

I fear I am doing the place a grievous wrong in mentioning it. It 
is so quiet and so private that even the proprietors of a very perfect 
little Hotel here attempt to keep its existence a secret f com the 
world at large ; and I do not suppose I should have ever discovered 
the “ Belle Yue” had not an enterprising waiter, having become a 
tride tired of his monotonous life, hung up the words “Coffee 
Eoom ” on a label in the front window. 

Aladdin^ entering Ms fairy palace for the first time, could not 
have been more agreeably surprised than was I at the comfort and 
elegance of this establishment. The Manager and the Waiter were, 
for a few moments, staggered at the sight of a stranger, re- 
coveriag themselves, they proved that the genie of the Kitchen 
could provide an excellent and reasonable repast. They appeared 
alarmed at the chance of my disclosing their secret, and, on re- 
visiting the spot next morning, I expected to find that the BeUe 
Yne” had disappeared, having been spirited away to some more 
remote and less known watering-place. . z- xt.- 

In order to give my readers some notion of the gaiety ot tnis 
place in the Season, I wiU venture to repeat the Hotel Managers 
Tnformatioii. “Oh. yes, Sit,” said he, atiite and brat m 

anticipation of the future dissipation ; we Ye lively enough here m 
the Season. Why, we engage a man to play the piano in the 
drawing-room, regularly.” ^ j 

I could only murmur, riowly and emotionally, Bo you, indeedl 
And then I dined at This Establishment for the Quintessenoe of 
Quiescence, experiencing less remorse for having awoke them 
their slumbers, than I should have felt had I not seen three or four 
people already seated in the snug and comfortable Salle d Mang^» 
mw. Sir, to my Island Home! Farewell! “ YHieire ^ 

g^cks and so forth. Yonr Tricksy Sprite is away for Ms 

holiday, and, for the present, at all events, you will hear no more 
of, or from, Youe EByBBsasNTATiTK. 

p.l^ — Of course, if you like, I can Eepreseut You ou my holiday 
trip. It wiE save your leaving your desk, ami I 'E only charge you 
half expenses. 
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-..V '^5=^ expediency of 

C f . ^ 83^^. executors , 
y».«. . ®ome discretion m 

/ " 1 * cases where the 

c“s, testator has had 

w none at all, should 

be demonstrated, 
to the leg^sla- 

^ 

' tionei at ijrogheda, 

' JS 7 ! 1 ' il^ra ' 1 ' ^ 

' ' !W fm j * mm ' i requested that ' 

^ decea?^ a , 

' great vsSue should 

^ — be destroyed. Yes- 

^ ' terday these requests 

carried out, the 

■ ' " '' — * - ' charger being shot, 

and the phaeton 

broken up. The deceased officer bequeathed 6s, a week to support a Kewfoundland dog.*' 
Bid you ever see a dead, donkey ? Yes, if you ever beheld the mortal 


remains of anybody the fellow of that one who enjoined 
his representatives to perpetrate the idiotic absurdity 
of destroying a valuable horse and carriage. A man 
might die and endow a college, or a cat, or a dog either, 
without making himself an absolute congener of the long- 
eared quadruped, if that were all ; but the additional 
requests that a horse worth £150, and a phai'ton of 
proportionate cost, should be made away with, are testa- 
mentary dispositions of which no creature could be 
capable less stupid than the ignoble animal above spe- 
cihed. Legal obligation, surely, could alone induce any 
executors not as senseless as himself to carry out the 
ridiculous directions of such an ass. 




A LEGE]S^D OF THE THAMES. 

Tite progeny of Juno 
Were mongrels to behold. 

The Keeper thought they ’d do no 
Good, so the lot he sold. 

A haker, for a shilling, 

The brood entire did buy, 

And of them, after killing, 

He sold a rabbit-pie. 

0, this deHcions pasty. 

So cunningly prepared 

With condiments right tasty, 

A water-party shared I 

Thus PontOy Pash, and Carlo, 
Were eaten njp, all three, 

Beneath the Bridge of Marlow. 
Ha, ha ! by whom, Bargee ? 


OIJU SEPBESEITTATIVE HAH. ! 

Final ^ touches to the British Museum^MoIidai/ time'-^Faretoell^A ; 
Quiet Watering Place A Secret^ An Offer-— Close of this Series, j 

After twice considering this interesting collection, I have arrived 
at the conclusion that a visitor cannot begin his examination at a ; 
better point than that offered by Case Ko. 2, Upper Floor, Third . 
Room, where are preserved all that remains of that once playf nl and , 
amusing reptile, the Picynodon* It is described, with truth, as i 
The large and very remarkable.” Its teeth were fortunately ' 
limited to two ; if there bad been a few more, it is probable that the j 
Megatherium, the Plesiosaurus, and the other quiet members of the ! 
Happy Family of the Great Pantomimic Period, would not have , 
stood much chance of a dinner, unless they combined and dined off ! 
the Bicynodon* j 

Bo not fail to notice the Gigantic Herring, three feet and a half 
long. I remarked, also, a large number of prodigious Anchovies in 
oil, which were, perhaps, dainty dishes for the Ogres, Cyclopian 
brothers, and Gorgibnsters, of the Antedilnvian Era. 

I next entered Room YL, which at first Big:ht seems to resemble 
what might ^ve been the exhibited collection of an advertising 
Painless Bentist in the Fdentata period. My friend Wago imme- 
diately observed that an Irishman would seize upon this last name 
to jump at the conclusion that the Forbidden Fruit in Paradise was, ! 
probamy, a potato ; “as,” he urged, “if it wasn’t, what could he 
meant by; the Fden^^tater period ? ” 

Promising to represent his theory in the proper quarter, I drew 
his attention to the “ Osseons remains of the Quadrupeds without 
front teeth ; ” — hst, mth such ticsks ! 

A board requests you not to touch the specimen of the “ Giant 
Ground Sloth.” How different the request would have been had he 
still been living ! Alas f poor Yorkh I 
Every er^ture in this room belongs to the Great Pantomime 
Period^ which would have been a merry time had they had some 
sparkling music j but a trifle dull without. 

irhe Pmotl^rtum (m. anim^ not a Club) seems to have beeu an 
eocentrie animah His large tusks, in the lower instead of the 


upper jaw, ^and directed downwards, were probably so placed ini 
order to assist him, when in a joyous mood, in turning head over 
heels, ei^er for amusexnmit or & puzzle ^e foe. 

. And now, Sir, in reply to your ^pi^ions regarding “my inten- 
mcms,” I reply that this is holiday time ; and so, farewell. 

I go 'to "the quietest sea-side place that I ean at tbia Eastor Htwa 
O bow did you like the seasonable, because Easterly, winds?), be 
found. Au recoir „ 

» ^ * 

I am there. I have been here and still would go, ^tis lika a little 
BEaven below, — being, in fact, a sea x>ort, and oalJ^ Littlebampton. 
As Wagg, who accompanied me, because he pTofe«»ed to like a quiet 
place, but who didn’t expect to find it so very quiet, observed, 
** There ’s precious little of the Hampton in it.” But when I toll 


you that Wagg’s idea of solitude is the Brighton Aquarium on an 
Easter Monday, you will be able to appreciate his remark for just 
exactly its proper value* 

Here everything i« calm and peaceful. Even the Sea seems to 
snore at regular intervals, while its bosom heaves placidly. Wind- 
mills here go lazily and noiselessly. There are miles and miles of 
sands, and your eye (whichever you like, my little dear) rests upon 
the green sward, lying between your front windows and the beach. 
Here children, unprotected, can roam fearlessly by day, and at night 
the bold Policeman is a luxury, scarcely a necessity. 

Inland, the country is lovely, and there are the Parks of Arundel 
aud Augmering, the Grove of Nightingales, and the Romantic 
Bosquet, where the something or other is caught in profusion in the 
picturesque tarn, and the something else sings harmoniously on the 
topmost boughs ; a fact that accounts for my not having been able 
to discover what he was. 

I fear I am doing the place a grievous wrong in mentioning it. It 
is so quiet and so private that even the proprietors of a very perfect 
little Hotel here attempt to keep its existence a secret from the 
world at large ,* and I do not suppose I should have ever discovered 
the “ Belle Yue ” had not an enterprising -waiter, having become a 
trifle tired of his monotonous life, hung up the words “Coffee 
]^om ” on a label in the front window. 

Aladdin, entering his fairy palace for the first time, could not 
have been more agreeably surprised than was I at the comfort and 
elegance of this establishment. The Manager and the Waiter were, 
for a few moments, staggered at the sight of a^ stranger, but, re- 
covering themselves, they proved that the genie of the Kitchen 
could provide an excellent and reasonable repast. They appeared 
alarmed at the chance of my disclosing their secret, and, on re- 
visiting the spot next morning, I expected to fin,d that the “ Belle 
Yue ” had disappeared, having been spirited away to some more 
remote and less known watering-place. ^ . - « . . 

In order to give my readers some notion of the gaiety of this 
place in the l^ason, I wOl venture to repeat the Hotel Manager’s 
■information. “Oh, yes, Sir,” said he. quite smiling and brisk in 
anticipation of the future dissipation ; “ we 're lively enough here in 
the Season. Why, we engage a man to play the piano in the 
drawing-room, regularly.” 

I could only murmur, slowly aud emotionally, “Bo you, indeed!” 
And then I dined at This Establishment for the Quintessence of 
Quiescence, experiencing less remorse for having awoke them from 
their slumbers, than I should have felt had I not seen three or four 
people already seated in the snug and comfortable Salle d Manger, 

Now, Sir, to my Island Home I Farewell! “ Where the b^ 

sucks and so forth. Your Tricksy Sprite is away for his 

holiday, and, for the present, at all events, you will hear no more 
of, or from, ToTO REPBBSEBirrATrvK. 

P.S. — Of course, if you like, I cau Represent You on my holiday 
trip. It -will save your leaving your desk, and I’ll only charge you 
half expenses. 




EARNEST PENITENCE. 

Russians wiU be Mnd and eentle -mtb 

S5'.SH 

H*J®®f? "Sdmuna is de^my toS^ 

fa% 


Hasten, 0 hapf ol blue. 

Blue, of the thimmering broTT, 

Hasten the deed to do 
That shall roddle the welkin now I 
For never again shall a cloud 
Out-thribble the babbling day, 

When brattioed wraokers are singing 
aloud, 

And the throngers croon in May, 

SAFE, IH THE CIRCUMSTAl^CES. 

^ *® oommenoement of Easter Term. On that 
mI ’“'lal breakfast to the Judges 

“ procession to wL- 

but a Meat lAiwil ^®*® “ attendance; ' 

hifl ahflpnno IS Vacant, was conspicuous/ by 

PwaonS oo^™%™*v' there could riot have been amoi^ 
?OTm^« presence than that of the judicial and 

one learned ^ place was supplied. More than 

naip-Wk^SlJPJk •? repast u understood to have poked his 

porting to a plate of appropriate oomes- 
»rinning-“the Loan CHftrcraMRfor 
the present takes the business of the Masibb op thb Roim^” 


PASHIOITABIB AEBIVAL. 

la^‘^i^®2L5“ returned to ^e Caledonian Road, from Scot- 
M: ^®<mtion with her friend 
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MATERNAL; 

(hugging Tier new DolT^, “ Isn't she a Babling ? I 'd gite hee 
TO YOU, ONLY— she’s MT OWN ! ! ” 


TEE SOXGS OF SPEIXG. 

I LOVE to £ee tlie siiltry throng, 

And roam the Solitudes among, 
Eejoicing in the wild birds' song ; 

There, far away from the ^ffaws. 

Am solaced by the mingled caws 
And cackle of the rooks and daws : 

Have many a time distinctly heard, 

In singing, more than one small bird 
A voice articulately word. 

The Eij^htingale throws all away 
A warning, meet for them that stray 
In towns alone, and live on prey. 

For, whether on the prowl, or snng 
In ]^thoTise, over pipe and mug. 

They hear it not sing “ Jug, jug, jug ! ” 

That word to me suggests no fear 
Of Prison, when it strikes mine ear ; 
But bids me think upon my beer. 


A NOTE FOR EATAL. 

Tee subjoined telegram from Wasbingion breathes 
vengeance against a horde of murderous and treacherous 
savages 

** Profound indignation prevails in the army and official circles 
at the assassinatioxL of Gsneeaz. Oanbt. The Pbbsidxnt and 
the Cabinet are deeply grieved, and unreservedly sancdon the 
adoption of the severest measures of retributioii. An immediate 
movement of the troops on the Hodocs has been ordered, and 
then punishment will be complete and relentless." 

Should this meet the eye of Bishop Colenso, it may 
suggest to him the question whether he should not have 
thought twice or three times before entertaining an ob- 
jection based on the extermination of certain ra<^ and 
urged by his inconvertible Zulu. But, in the interest 
of humanity. Punch is sternly pleased to hear that the 
savages have been driven from their “lava fortress,” 
and that the Amenean cavalry have had their imungB. 


ROME AHB BOHEMIA. 

By accounts from Austria 

The provincial clergy of Bohemia have endeavoured to foxmd a Roman 
CathoUe Bank at Prague, entitled the *■ Bank of St. John,’ the management 
of which was to be exclusively in the hands of priests. The imperial authori- 
ties have, however, declined their assent to the scheme." 

It is difficult to imagine what parricular objection the Austrian 
Govemment can have nad to a hwk managed by Roman CathoHo 
eceiesdasrics. The presumption would be, as to probity at least, in 
favour of its revereiid managers. On the other hand there is equal 
diffioul^ in forming an idea of any special relation that can exist 
between Roman Catholicism and banking, unless amongst people 
whereof the Protestant hankers were generally rogues, and the 
Jewish, lor the most pwt, no better. The only place which denomi- 
narionalism has occupied in finance has hitherto been filled almost 
entirely by gentlemen of the last-named i)ersuasion ; a small part 
of it only having been bdd by Members of the Society of Friends. 
Roman Catholic priests, turning bankers, would find themselves in 
a position of express antithesis, if not antagonism, to a Community 
in relation to whom they, by their own diowing, were originally 
Protestants. A hank in i^nemia, if the Bohemia were our own, 
and not Austria’s, would be a rather questionable concern, whether 
its directors professed themselves Roman Catholics, Prot^tants, or 
Jews. The Imperial Authorities caxmot, to be sure, have con- 
founded the idea of a Romanist with that of a Romany bank among 
Bohemians* Some want of confidence, however, must have been 
Hie reason why they refused to sanction the bani^g scheme of the 
Bohemian Po^sh priests. The frustration of that project precludes 
a question which might have arisen if they had permitted it. Would 
the bank instituted by those reverend gentLemen have insisted on 
^e practice of crossing all cheques ? 


Motto fob Antheopoioqical Socteties.— “ The proper study of 
mankind is man.” 


SOMETHING FOR SIR JOHN LUBBOCK TO DO* 

Easter-Mondat was not a holiday for everybody, even in the 
City. For instance, one of the papers, referring to what was hap- 
pening on that day, announced that *'* at the Mansion House the 
Aldermen and principal officers of the Coiiioration dine with ti^ 
Lord Matob, and afterwards attend Divine Service in Christ 
Church, Newgate Street, where the ‘Spital Sennou^ will be i 
preach^ by Hie Bishop op Saxisbuby.” It must have bemi a 
hard task for the principal members of the congregatimi to ke^ 
awake, and pay proper attention to the Spital sermon, alto par- 
taking of the hospitality of the Mansion House, in which this year 
there seems to be any thing but a falling off* It is sad to refieot that 
the Swordbearer, and the Secondary, and the Aldermen who have 
passed the chair, may have been caught napping by a Bishop. For 
a clear recollection of the discourse we can but look to the 
Remembrancer. To prevent the possibiliiy of unseemly conse- 
quences, would it not be better in future that the dinner should 
follow the seimou, inst^ of the sermon oomi^ after the dinner ? 
Ail amendment in the Bank Holidays Act to this effect would prove 
an immense relief to Hiose meritonous persons whose annual duty 
it is to ^nd imit of thedr Easter Mcnday at church in Newgate j 
street 


Hiatoxical. 

We ’ve a book from the pen of old Caleb (ne CusHiNa), 
Which no honest Yankee can read without blushing : 
But, taken in loke, it is worth any money, 

And “Caleb,” we know, was the son of “G. FuarsT.” 


A Daring Enterprise* 

A BT7HOUB has reached us that an infiuential dentation is abqi^ 
to seek an interview with the Chahcellob op the Excheciueb, with 
a view to induce him to sanction (at Hie public expense) an expe- 
dition in search of the Lost Tribes* 
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FASHIONABLE DEFORMITY. 




fa n XLL you, Ladies— 

fasMouable Ladies 
— please to spare 
two minutes of 
your valuable time 
to reading what was 
said, the other day, 
■by Me. Tbset- 
MEi^, before ^^a 

I^'ational Health. 
Society, who met 
to hear him lec- 
ture upon that de- 
Hghtful subject— 

The outrageous 
fashion of constrict- 
ing the TFaist, and 
thus altering the na- 
tural form of the body, 
was the^rea^est evil 

^ to look upon this 

^ L— n I constriction almost as 

-- — natural, but it was in 
^ itself a hideous de- 

formity. Not long ago 

he was talking to a lady, whose weight was about twelve stone, and she told 
him that the size of her waist was eighteen inches ; and he had measured 
many of the villanous bands with which the female waist was bound, and 
found that they did not exceed that size. Into a space, then, of eighteen 
inches the lungjs,. heart, liver, and stomach — ^the four largest and most 
important organs of the body— were to be compressed,’ ' 

A joker might remark that a fashionable lady is like a strict 
e^nomis^ because she makes a great fuss about a little waist. But 
the practice of tij^ht-lacing is too serious to be laughed about. It 
^ clearly be no joke to squeeze your heart, and lungs, and liver— 
to say nothing of your stomach (think of that^ ye Aldermen D— into 
a space that many a man with his two hands could spau. Women 
who, for fashion's sake, perform this hateful feat, are virtually 
guuty of committing actual suicide, and deserve well to he buried 
at four cross roads when they die. 

But, Ladies, read a little further what was said upon the subject:— 

The system of tight-lacing was attended with the greatest possible evil. 
The heart could not act, consequently the circulation was impeded ; and as 
none of the oi^ns were properly nourished, disease of the whole body here 
and there took place. They got even the most visible effects of impeded oir- 
^atnm. "Wonien who tight-laced suffered from cold feet and got red noses, 
\Lau^hi0r,) If they would only bear that fact in mind, it might have a 
greater effect upon them than, perhaps, any consideration of health." 

jLi "think, is what should act as a deterrent from 

toj^ht-lacii^, lx the fear of even suicide should be found to fail of 
doing so. Many a lady mi^ht consent to die a martyr to the fashion, 
would shmnk from it in terror if she thought her nose would 
suffer by it. Yet haply a red nose may, in course of time, be viewed 
as a fashionable ornament, and love-songs may be written, bv the 
lovers of Mayfair, in the manner of the following 

My love has got a red, red nose, 

Like roses blown in June : 

Her vital organs, clear it shows, 

Are sadly out of tune. 

My love has got a waspish waist, 

A waspish temper, too ; 

Alack, sne is so tightly laced, 

The year she’ll scarce live through. 

My love is like an honr-glass, 

So slender is her shape : 

Her sands of life full soon will pass, 

Her wave 's e'en now a:gape. 

But ah I red nose, nor gaping tomb, 

Are fearful in her eye ; 

B^er to h^th sans stays than come, 

She 11 m the fashion die, 


MOEE PUFFS WANTED. 

Ouu theatrical advertising friends give us very delightful, if 
8 somewhat monotonous, reading, every morning. We are charmed 
s to think of “the still waters of the Thames rushing swiftly,” we are 
f greatly comforted to know that though a fire is so tremendous to 
i behold there is no real danger, we are gratified with the sweet 
5 English of the announcement that an eminent actor will appear in 
, the “ dual roles ” (which they are not, but the two parts) of Some- 

- body and Somebody else ; and we are very glad to know that Shae- 
L speaee's comedy of Much Ado About Nothing is, in a Manager's 
5 opinion, “ sparHin^.'’ 

i But as this sort of thing has been served up for a long time, we 
1 might petition for a little variety. Why do not the Managers imi- 
b tate another class of persons who push off drugs by means of puffing P 
. Let us have some testimonials to the effi.oaoy of given dramas. Mr, 

. Punch is never ill-natured, and would not hurt anybody's feelmgs 

- for the world, so in giving an idea of what he means, he disclaims 
the intention of alluding to any theatre in particular. The stars 
forbid that he should make “ uucalled-for remarks.” But why 

^ can't we have something like this ?— 

I Theatre Rotai., Bioomsbuet Shuabe. 

The Management is permitted to publish the following letter, the 
[ original of which may be seen at the Box Office between I'O and 5— 
j fee optional:— 

i Sir, — I feel it my duty to bear sincere testimony to the merits of 

* your great and beautiful drama, The Serpent's Whisper, For nine 

* nights I had enjoyed no sleep whatever. A friend advised me to 
^ buy a box at your house. I did so, but with little faith in the 
^ remedy. Before the first Act was over, I was sleeping as soundly as 

ever in my life, and I did not rouse till the hox-keeper informed me 
that the house was being shut up. Then I awoke, “ bright as a'' 
button.” I have attended several times since, with the same happy 
fortune, and I recommend The Serpeni^s Whisper to all my friends. 
Make whatever use you please of this communication, and believe me 

Tour faithful Servant, 

WiDOERz Popps. 

Theatre Roxaj., Hampstead Heath. 

The following letter will speak for itself 

Sir, — have to thank you for adding a considerable sum of money 
to my means. I had lately witnessed, at a rival establishment, the 
performance of a piece called the Fiery Tombstone, A friend, who 
aecompamed me, betted with me, heavily, that this was the worst 
Pl^y hi the whole world. I took him to your theatre, where we 
beheld the ^presentation of your brilliant piece, the Boiled Owl of 
Avernus, He instantly felt that he had lost, and signed a cheque 
lor the bet, whjde we were partaking of the oharmingly warmed 
soda-water ministered at your refreshment stall. 

Yours very sincerely, 

WiLUAM Bunker. 

Theatre Eoxal, Salisburx Plain. 

Averse to self-praise, the Manager feels it a duty to give publicity 
to this testimonial from a stranger 

Sir, — ^Domestic details cannot he uninteresting to one who, like 
yourself, is so successful with the domestic drama. It has beeu my 
misfortune to unite myself in holy padlock with a lady who is of an 
unsympathetic nature and a bitterly bad temper. We quarrel 
terribly from morning to night. But we are sometimes conscious of 
our unhappy condition, and lament it. The other evening my wife, 
in an unusually softened mood, observed that not a misery could be 
added to our life. I immediately ordered a cab, and took. her to 
:^r theatre, to witness your new burlesque, Strabismus ; or, the 
Winking Walrus of Westphalia, We endured it to the end, and, 
as we returned in abject depression, we agreed that we had still 
something to he thankful for. We are very wretched, but we 
need not see your piece again, unless we like, — and we don't like. 

Yours gratefully, 

Barnadx Fudoe. 

N,B,^^ To Managers, 

suggestion is Registered, and any person using it with- 
out Mr . PuneWs sanction will be prosecuted with the utmost rage 
and fury of the law* 


jsggj to • w of 


Mat 3 , 1873 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 












tw-rw.5§rr-'^ 





ADJUSTMENT. 


SEEVANTS AND SORCEREES* 

Op spirits never talk to me, 

That through, the air with Mediums fly ; 
Cantrips that would but witchcraft be 
Without the broomstick—all my eye I 
Yet if a soul could now be sold 
To buy familiar demons’ aid, 

There’s far more motive than of old 
For such a bargain to be made. 

Imps ever waiting at command, 

Prompt service, and complete, and free 
From waste, preposterous aemand, 

Dirt, and impertinence, to be ; 

What terms I The Reveeend Dr. Whbwell, 
Himself, could not have known what can 
More be, for Man’s immortal jewel, 

Bid by the Enemy of Man. 

For footman and for servant maid, 

Who would not decent fiends engage, 

If lawful, and, for choice, arrayed 
As Buttons, keep a goblin page ? 

But now the Tempter Faxtstus plies 
Ho more with hints his soul to sell ; 

Because the “ Ghost that still denies ” 

Knows his own game a deal too well. 

If a suggestion he would shape. 

To work a Doctor’s “ fiendful” fall, 

’Twould be “ Account thyself Fite-Ape. 

Believe thou hast no soul at all I ” 

Yet, if his plan were souls to buy, 

Ho better one could he pursue 
Than that of proffer to supply 
And suit with servants me and you. 


Tale of a Tub. 


I The sanitary arrangements— ventilation, etc., — of our 
{ Law Courts have often been, the subject of coxnplamt, 
but personal cleanliness seems to be held in proper 


. but nersoual seems to be lieXCL m nroper 

BootmiOeer (who Tuts a daa of trofiOU wUh this Cfust<mer). “ I ihihk, Sie, if aarim^inn witlun those renerable preoinots. & Sie 
)V WERE TO Cut your Corns. I oouim more easily eind you a Pair « iioo 4rio*r 


YOU WERE to Cut your Corns, I could more easily find you a Pair Coxirt of Exchequer, the office of “Tubman” has just 

CTialeric Old GeTitUmcen, “Cut mt Corns, SirI— I ask you to Fit mb a been filled up, the geutleman appointed taking posses- 
Pair o* Boots to my Feet, Sir ! — I ’m not going to Plane my Feet down sion of his seat with “ the custornwry formalities,' 
TO Fit your Boots U ! ” which we shonld have Hked to see described. 


TO Fit your Boots U ! ’ 


MAX MEETINGS. 

Mat l^^.—Chimney Sweepers’ Conversazione and Ball. 

2n(?. — Private Yiew of the Eoyal Academy — ^Meeting of Painters 
and Clitics— Meeting of Mat ana Gerald. 

3r(^— Anniversary Dinner of the Survivors of the Battle of Maida 
TTtIT. 

— Society for the Revival of Old English Sports and Pastimes — 
Maypole (in the City), Morrice-Daneers, Mummers, Tilts, Tourna- 
ments, Popinjay, duintain, &c. 

Annual Meeting of the Anglo-Indo Suboceanic Intercom- 
munication Company . 

7^A.-^wiety for flie Amelioration of the Upper Classes. 

8^A. — Constitutional Walkers. To meet at the seventh milestone 
on the London Road, and walk across to Bagahot Heath. After 
lunch, to resume as far as Moulsey Hurst. Dinner. Return to 
Town. 

9^/u— Cosmopi^tan Humanitanans. Decayed Dentists. Society 
for the Suppression of Mendaci^. 

Ip^A. — ^^^Wine, Beer, Spirits, Tobacco, Snuff, Scents, Perfumes, 
Condiments, Essences, Sweets, and Hovel- Reading Alliance. 

Int^uction of ^ditional Bachelors into 
Grenteel Districts. Oldest Inhabitants. 

benefit of the Provident, Friendly, 
and DiimOT Fund of the Amalgamated Carriage- 

Lamp Wick-Makers and Trimmers. 

lUh , — Ghrand Banquet of the Button-Makers’ Company. 

15^A.— AflSMiation for Supplying the Ladies of Beyront and Da- 
mascus with Pages and Parlour-Maids. 

16^A.— Society for the Expansion of Thought and Elimination of 
Prejudice. 

17^A.— ^ennial Festival of the Butter, Cheese, and Baoon- 
Fwtors’ Warehousemen, CJlerks, and Assistants’ Association. The 
MAaquis op Eah in the chair. 


19iA. — Great Demonstration of the Auti-Yaceination, Yeutilation, 
Fumigation, Education, and Legislation Phalanx. 

20^A.— Humane Society for the Protection of Masters and Mistresses 
against Domestic Servants. Upper Servants* SoirSe and Ball. 

Association for the Emancipation of Women from the 
Shackles of Conventionalism. 

22n(f. — Eastern Countries Savings Banks and Shoe-Black Brigade 
Society. 

23r(J.— International Croquet Congress. 

24^A.— of the Lion Killers, Tiger Slayers, and Elephant 
Hunters’ Club. 

26^A. — Society for the relief of deserving Apparitors, Proctors, 
notaries, Prothonotaries, and Surrogates. 

27^A. — Tercentenary Commemoration of Ancient and Hospitable 
Roisterers. Lord Rubicon in the Chair. 

28iA,— Derby Day— greatest of all the May Meetings. 

29^A.— Restoration of Charles the Second. Meeting of Omni- 
buses at tile Royal Oak. Oxford aud Cambridge Men sport their 
Oak. 

30iA.— Oaks Day, Annual Cricket Match between the Heads of 
Houses of the Universities of Oxford and Cambridge. 

315 ^.— ftuinqueniiial Festival of Executors, Administrators, and 
Assigns. Ceremony of laying the Foundation Stone of the Hew 
Laundries of the Royal Philanthropic and Patriotic Asylum by the 
Duke op Dunwich. 

Meetings of Creditors, Unexpected Meetings, Meetings of Old 
Friends, Meetings by Moonlight, Meetings in the Yestxy, and Meet- 
ing of the Waters, all through the Month. 


PROPER PROMOTION. 

The Lord Mayor, after his brilliant celebration of Sharspeare’s 
birthday, now ranks as a Citizen — and successful — “Spectacle- 
maker,” 
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f\ ^ ^ 003) boys are alwuys punctual 

'\ t) r V returning: to school after 

Ul ^ holidays. Members of ParHa- 

\ jT ^ ^ ^ 

jgSw boys, but they did not muster 
mi ^:££3 v very strongly on this Monday^ 
r^l April ^Ist. The Lords came, 

JKr , and sat for about forty minutes, 

TO \ during which they discussed 

\ measures in the interest of 

\ v^s Mf those unfortunate little persons 

\ 'whom Sir Francis Head, in a 

\ famous article in the Quarterly 

^ Reriewy made a young lady, 

_. . with ''long curls, call Hilly 

Jxttiinites; those who, in Mb.* Sataoe’s words, — 

“ Lire to build, not boast^ a generous race,*' 

Ms. Gladstone and four faithful colleagues appeared, like the knights in 
the Ivarihoe tonrnament, to do battle against all comers; hut the comers 
detained to come up to any scratch. 

So we soon got on Me. Fawcett’s Dublin University Bill. He promised to 
he iQtuite amiable, and kept his word. He had made a sort of bargain with 
Government that he should have their support if his Bill merely abolished Tes^. 
To that object he had therefore confined it, and he thought that the University 
^ght he left to enact other liberal Statutes for itself. Mr. Punch congratulates 
Fawcett on his wisdom and moderation, and would (juote a new saying, 
which has never yet appeared in print, — 

The better part of yalour is discretion.” 

Ms, Mitceeix-Henet complained that Ireland had been much insulted in 
former debates on the subject, and that her pulse had been caused to heat more 
tumultuomiy than for many years past. We are bound to say that the outward 
and^wble sign of Id^ wrath has not been lacking to the Hibernian organs, 
and. that men Belm’s €}ate language has been of the strongest. Let ns hope 
that, mltfR. Moose's words, Ireland will ‘*feel that pulse no more.” He 
demaredthe test to he a small matter, it was Protestant “atmosphere ’’that 
asphyxiated young Oal^olics. They cannot breathe where it is taught that an 
eyejon canvass cannot wink, and that the earth goes round the sun. 

. ^8 was more spey^g, Imt like Therates (for once) Mr. Punch felt 
indined to say to the Irish lad% ‘ Be silent, boys, I profit not by your conver- 
sation.” At last ^ ^ j j 

G^dstone expremd Ms approval of the Bill, although it was confessedly 
t^aracter. He dedlaxed, however, that it would he a mockery to 
Wt^that to was payment in full of the educational debt due to 

J^^and, But |he Gcycmment’s business was now ^ to take instrnetion from 
««erse Amendments being withdrawn, the Bin was read a Second Time. 


We went into Supply, and Mr. Ayeton was a good 
deal catechised. He gave satisfactory answers, and 
mentioned, inter alia., that the Works were restoring the 
Monument to King John, in Worcester Cathedral, Ko 
Hebrew Member had the bad taste to object, or to show 
his teeth at the mention of the monarch whose odonto- 
logical operations on the Jews are historically interesting. 
Alderman Lusk objected to payment for an unfiiiished 
picture, the “ Judgment of Pamela ^ but Mr. Ayrton 
explained that it could not yet be completed because it 
had given sign of “ sweUiug,” and this probably satisfied 
the worthy Alderman, who may have supposed that the 
picture was getting bigger, and therefore more valuable. 

It is still perfectly uncertain whether the Houses of 
Parliament will fall to pieces, or not. Me. Ayeton said 
that we, or posterity, must wait and see. 

That unlucky monument in St. Paul’s to the Duke oe 
Wellington came up agaiu. The sculptor has been 
painfully afflicted, so no more- can he said. But Me. 
Goldney was right in remarking that at present all 
that can he seen is^a sort of dilapidated chapel, and 
something like a chrmney-piece. But the Duke can 
afford, better than most great men, to wait for “ storied 
urn and animated bust.” 

Tuesday . — The Commons did an unusual thing. Mr* 
Auberon Herbert wanted to introduce a BID. fimiting 
certain compensations to University Fellows^ The House 
would not even let him bring it in. 

Then we had a most “learned” debate on Central 
Asia, originated by Me. Eastwice, who labaured under 
the disadvantage of knowing all ^out his subjeet, and 
therefore could not he paradoxical amd amusiHg.. It is to 
be regretted that dull topics aare* taken up by weU- 
, informed men, who are too much in earnest to he enter- 
taining. However,* we have not very often to make this 
complaint. A jocose Member £» a sweet boon, though 

Eternal smiles Ms emi^rtiness betray, 

As shallow streams- xuu dimpling all the way.” 

Me. Grant Dupe was sarcastic on certain Russians 
who dream of fighting England on the banks of the 
Indus. There was no more cause for alarm now than 
there was four years ago. He would watch Russia, hut 
remember the Spanish proverb— “Let Mm attack who 
will, the strong man wins.” Me. Gladstone expressly 
declared that we had hound ourselves to nothing except 
to use “ moral force ” with the Ameer op Apghanistan. 
Hobody supposes that a virtuous nation like England 
will ever use immoral force, hut, to adapt Sir jEtenry 
WildavPs hint, the strictest morality will permit us at 
need to use a sword of gold. 

Wednesday . — It seems that legislation is necessary to 
enable private persons to endow Canonries. Me. Bbbes- 
POED Hope kindly remedies the case. We own that we 
should think a good many times before we endowed one, 
and then that we should not do it, any more than we 
should 

“ Endow a college or a eat.** 

But it is wrong that a benevolent wish should he hin- 
dered of accomplishment, Heaven save the founda- 
tion ” that has enabled authority to promote Cbcablbs 
Kingsley to a Canofixy at Westminster; and long may 
he enjoy his weU-eamed repose 

“ In those deep solitudes and awful cells 
"Where each accomplishment with StanIjBY dwells.*’ 

Wednesday.--k Locomotives on Roads Bill was pro- 
tested against by the Home Secretary, and withdrawn. 
Me. Gregory justly declared such engines to be in- 
truders, and to need restriction. But what ’s the use of 
talking P Look at those detestable Tramways that make 
a carriage drive into a suburb a service of actual dangw. 
Look at the Railway Tans that crush everything hut one 
another. Who thinks of persons who only desire to he 
allowed to traverse London unharmed? Everything is 
sacrificed to commercial greed. 

Thursday. '—'Lo^ Selboene has got Ms Judicatture 
Bill back again from the clutches of the Select Com- 
mittee. There is a chance for it yet, if Members of the 
House of Commons will make up their minds to leave 
the discussion of such a measore to those who have 
mastered the questions at issue. Let ’s'have no Punch 
and Jndi-cature contentions. 

Mb. Gladstone was again questioned about the OarHst 
subscriptions. He somewhat qualified what he had 
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before said about the perfect legality of these contributions, and 
he emphatically condemned the raising money for Chaeles the 
SETE^fXH. Let ns leave the Spaniards to knock one another about 
as they please, and to sing, if they ohoofie, with Sir Wartee, 

The time shall come ronnd 
When, mid Lords, Bakes and Earls, 

The load trampets shall soond — 

‘ Here’s a health to King Chaeles ! ' ” 

It was then proposed to go on with the Budget, and the first 
grievance was that of the Brewers. After debate 1^. Gladstone 
said something which the chief malcontent liberaHy interpreted into 
a promise to deal with the Brewers’ licence question very soon. Mr. 
Gladstone replied with a neat shake of the head, which meant 
that he gave no such promise. ^ We discnssed the Bndget at' gpat 
length, hut there were no divisions. Mr. Lowe resembles Midas 
in one particular only. Everything he touches (except matches) 
he turns into gold. But he certainly has not the ears of which 
ToiQix Moore wrote so deverly : — 

But worse on the modem judge, alas, 

Was the sentence launched from Apollo’s throne. 

For to Midas were given the ears of an aae. 

While Wtnvord was doomed to keep his own/' 

Friday.— Tesie the MARams OE Lansdowne, we have as terrible 
Breech-Loading big guns as any nation in the world, or a little 
terribler. 


PUNCH'S FOLK-LORE. 

MAT-BAY. 

TiTinB many more of tbe 
^ anniversaries ii^onr 

^ ak. theme of every poet from 

m)/ Chaucer to Gower, the 

\ \ favourite subject for the 

^ w \ ' 1 M \ painter’s pencil, the sonlp- 

{liym tor’s chisri, and the musi- 
V cian’sgrand piano, exercises 

a mysterious influence over 
©"^©nts and ^ircumstances 

™ ' /} and date, according to the 
'' day of the week on which 

^ Sunday, 
tLere will he more mar- 
wages in the ensuing year 
hetw^n baehelora^ and 

H it happens on a Mondayl 
the hens will lay through 
‘filT k the summer ; if it occurs on 

a Tnesday, the silkworms 
should be looked to ; if it takes place on a Wednesday,’ the hlack- 
thom will be in flower before the white-thorn ; if, as this year, it 
recurs on Thursday, heavy rain may he expected after sunset; if it 
has the ill-luok to be oontemporarjr with a Friday, all the goslings 
wiE not grow up to be geese ; and if Saturday is May-Bay, searSh 
shotdd be made for a pcurse of money in growing grass, before the 
ash is in foil leaf. ’ 

Provided the weather is genial, and there is no snow lying on the 
gfwid, and the wind is'not iu the Hast, and overcoats and sealskin 
jadfese^ can be safely left in their respective wardrobes, and the last 
cold in the head has taken its farewell flight, the annual return of 
the month of May, wif^ all its associations aiid Meetings, awakens 
recollections of home and youth and days goue hy, of country 
rambles and fresh-laid and new-made butter, in the bosom of 
the most hardened political economist, in the breast of the most cal- 
culating statist, and in the heart of the most impassive woman of 
the world. To listen to the song of the thrush, the nightingale, the 
wryneck, the g^beak, the hedge-warbler, and all the other princi- 
pal p^oimers in the feathered orchestra ; to gather the daisy, the 
daffodil, the l^ser celamline, the polyanthus, and the periwinkle, 
in the flowery meads of May ; ” to 'mdxh the haimless gambols ox 
the squirrel, the cricket, the fleldrmouse, and the grasshopper ; and 
to saliy forth, with the first beams of the rhhig sou mi May-Bay 
moxni^, with the avowed object of washing the face in dew, and 
retamiog home, heavily laden with odorous branches of periled 
blossom, to a comfortable home and nice breakfast— these, next to a 


: Some fools in Nottingham stuck up a Republican placard. The 
Chief Constable of the County, happening to see it, instinctively poked 
f his stick through it and destroyed it. ’Tis a sign of the times that 
a gentleman in the House of Commons could complain of this, and 
a worse si«i that Mr. Bruce, Her Majesty’s Home Secretary, 
could stand up and condemn the Constable’s course. In this dis- 
i play of pedantic timidity, Mr. Bruce showed that he had forgotten, 

1 if he ever knew, the rule of law, that every man becomes a Constable 
j when he sees an offence committed. However, the loyal officer is 
1 not to he dismissed this time, a public reprimand for being 
^ incensed at an insult to his Gueen being held snjBdcient by Her 
; Majesty’s Government. 

Attention was oalled to the ease of an Irish Editor who has been 
imprisoned for contempt of Court. The incident was interesting 
only as showing how utterly impossible it is to get truth in an Irish 
case. Sir John Gray, a man of honour, had been informed by 
those who had asked him to complain, that the prisoner was con- 
fined in a room without a fire. This would have made out a cruelty. 
“ It is true,” said Lord HARTrNGTON, “ for the cell is warmed with 
1 hot-water pipes.” Ninety-nine Oirish grievances are of this kind, 
j Supply again, but nothing amusing. A Ministerial speaker men- 
I tioned, as matter of congratnlation, that there were a third fewer 
j vagrants in the Metropolitan "Wards than this time last year. This 
is rather a narrow way of looking at the matter — the vagrants 
; must he somewhere, and the National Eatepayer must be charged 
1 to “ comprehend all vagrom men,” 








good novel or an unexpected legacy, are amongst the pureet pleasures 
that fall to the lot of those who are not insensible to the charms of 
nature, and the solid advantages of a landed estate in tiie Madland 
Counties. 

Much might he written about tbe May-pole and its many endear- 
ing associations, but, as Parliament is sitting, we have only room to 
enunciate one or two of its leading features. The last Census 
showed that May-poles were still to be found lingming in thirteen 
of the fifty-two counties into which Englamdand Wales mapped 
out, resembling, in this particular, the hebdomadal divisions ot the 
year. But incomplete returns were received from Dunstable, 
Hendon, Mile End, Macclesfield, Nantwich, West Bray ton, Wigan, 
and the Isle of Wight. 

The descendants of the last surviving citizen and cordwainer, 
who remembered looking out of his oriel window, and seeing the 
Corporation of London dancing to the music of tabor and pipe and 
the merry clash of the parish bells, round the May-pole which for- 
merly reared its lofty head (*‘ high as the mast of some taE 
ammiral ”) on the verdant sward of Cornhill, are still to be found 
pursuing their usual avocations ; and tradition to this day (April 
26th) fondly clings to the memory of that buoyant, light-hearted 
Under-Sheriff, who specially distinguished himself by the way in 
which he executed a galliard on the steps of the old Royal Exchange, 
before business hours, “ in the merry month of May ” (Shakspeare 
or Barnpield), long, long ago. 

Much, too, might he said of Chimney Sweeps and Milkmaids, and 
their participation in the mirth and merriment of May Bay; of 
Giteen Elizabeth going a-Maying with Bacon and Burleigh ; of 
the Oxford Choristers, TOO ascend the fair tower of Magdalen at 
sunrise to sing their May-morn carol; of the arrival of the Jfhy- 
flower on the shores of New England ; and of May Moons, May 
Marriages, May meetings, and May cleanings. (“For those old 
Mays mtd thrice the life of these.” — ^Tennyson.) But the fullest 
details on all such topics may be found in the papers and transac- 
tions of those Societies (see, especially, the years 1811, 1826, 
1834:— 5— 6— 7, and 1861, and the Supplement and Appendix) which 
east the segis of their protection over the manners and customs of a 
time growing every day more and more remote from our o’TO 
bustling age, and destmed, perhaps before the next decennial 
Censim, to fade away altogetner into the vista of the iUimitable 
past. 

Boon to Banif&ee. 

The recruits of the 1st Surrey Militia were, last year, instead of 
being billeted in public-houses, placed under canvass inthe borraok- 
yard by way of experiment. ®iis experiment was found to answer 
so well that it has been repeated this year, and the men are now 
encamped at Richmond.* The step of lodging Militiamen in tents, 
if again sueeessftil, will perhaps be adopted as apermanmit and not 
a merely tentative arrangement. 

A Vast Domain. 

A PREEND and Total Abstainer, who has hitherto been a great ad- 
mirer of Milton, feels his faith in that poet somewhat shaken, on 
finding that he refers to the “ Empire of Negus,” without one single 
word of disapproval. 
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**How Tall our. Shadows are; Claude !” 


A COUSINLY HINT. 

‘Yes, aren’t they?” “Tall enough tor us to be Harried, I TnmKV 


SUPFEREES AND SIGHT-SEERS. 

WoRTEX Mb. Punch, 

“Spring.^ Spring:, ge-entle Spring I” I Rear a cheerful 
■fauteher-hoy chirping at my'aoorstep, while I am seated shivering 
over a winter’s fire, and watching the hail pattering on the passing 
umbrellas. The httle warbler seems to me a trifle premature in the 
selection of his song ; still I cannot help remembering that May-Day 
is at hand, and the Eiu’s are prepared to exhibit their E-ray. 

Springing thus from one of the Fine Arts to another— from 
Orpheus to Apelles, i£ I may air my olassios— perhaps I may be 
suffered to jump to the conclusion that the Show this year wiU be 
as popular as ever, and that the people who' attend it will he as 
pushing and unpleasant and impertinent as ever. Jffmc ilUe 
1 mean, here is the reason of my crying for yeur aid to reform the 
ill-hehaviour of the picture-seeing world. 

If I may trust my memory of the miseries I have suffered in my 
study of the Arts, there are at least ten distinct classes of obnoxious 
persons, who have disturbed my comfort, .if not trodden on my 
toes: — 

1. There are the civil people, who, when you are standing at just 
the proper distance to appreciate a picture, coolly plant themselves 
in front of you, and then back you fiom your place. 

2. There are the pleasant people, who, by force of weight and 
muscle, calmly s^ulder you aside, and turn a deaf ear to remon- 
strance if you think fit to give it vent. 

3. There are the fashionable people, who come in all their finery, 
and cause you ceaseless fear of being tripped up by their trains, 

4. There are the stingy people, who will not buy a Catalogue, and 
continually plague you by peering into yours. 

5. There ^ snobbish who affect to claim acqnaintanee 

wiw half the lords and ladLcs whose portraits are exhibited, and 
audibly proclaim their satasfadion with the likeness, or complain 

“Jot dcOT Ladyship has been “ anytl^ but flattered^’ by 
%srtasfeafthework. ^ 

^VBiOTe OTC the wall-eyed ^ple, who stick their nosed to each 
asthon^ they wished to smell it, and thus totally edipse 
It iimn everybody else. 


7. There are the stupid people, who get puzzled by the Catalogue, 
and read out wrong descriptions loudly to enlighten their deaf 
aunts. 

8. There are the vulgar people, who, when a crowd is round a 
picture, teE their cronies, blatantly, “ Ah, it ain’t so good as mine I 
or else, “I gave five’und’erd pound for it, and wouldn’t take a 
thou.” 

9. There are the clever people, who make unl^d comparisons 
of dead with living painters, and tempt you to believe that there is 
nothing now worth looking at in all the range of modern Art. 

10. And there are the gushing people (young ladies chiefly these), 
who go into small raptures at every other second, and scream “How 
sweetiy pretty 1 ” or, “ 0, isnjt that too charming 1 ” when they see 
a scrap of millinery or a sentimental face. 

If you could bind these harmful people not to break the peace of 
harmless people like myself, you would deserve to have your portrait 
painted for posterity by the first of living artists (you know whom 
I mean), and would earn the lasting gratitude of yours truly, 

Ibacundus. 

P.S.— As there are days reserved for Students at certain of our 
Q-alleries, might there not be days reserved for Snobs at the Show of 
the E.A. ? I 

PPS.— The charge on these days should be raised from a shilling 
to a sovereign. 


Woolwich. Hursery Kews. 

Mobe Woolwich Infants, yet unborn, are thought of. It is pro- 
posed te construct, within the next year, no less than twenty of tiieBe 
little strangers. They are to weigh thirty-five tons each, and carry a 
seven hundred pound bolt propelled by a charge of one hundred and 
thirty pounds of pebble powder, necessitating a cartridge of two 
feet six inches long. There are reasons which have determined the 
choice of that sort of gunpowder for the Woolwich Infants; and it 
is certainly more suitable than violet powder would be to those iron 
[ babies. 
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OURSELVES AND OTHERS. 

“ JL_\ ^ 

^:l 



VCK ouglit we to tliaak: goodness that we are 
not as foreigners are, nor even as these Grer- 
mans: — 

“Bbek Eiots in Baden. — A serious riot lias 
broken out in Mannkeim, in tke 0raiid^ Ducky of 
Baden, arising from an increase in tke price of beer. 
A crowd, numbering about 6000 people, attacked and 
destroyed to Ikeir foundations tnree great breweries, 
and it was necessary to call in tke troops before order was re-establisked.” 

So mnoh from the PosA Wlxat an adno^ahle contrast to the frantic destruc- 
tiveness of those rampant Mannheimers, infuriated by a mere rise in the price 


of beer, is presented by the patience and resignation ' 
which we our noble selves have displayed under an 
absolute prohibition of beer on Sunday afternoons ; and, 
not only that, but during an enormous increase in both 
the price of the meat, which used to be the Englishman’s 
food, and that of the fuel which served to cook it, and 
maintain the warmth necessary to his life* ISTo increase 
of the death-rate in Mannheim attended the dearth of 
; beer, as amongst ourselves it has that of meat and coale. 

* Yet where stood the butcher’s shop, which a British mob 
has razed, or the plant of a coal-owner, which a populace 
of Britons has demolished? Moreover, have not the 
Police Stations, the head-Qt^iarters of the Porce, inclu- 
sive of spies and informers, instrumental to Sabbatarian ' 
legislation in debarring a Briton of his beer, been ' 
scrupulously respected by a law-abiding multitude, that j 
does not even throw stones and break windows ? The | 
popular British Lion may roar in Hyde Park or Trafalgar * 
Square, but does only when he is poked up by agitators, 
and even then (except but once, when he pushed rails , 
down) his part, like that which Bottom watnted 
to play, is ‘ ‘ nothing but roaring.” Onlj certain persons, 
particularly prigs and extortioners, might as well con- 
siderwhether it may not be possible to exhaust the noble 
animal’s patience, and provoke him, one of these days, 
to a degree of fury that he will tear the eat in, and 
make all 


Protoplasm and Putty,. 

Theee is a great chasm 
’Twixt live and dead matter j 
What means Protoplasm, 

The former or latter ? 

That gap it can fill 
Hot up if ’tis either ; 

Hor yet, being ml 
Material, if neither. 


A. EEAVr TSIAL. 

G-boanino beneath the weight of the good things 
placed upon it, is, clearly, not one of the Pleasures of 
the Table. 


lEOM THE SEA. 

{A holidaj^ note from your own Tommy Tourist,) 

I BATB made, I aan afraid, enemies for life of several kindly 
disposed ftimids, by iuduoing them to come down a few 

days in this retired spot. It is called Littlehampton, Waoo caane ; 
fromBriSglEten. He won’t do it again, he says, and adds tikat, before 
hensOTtsit, he’Hsee me further first; meaning, larobably, in the 
Bogiior and Southsea direction. But I shall, temporarily, stay 
wSrael am. 

'Mmasmm ran down here, and brought a portmanteau: a big 
one. He unpacked it at night, and spent the following day" in 
repacking it. Yet I am happy and contented. 

jSnolehobe expressed himself in his usual fdticitous way, thus: — 

“ Ho,” said he, “I’m fond of Sammy Shrimp and Pet^ Prawn ; 
also I like seeing something of BBly Beach. But X do miss Colonel 
Company. Daniel Donkey and Gregory Goatehaise on the Green is 
not quite good enough for your little Enolemobe ; and my name is 
not little Dicky D^.*^ 

So he went off, and left me l^e Axexandbb the Gkeat Selkibb, 
monarch of as mnch as I can see about me within certain limits. 

0 Solitude, where axe thy charms ? Why, here. By the sad sea 
wave, where I now sit dawn and pen the following little ’Oliday 
Ode 


SONG OP TSS SOMXARY. 

If for a place in qu^ al<Hio,. 

Whsm face is Quiet stampt on,. 

Then quit the Busy Brighti&lmstone^ 

And seek a shore but little known, 

And rest at Littlehampton. 

Here f ou can pace the glistening sand, 
WMcih boots will soon be dampt on. 

Ear miles you ’ll walk with book in hand. 
By gentle Southexn breezes fanned. 

That blow on Littlehampton. 


Then on the green you’ll rest your eye. 
Which bits have oft been champt on, 
And here some humble friends you ’ll spy- 
A goat, three donkeys, and a fiy— 
Content with littlenampton. 

If theologie’lly inclined 
To study lectures Bampton, 

There ’s not another place you ’ll find 
So suited to this frame of mind 
As sober LittLehampton. 

On terrace, lit by moonbeams pure,— • 

The terrace I am campt on— 

Walks the Policeman ; but I ’m sure 
His offce is a sinecure 
In st^dy littlehampion. 

i 

Here undisturbed can Artists paint, 

On canvass never scampt on, 

Without a crowd of msties quaint. 

To argue “ what it be ” or ** bain’t,” 

We ’ve none at Littlehampton. 

Drive to the Ducal Park — ’tis near, 

The grass you may get crampt on ; 
There argufying rooks you ’ll hear. 

And see in herds the social deer, 

Eive miles from Littlehampton. 

0; had I Tubad’s Lyre famed, 

Which many tunes were vampt (m, 

I do not think I should be blamed 
If, musically, I exclaimed, 

“ Hooray for Littlehampton ! ” 


Q-BEAT “ CoiroBESS OF Yien’NA.”— M ay lat, 1875. 
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NICE DISTINCTION, 

Lady, Tojcmt Smith, whjlt is meant by * Sending Rain upon the Just and upon the Unjust ? * ” 
Tommy Smith {promptly). “Sending it to Wet Good Boys and Haughty Giels." 


COLD WORK. 

In tke latemaidonal Exliibitioii may be seen “The Domestic 
Freezer.” To many visitors this will be no novelty, the Domestic 
J^eez^ rather too w-ell known in the domestic circle. Some- 
times it is the Head of the Family who operates as a Domestic 
Freezer, when the business transac&ns of the day Imve not been 
altogether satisfactory, or dinner is late, or Aunt Saeah has written 
to say that she hopes to be with them on the 16th, to stay a month 
or six weeks. Sometimes it is Mamma who is the cause of every- 
body feeling chilly and 'ancomfortable--put out because the servants 
have given warning, or the dressmaker has spoiled her new silk, or 
that projected visit to Bathinghampton is likely to come to nothing. 
A daughter of the house has been known to perform the part of 
Domeatio Freezer, and generally in such instances a gentleman is in 
the ease — Fbedeeics: has omitted to write, or failed to come, or his 
marked attentions to Emtly are not regarded with enthusiasm by 
Emily’s parents. But more frequently it w the presence of a son in 
I the family circle which acts as a Domestic Freezer — when he has 
I exceeded his allowtmce, or is keeping late hours, or finds the billiard- 
roam more attractive than the oountmg-house. 

The bore who takes a liberal advantage of his general invitation ; 
Ihe mo&ar of Mamma after she has had a difference with nurse on 
I subject of management of infants ; the enfant terrible of the 
family wim his inopportune remarks before s^angers; and the 
unsophistioated relative who xoill refer to passages in the early 
Cousin Eobisbt, which he would prefer to have forgotten 
—all these Domestio Freezers are additional proofs, if any were 
wanting, that it is an everyday institution amongst ns, and that 
we need not go so far friKm home as the International to f^d it. 


CONFISCATION AND CONSCIENCE. 

The deputation of one hundred gentlemen from the National AnU- 
Inoome Tax League, who waited on Me. Gladstone and the Chan- 
CELLOB OF THE ExcHEquEB the Other day, to urge the abolition of that 
popular impost against which they, on behalf of the discontented 
minority, who feel it, are banded, were of course “fubbed off,” as 
Mrs. Quickly says, with the usual courteous aud evasive answer. 
Neither the Pbbmieb nor Me. Lowe as yet sees his way to the pos- 
sibility of doing without that valuable piece of class taxation. 
Perhaps Lobd Noethbeook could show them. He has discovered 
it in India, aud they also, if Englishmen were as Indians, would 
too soon find it out here. You may take it as an axiom in fiscal (or 
confiscal) solenoe, that an exaction should, aud must, and can, be 
abandoned as soon as its ooUection ceases to be possible. One would 
like to know how many Baboos have enriched the Indian Exchequer 
witii “ conscience-money ” ? 


FEusic and Hasonry. 

Thebes’ walla, through music’s power alone. 
Were buUt by famed Ampbion, 

Whose plastic harp could cnannel stone 
Like corrugated iron. 

And yet a wag, in whom to pun 
The tendency was rooted, 

Said, what, perhaps, he meant for fun. 
Their pillars all were fiuted. 


The Bigrht Man in the Bi^ht Place. 

GsnxeaXi Ck>NTBSRAS has been nominated to the command of the 


Hature and Art. 


C^NTBXR^ hu been nominated to the command of the What are the “ pictorial trees ” which we see announced as about 
M adrid. ^ Qmto right. If way rude is likely to suit Spain, to be exhibited in the Horticultural Gardens at Kensington ? What 
ww tmt every Uung there is turned .upside down, it is “ the rule branch of Art do they represent? Are they toees hung round with 
, beautiful woodcuts ? j 
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SENSE AND SENSIBILITY. 

‘^Yoir’VE Tn;;AT?T> ABOtTT THE POOR BEAR DtTCHESS? Isn'T IT TOO AWFUL?^^ 

“ It is, indeed ! Did toxi happen to EInow her Grace ? ” 

“ Well— ER— JT o ! ” 

ITo MORE DID 1 1 HaPPE ThOITGHT — LeT ITS TRY AND BEAR UP ! *’ 

THE LORD M4T0E IN MOTLEY. 

iBy an elderly Alderman^ 

Mibchant-Princes, and magnates of trading, 

In oostames inaJcin^ merry I 

Municipal masquera<ung I 
Questionable, yery I 

Our Alderman’s collars of Esses, 

Turned Horse- oollara, tbrougb Bow-bell-doia I 

Mr. Mat’s stock of fancy dresses 
On tbe backs of Civic swelldom ! 

Lord of Misrule and the Eevels— 

Ought ft Lord Mayor to be it ? 

Is itm keej^g folks to their levels ? 
j^mehow, 1 don’t seem to see it. 

I’ve been in the habit of feeling 
A great respect for Guy’s. 

With the Hospital I ’ve had dealing. 

Which in the Borough lies. 

Then, on the fifth of November, 

Guys I hold an institution ; 

They ’re as old as I oan remember— 

To stop ’em were revolution. 

But Guys in the Ck>Tporation, 

And me Lord Mayor at the head of them ! 

Seems like trains rumung out of their station. 

And into the train ahead of them. 

Twenty jesters at once reads funny ; 

But they don’t seem in place at CraildhalL 

I can see mountebanking for money, 

At the TTesi Egyptian HalL 


Where of broughams so long the rank was 
To A. Smith’s Mont Blanc crowding hotly ; 

But Ms mountain less of a blank was, 

Than those twenty mugs in motley. 

Once, callings used to be testers 
Of what those who used them were best in. 

But you’d scarce sa^jr those Mansion-House jesters 
Had served their time to jesting ! 

I can see my Lord Mayor presiding 
At Courts and Commissions of ^ores, 

But not, like a play actor, striding 
About, dressed as Louis Quatobzb. 

That King was no fish out of water, 

He didn’t look smaE— but Mg ; 

To his FUxir-de-Lys mantle no martyr, 

At home in his full-bottomed wig.^ 

L^etai dest said that sovereign, 

Which, for Louis Quatoezb, was t^e; 

But, in such a gilt-gingerbread covering, 

“ La my Lord— ain’t you, 

I like to see things in their places, 

For then they don’t cross and hurtle : 

I like Aldermen saying graces 
For lots of green fat in their turtle : 

To see ’em standing up, manful, 

For City rights and charters j 
For these, o’er the coals, by the panful, 

Game to he hauled, like martyrs : 

To hear ’em each other schooling 
In a Corporation quarrel 
But I don’t like to see ’em tom-fooling, 

In other folks’ apparel. 

I respect my ideal Lord Mayor, 

Tn my f acoily I ins^ it— 

Bow down to the Civic chair— 

With something solid to fill it. 

But Lord Mayors have no to be funny, 

Or learned, or wise, or witty— 

Though in course they should have money, 

And position in the City : 

Should be up to entertaining— 

The chapter in Civic story ! — 

And subscribing, and sustaining 
The City honour and glory. 

Minor Mayors may invite— though a labour it is— 
And noblemen, they ’re our betters ; 

But as for dining celebrities 
In sciences, arts, and letters, — 

ALL such new-fangled notions 
My ideal Lord Mayor must drop, 

To Mammon confine his devotions. 

In other words, Mind the Shop. 

And as for masquing and mumming— 

If cobblers should stick to their Iwt,— 

They may suit the Queer Time coining, 

They don’t suit the Good Time past! 


Chemistry of Common Life. 

Zady Customer (to Druggist). WiB you let me have 
a pint bottle of Chloroform? , ^ , 

Druggist (ama&ed). Pint bottle. M’m? Of Chloroform, 
M’m ? May I he allowed to ask for what purpose ? 

Zady. A disinfeoiant. . 

Druggist (aghast). Dismfectant, M’m! Surely you 
cannot 'be aware, M’m, the use of such a quantity 
would cause paralysis. There muse be some mistake, 
M’m, 'in naming Chloroform. Allow me to suggest Eau 
de Cologne* 

Bystander. Perhaps the lady means Chloride of Lime. 

Politics and Practice. 

The Morning Advertiser auimadverts on the fact that 
a contemporary labours to make out tlmt the Govern- 
ment have come up fresh” after their recent down- 
fall. In the interesfisi of the public-house, that might be 
good news; hut it would by no means follow because 
Ministers themselves got fresh, that they would not 
propose measures to prevent otner people from getting 
tight. 


" CULTURE.” 

Fare {furious at icing overcharged). “ I insist on Seeing tone Book oe Fanes ! ” 

CaFby. “I SHOTOD be most ’APPT to PeKDOOCE it, Sib, but tTNEOETUNATBLY I LEFT IT ON THE PlANO-POETB IN MI DbAWBIN 
Boom, Sib!!’’ 


PEEPETUAL SPEING. 

** SPRmal Spring! Gentle Spring !^^ 
Tery good song onee to hear ; 
l^ot all day to liave it ring, 
OrMiL-groxmd, upon your ear. 

ThaVs too much of an encore ; 

So the song becomes a bore. 

Grinning CMld of sunny skies, " 

Who art wont the streets to roam, 
With the i^arMing teeth and eyes, 

And the hair'^that knows no comb, 

“ Smng^ Spring Gently Spring ! ’’ 

Wearest a nietaUio ring, . 

Yaxlet, come not playing here ! 

“ Spring ! Spring ! Gentle Spring I ” 
Cress and mustard time to sow ; 

And thy collar is a thing 
Whereupon the seed would grow. 
Hmice, ere Bobby’s glove it soil ! 

I shall call him if thou stay. 

Tom thine hand to useful tou ; 

Grimy Toreigner, away I 
Greasy Creature, go along ; 

Gnnder of the hackneyed song 1 
Spring! Spring! Gentle Spring ! ^^ 
Played for more than half a year, 
like the frosts in May that sting, 

Now hath gotten too severe. 


“NOW IS JBTTNCE: a CBCILB of CONSCIENCE’’ 

Merry Wirses of Windsor, 

Mb. PtrETCH prese;nts his best compliments to Mb. W. S. Gilbbbt, 
the author of JPygmalion and other delightful plays. The former 

g entleman last week inserted in his immortal page a poem, of which 
is opinion was therefore, of course, immeasurably high. It begins, 
“ Sing for Hhe garish Tbis composition he had supposed to 

be new, and the work of the valued contributor who forwarded it 
to him. It seems that aliguando honus^ etc. The contributor en- 
closed it with some other papers, and m the accompanying note 
expressly mentioned that it had been copied from a scrap-bookj and 
was remitted only for 3£r, Punches private diversion. This notifica- 
tion is now before Mr, Punchy hut had previously escaped his vigi- 
lauoe. The Baat wind must have got iuto his eyes. The verses (with 
some slight variations) are by Mb. Gilbebt, and appeared elsewhere 
ten years ago. Mr, Punch had never seen them, or must have re- 
membered anything so excellent. He is the soul of frankness, 
honour, and good humour, and he hastens to say BlunderavV^ \ 
yet can hardly regret having thus introduced Mb. Gjxbebt’s poem 
to a delighted universe. 


City Magnates. 

Wbbe Gog and Magog at the Lobd Ma.tob’s fancy dress ball ? 
They ought to have been among the most honoured guests. Was 
Sib RicHiLBD Whittington present with his immortal cat ? Pid 
King Ltjb gaze with astonishment on the dazzling spectacle— fancy 
dress halls not having come into fashion in his time ? Did Way 
Tzleb and Sib William Walwobth meet again in happier oiroum- 
stanees ? If any of these eminent civic characters were absentees 
from the Mansion House, we hope they sent valid excuses. 


Dsr theib Place.— A mhassadors from Japan at a 


New Slang eob Champagne.— Collier’s Pop. 
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A SUMPTUARY MATTER. 

Smmrt VahmUer Captain. “I xhotjght I Told tod, Pettaib Fiooms, on mt last Paeadb. to hate tode Haie cut Shoetee 

Figgim tfaking it of wUh one MnA, ami kis Shalco vnO, the other). “Tod ded, Sie, bdt Cdt it to tode ows Likdio, 
Sie!!“ 


C. 

BOBN 1792. DIED AT CHELTENHAM, APRIL 27, 1873. 

Is tMs the Actor’s death ? Whea into d^k 
fiinkg the last spark of a slow-waning light, 

Only the bedside watchers miss the sppk 
That quivered Ixemnlously on the night. 

The Actor's death is when he quits the Stage, 

Whence he controlled the beat of many heartSy 

Feeling and making feel more love and rage 
Than falls to those who fill more work-day parts. 

Short life, perhaps, and shadowy— but sublime, 

In those rare moments ; when, for joy or pain. 

Actors and audience^ hearts keep time 
To music from some mighty master’s brain. 

A phantom being : but who dares to say 
Oar substance than their shadows is more true. 

Their lampless night less bright than common day, 

Who live, awhile, the life that Sfaespjeare drew. 

Micbeady dead ! ’Twill point a paragraph, 

Inspire a oolumn— leave some aching hearts ; 

But not an instant checks the light world’s laugh, 

As when an Actor from our stage departs. 

He left Xts, many and many a year gone by ; 

And I who write must track, with backward thought, 

Tip to my youth, for the bright memory 
Of all Macbsady acted, was, and taught. 

He lived the life ’tis fi.tting they should live 
Who commune with ideal thoughts and things. 


To all he wrought his best brain loved to . . 

Was cold to Fashiou’s smiles, stout ’gainst her stmgs. 

Of high aim in his art, whoso dared preach 
High art was folly, fool would bluntly call : 

Still in his craft dared wider range and reach, 

Until he stood it chief— confessed by alL 

He was content to shine, and store the gain, 

With which success tempts men on downward, ways. 
But strove to make the theatre a fane 
For noble art, e’en in ignoble days. 

We were boys then, and, with young hearts aglow , 
FoEowed his hand, that bravely led along 
Through Prosperous glamour, Xcar’a colossal woe, 
jSamMs hraiu-siokness, and OtheUo s wrong. 

Answered like English, English HAm^so^ 

Onoe more to Harfl.eur’s walls; andfor the stom 

Of battle mustered round him one and all, 

On the unequal field of Azincour. 

Ah, those were hrave times, when each s^nhionght 
Its statdy trihute of good work, wwl ^ne ; 

A^^■^ kindrw spirits at his bidding wrought, 

To hdp the progress he had wdl begun. 

■What if no harvest, whose eats men can wemh, 

Were housed from that spring-sowing ?— fruit it DOie, 
And most of good our Stage can boast to-day 
Came from Ms labour, who is now no more. 

Hail and FareweE— thou last of a great line, 

Who in ideal art moved as at hoiae.1 
Because ye bowed at a now empty s^ine, 

W^as your faith false ? IjO, the believers come I 
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AME Monday, April 
28.— A late Mas. j 
Brown — now, i 
then, Madam, I 
why this levity ? 

' — we repeat, Mrs. 

Brown, a most 
excellent Lady, 
more ^ 

than nine out of 
ten persons whose 
names frequently 
occur in these 
columns, has left 
£55,000 to pro- 
vide better bath- 
ingr-places for us 
Londoners. But 
as the money has 
not yet reached 
the Treasury, 

\ Mr. G-laustoistb 

/ could not an- 

nounce that any 
steps had been 
] / taken to carry 

(// out the bene- 

() Tolent old Lady*s 

; wishes. When 

.\ the first new 

jj bathing-placehas 

been erected, Jlfr* 
^ Funoh means to 

compose a clas- 
I sieal inscription 

for it, on the 
model of that 
placed by Pope 
' m his grotto. 

“ Nymph of the 
Grot.” 

Mr. W. H. 
SmTK originated 
a debate which 
lasted through 
two nights. His 
resolution was 
one for which 
Mr. GLinsTONE 


Mr. Goschen declined to reveal the Go- 
vernment ideas on Local Taxation (of which 
we were to hear on the following Monday), 
and described Ma. Smith's Motion, which 
was designed to force the Government hand, 
as too clever by half. i 

Mr. Gladstone wanted to finish the 
debate at once, so we assumed that Mr. 
Gltn had been able to whisper pleasant 
things to his Chief. But we adjourned. 

Tuesday.^The Lord Chancellor intro- 
duced what is apparently a most valuable 
BUI for simplifying and cheapening ihe 
transfer of land. Lord Cairns was pleased 
that the Bnhjeet had been revived. For 
those I 

« Whose freehold *s in a garden pot, j 
And hardly worth a pin,” 

the topic has not much interest; hut let 
those who have ever bought or sold real 
property tell us what sort of language they 
used on looking at the Solicitors’ bills; yet, 
mind, the Solicitor is not overpaid for what 
he has to do under the existing system of 
Conveyancing. j 

Lord Claud Hamilton brought on a 
proposition that the Railways of Ireland 
should be acquired by the State. Mr. 
Gladstone saw many difficulties in the 
way of this, but he treated the Irish in an 
indulgent sort of style, and had a plan for 
lending money to the railways at a lower 
interest than they now pay, and by this, 
and by another device of his, they would 
gain £130,000 a-year. We rejoice to say 
that “a generous and grateful people” i 


hinted that Mr. Disraeli might have a f eeling^ alrtn to parental fondness. It was that the 
Hou^.would not.proceed with die Budget, and reduce Indireot Taxation, until it knew Govem- 
menus intentious as to Direct Taxation. Mr. Smjth: supported his resolution in a speech 
of calmness and ability, and said some very hard and just things about the Income-tax, 

A'm;? 4-1.* .f-n— ^ J ^ At- • J 1 TT^ -L .li J XT* I 


on dmring his Mixdsteriai life. He blazed out. He went in for clap-trap, and talked about 
non and poor,” and declared that direct taxation fell on the former, indirect on the latter, 
and that oorrestwnding reductions should take place in both oases. He should be sorry to tie 
ms successor's hands, as he meant to_ be his own snooessor. He had not neglected Local 
Taxation. Then he abused the Opposition for asking relief for the rich at the expense of ithe 
I^r, and he eomplimented the working classes as being “ neither saints nor idiots.” Some 
J8^y rememoOT that he did not at all times take so favourable a view of the artisans, 
aw that at a certain Reform period he used such strong language about the lower class -that 
tnmr organs advised them to stick up his words in their workshops, and remember their 
TLtupeiator. But times alter, and so do situations, and we are not always looking forward 
™ speech was a slash^g one, and from a partisan point of view, 

good, hut the haughty cynic descended from his philosophico-economical pedestal to serve 
his party. However, wnen the Gods came down to fight on the plain of Troy, they used the 
same sort of aims aa the mortals whom they knocked about so mercilessly. 

: f ‘ Full at the chief, ahoye bis coursers* bead 

From Mars's arm the enormous -weapon fled — 

Pallas opposed ber hand, and caused to glance, 

Far from the ear, the strong immortal lance.” 

to Stajeo:^ Nobthoote rose as Minerva, but even this cool sage rather lost temper at 
™ eh^ges made by Mm Lowm The latter had said tot more Lies were told about Sugar 
than about any thing else, and Sir Sxaeeord gently suggested that he should have said 
ImaginaTy Statements, and that such language made gentlemen disinclined to critioise any 
measure of the Government. 

Mb. TobBens idt out at Mr. Lowe, and demanded a great extension of the area of rate- 
Katanaoh accused Mr. Lowe of setting class against class. Mr. 
FAWiU££3! out 1910 Budget to pieces, but thought tot it was too late to challenge it. 


dashed back so insulting a boon at the head 
of the Saxon Mmiater. Mr. Dblahuntt 
declared that he would not touch it with a 
pitchfork, and laid all the miseries of his 
country at the door of the Dublin Castle 
officials, who made her laws. “We don’t 
come among you as beggars,” cried Mb. 
Delahuntt. “Abolish Dublin Castle, 
raise the equal flag, and Ireland will go | 
ahead like a house afire.” He also men- 
tioned that he wanted England and Scot- 
land for the Irish. It was very diverting | 
to those who like Irish farce, but when we 
want this kind of thing we prefer to see it 
in Mr. Boucicault’s and Me. Falconer’s 
clever dramas. In the end, the Motion of 
Lord Claud was defeated by 197 to 65. 

Much more interesting than the clamour 
of wild |:eese was an appeal for protection 
to certam other wild birds. Mr. A. Hbr- 
RERT got a Select Committee to look after 
some that had been excluded from the Act 
of 1872. “ The amiable and accomplished j 
Chaffinch,” the Thrush, and the Blackbird, | 
are to be thought of, and we are not with- j 
out hope of putting down .the Sparrow 
murderers, the most insensate Clowns in 
existence. It was a case of “ the Bird and 
Many Friends,” only in the right sense, for i 
the Committee was granted by 162 to 16. 

** Birds in their little nests agree 
That *tis a pleasing sight 
To see great gentlemen decree 
To do our Warblers right.** 

Wednesday was given to the Ladies. 
Mr. Jacob Bbight moved the Second Read- 
ing of the BUI for doing away with their 
Disabilities— for giving them Votes, in fact. 
It would enfranchise about 300,000 feminine 
persons. We had, he said, a Queen whe 
had showed to greatest tact and judgment 
in a late crisis— why should not other ladies 
exercise political sway? Women were 
much better people than men, and behaved 
admirably in all social and moral relations. 
Mr. Eastwicx, in the gentlest and plea- 
santest manner, seconded the Motion, and 
even urged that in war times women were 
braver than men* 
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l^Ti. Bouyebxb, of course, objected to tBrniiig Women into 
Hen. The former were physically veaker, and therefore could 
not nndergo equal fatigue, (Beleakins, as we say in Lanca- 
shire, Mb. BonTEETE can nerer have shared the severe enjoy- 
mente of a London season.) He made the usnal jokes abont 
female Members of Parliament, abont an Attoraey- General eloping 
■with a Solicitor-General, ‘and about a Prime Minister being laid up 
with a baby (are Prime Ministers never laid up with the gout ?), and 
he gave us the rest of the cheap and aged satire customary on 
snch occasions. Me, Leathah, too, opposed the Bill, and objected 
to the creation of the monster called Femme^homme^ His picture 
of a blooming and engaging Pirat Commissioneress of Works, how- 
ever, made the House laugh. 

Loed John Mannees, always all chivalry, stood up for the 
Ladies, and made one good point. If the Ballot were the guarantee 
for order, quiet, and secresy lhat it had been represented to be, what 
difficulty was there in the way of feminine voting f ^ 

Beuce was unusually vigorous against the measure — timid 
men are generally most afraid of women, unaware that 
** Woman, bom to be controlled, 

• Stoops to the haughty and the bold.” 

All through the history of mankind a broad distinction had been 
made between man and woman, — ^no country had yet conceded femi- 
nine a tiffir agft— in a House whose Members had wives, sisters, and 
daughters, their interests were sure to be looked after, etc., etc. 
Indeed, so feminine was Me. Beucb’s logic that it did seem to make 
the presence of more orators of the kind unnecessary, and so he did 
miscmief to the Bill. 

Me. Bekbepobd Hope hit atraighter, though not so politely, and 
had a pleasant word for cliques of noisy, and disagreeable, and stron g- 
minded women, who he thought led &e a^^tion iu the matter. 

Me. Fawcett, of course, supported the llill, and said that though 
women were generally Conservatives, and wotdd certaMy hinder tine 
destruction of the Church of England (which he deasired) that was 
no reason for refusingjihem justice. 

Me. KNATCHETJix-HtrGESSEN ehjeoted to sarcasm on the question. 
But Providence had assigned different duties to men and to women. 
This is not qmte exhausfive. On both sexes is imposed the pleasant 
duty of reading Me. K. H.’s charming story-books, and we wish 
he’d write more of them. 

Mit. BtoiEY had previously been on the side of the — Men, but he 
had seen reason to go over to that of the Angels. ^ ^ 

Me. Hewdegate was very, very sorry to hear this. He protested 
against the Bill as a declaration that men were unequal to the per- 
formance of their own duties. 

SEt John Tretawny quoted ever so much out of Lrvr, m the 
oziginal, against women, which would have been rather mean, hut 
that most ladies understand Latin better than officers, schoolboys, 

, and “ self-made men.” 

Me. Gbeene told the old story about the woman who had no 
“ coals of fire ” to heap on her husband’s head, and so took boiling 
water, and he seemed to tbi-nk that this would be the course in a 
family where the head of the house did not please his ladies by 
voting witih them. After this descent no more could he said, and 
the Bill was thrown out by 222 to 155 ; Majority against Woman, 67. 

One story might have been told in regard to the proposal that, 
when a woman married, she should lose her vote. A Scotchman 
made an offer of marriage in the most cheerful style. He conducted 
his love to the kirk-yard, and pointing out the graves of his own 
family, said tenderly, Lassie, would ye like to rest with them f ” 
A somewhat less doleful form of offer, in case of the above arrange- 
ment, might be, “ Belinda, darling, say, will yon be disfranchised 
for the sc^ e of your Aiphonso ? ” 

Thursday . — ^Loed Selbobne’s Judicature Bill was “improved,” 
contrary to his wish. An alteration by Lord Oaibns was adopted, 
purporting to uphold the pre-eminence of the Lord Chancellor. 
Lord Bslborne is a Medea in a new light. He takes the two ugly 
Httle children— Law and Equity— ^and tosses them into a cauldron, 
wherein he proposes to fuse them, and to bring out a perfect Angel 
of Justice. Their respective ftieads are making a most intolerable 
row about the operation, and Jlfr. Punch imputes no more inte- 
rested motive than Palmtism to ihe demonstration against the 
measure. But it is certain tiiat ihose who are most displeased with 
it are most Hkely to lose by it. 

One of Mb. Peter Tatloe’s “ grievances” — the case of a culprit 
who was said to have received extra punkhment for laughing in the 
dock, was explained, and of course, exploded. The fellow had 
frequently been guilly, but while his poor old mother paid his fines, 
he jeered at justice, which has finally given him something which 
he does not laugh at. 

We thmi resumed the adjourned debato on Mb. W. H. Shith’s 
Motion on the Budget. The House was not well attended during 
the early debate, and the speakers could not be very cheerful. 
However, it was known that the Leaders meant to have a round or 
two, so we picked up about ten. Colonel Ahcotts’ mentioning 


that he intended “ to speak truth and shame the Evil One,” was 
assailed with a cry of “ ISfame I ” Mb. Beotinck walked out of the 
House, displeased that the Speaeer would not hear him instead of 
Mr. Biseaeli. 

The Leader of Opposition made an elaborate speech in support of 
the Motion, and was full of information about Local Taxation. 
But this was not nearly so interesting as his mode of paying back 
Mr. Lowe for certain taunts. He was able to take a cheerftu view 
of Mb. Lowe’s extraordinary speech— it was a specimen of the 
iuvemle ardour of some primitive assembly. “ Everybody had not 
had the good fortune to have travelled in the Antipodes.” Trans- 
late this— we shall not— and you will see what it meant. He pro- 
posed that Mr. Lowe should do as he had doue before, take back 
i his Budget, and try to make it better. Speaking of the duties on 
Hquor and tobacco. Me. Diseaeli informed the House that he i 
I neither drank spirits, nor smoked. We may concede to Sik Henet 
Thoepson that spirits are had for most people, hut 
“ Divine tobacco, that from east to vest. 

Soothes the Talk’s labour and the Tail’s rest ! ” 

We cannot hear with pleasure that the friend of Sldonia partaketh 
not of the fragrant “ weed,” as it is profanely called. We had 
imagined him, Urdus in umhrdy watching the narghild, and devis- 
ing the epigram. Some pensive regret comes onus to learn that 
Me, Disraeli has given up smoking. He made, however, an effec- 
tive speech. 

It was answered as effectively by the other, war’s perfect 
master.” Me, Gladstone defended the Budget, and dwelt on tiie 
mat boon to the working man froni the remission of the Sugar- 
Duty— £750,000. But for this Motion the plan of Government as 
to Local Taxation would tiien have been &fore the House. If 
Mb. Lowe had aaid that all the ^direct taxes feU onthe rich, the 
indirect on tiie poor, it was a ^ross exajrgeraiion, but ^Me. Glad- 
sacoNE said he had not'heaxd tms. But it would have been unjust 
not to remit as much .taxation of the poor as we remitoed of that on 
the rich. He trusted to the House to fulfil the dictates ef justice. 

Both Leaders declared, with profuse emphasis, that they would 
not shrink from a division. Doubtless they would not have done so, 
but no division was taken. To the Liberal shout of “ Ay,” the 
Opposition gave not one answering “ Ho.” And there was an end 
of the matter. This debate, with such a result, has been rather 
good for the Ministers. 

Friday.— ‘We sat very long in the Commons. After it had been 
admitted that England had been “ put in a hole” in the S. Juan 
business— we having accepted unfair terms of arbitratiou because 
the Americans would not consent to fair terms, we went into Supply, 
and supplied away till two in the morning. 




jii 


FOLLIES OF THE FASHION. 

W HO is it that sets the fashions? 

Whom have we to thank for all 
the hideous excrescences by which 
beauty is distorted and comfort 
^ disturbed? Passing periwigs, 

'* pigtails, as things happily 

• * • extinct, we wonder who invented 

i chignons, corsets, stiok-up-ool]to, 

y ^ chimney-pot hats, and high- 

/ heeled hoots. 

(I ^ regards these last-named 

k\ instruments of torture, see here 

K them by somebody 

# // who knows:— 

*‘It was impoBsible to imagine a 
I “^0^ depraved form of foot covering, 

or one more injurious, than the hign- 
heeled boots no'w wotn by many 
■Wf A * V f\/f women. The five toes were crumpled 

t-/\- Ilk up together, and a greater weight than 

i \ * it was ever intended it should bear was 

|a \ thrown upon the ball of the great toe, 

H \ rendering long*ooutiuTied mtucular 

_ K \ y exertion a thing impossible.” 

Fine ladies may declare that 
^ fine ladies have no need of undcr- 

^ going a continuance of muscular 

exertion, and that they therefore 
have no need to give up wearing high-heeled boots. Of course, fine 
ladies keep their carriages, and, except perhaps in dancing, never 
have occasion for stretching their ten toes. So they let tiheae be. 
deformed and crumpled up by high-heeled hoots, and otow mis- 
shapen and distorted like the feet of the Chinese. Deformity 
becomes a proof of fashionable breeding, and it is better to be 
hideous than not dress d la mode. 
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SOME PEOPLE HAVE A WAY OF ACCOUNTING FOR EVERYTHING. 

«My Egg's quite Colb! I Wonder whyT’ m%d. ‘‘So 'a mine. Oait’t you Guess?” ‘ Mormce. 
“Why, they’ve been boiled in Cold Water, StoopidI” 


. NAPOLEON IN EXCELSIS. 

It is veiy yell known that, during the late Ereneh Empire, the 
^lebrated Mediu m, Mb* D* I), Home, enjoyed the patronage of 
NapoIiBON the ''T.Et iftB ,*a3id used to hold ^ianc^s before Ms Imperial 
Majei^ at the .Tuileries.^ In ooimeotion with this matter of Mstorioal 
fact, thm seems a peculiar significance in the foUowine nassaffe of 
Louis Hapolkon’s recently published will s i' s 

** ^ feufc penser que du^ haut des ciftnx eeux que vous avez aim^s voob 
T eg^dent et^voua protegeut*' O est l^^me de mon grand onclo qmi m’a 
toujotus inspire et soutena* II en sera de mSme pour mon fils, car il sera 
toujonrs digne de son nom/’ - * 

Perhaps the Hephew learned that he was inspired from Heaven 
bv tlm soul of ms Unele from raps which occurred in the presence of 

* X however, have proved untrustworthy, and are 

not to he depended on. Therefore we cannot confidently express 
the hope th^ Hapoleon the Thteb (who avenged Waterloo by 
doing good offices to England) inay have rejoined Ms ITncle. 
wi^ we oonld. The assurance that Haboleon the Eirst had gone 
aloft would be cheering. In that case, who would need to be afraid 
of ha-^ M go ekewMther ? He is in an abode wMch contains the 
i^onty, if not all, of the majores. Among them must be nearly. 
If nM amte, every man Jack of the hundreds of thousands whom he 
sent from the battle-field— besides the Due d’Enghibn in 
cold blood. 

aw>tl»r ^ of the late Empseoe’s testament he esT>resses, 
with reference to the Peutob IiEPEBiit, the desire ^ 

n i " <*«f de notre famille, ‘ Taut pour U 

It majr he doubted if Iho KAEOEBownnderstood this motto 
ex^y in the aam m wi^h it was practised by the First, its 

5WWTO.U1,, 


RIDICTJLE OF WOMAH^S RIGHTS. 

The suffirage both Man ^s right and duty 
You holdj and yet deny to Beauty. 

(W omen m general so we call — 

Some having more, some less, that 's all.) 
With just above an idiot’s brains. 

That men should vote you Ve taken pains ; 
To poll admit the multitude 
Of fools : the sagest dames exclude.^ 

You have enf ranoMsed each male ninny. 

Is Jackass so innoh more than Jenny P 
Yes, men of lofty politics, 

For you, because your Jackass kicks ; 
Whereas poor Jenny does but bray ; 

So can be safely answered “ Hay ! ” 

Say, you whose theory supposes 
The rule of right is counting noses, 

And who, in point of worth, opine 
That snub !s as good as aquiline, 

The petti nez retromsSf too, 

Of less account is that to yon, 

Why, than the gross plebeian pug 
Of tinker Snout or joiner Snitg f 
Are women in your sight as mud ? 

Are they not, too, your flesh and blood ? 


Hard Case. 

OuK old friend J olliboyse, who is still forbidden by Ms Doctor to 
touch even a single glass of Ms favourite wine, speaks of himself, 
quoting Cowpeb, — ^ for JoitiBOYSB has more tastes than one, — as 

Always from port withheld.” 

A Woman’s Idea op Cbicket (and op AsGukENr).— The same 
thing over and over again. ^ 
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NIP'S NOTES. 

Theatrical Nippings. From the Lyceum to the Strand^ from the 
I Strand to the OpSra Comigw^ thence to the Vaudeville* 

Kxtmber Nip was a fami- 
liar. So am I, only not too 
mnch. so. I observe the 
cantion, ** Be thon familiar, 
but by no means vulgar.” 
Being eager to go every- 
where, in order tokeep you, 
my Master, and your fiiends 
au courant with what is 
going on — (and, indeed, 
you must now-a-days be 
on the run, when nothing 
is at a standstill)— being 
eager, I say, to go every- 
where, and stay Inowhere, 
I nip into a place, and nip 
out again,— fly here, fly 
there,— I shoxud say, cab 
here, cab there, and see 
what is to be seen from 
one end of London to the 
other. Among the theatres, 
I have recently visited the 
Lyceum^ the Strand, the 
Yaudeville, and the Opira 
Comique, whereon I have 
the following remarks to 
offer. 

Every player will, of 
course, at some time or other, treat himself to Me. iRTOi^G’s per- 
formance of Eugene Aram at the Lyceum. Eugene Aram, how- 
ever poetically idealised, was, in fact, but a Eugene Aram-scarum 
sort of a fellow. He was a hero of the Newgate Calendar* He 
murdered a man for his plate, wrote half-a-dozen lines of indif- 
ferent versification, and met a fate that Cinita might have expe- 
rienced, had “a ^ lanterne^'^ instead of “ tear him,” been the cry 
in the time of the Eoman poet, whom Eugene resembled, only 
inasmuch as they were arcades amhoy or Sinners both. 

Beautifully put on the stage under the direction of Me. Bate- 
KAsr, Eugem Aram is an xmdramatic play, but a dramatic poem. 
Its leading idea is but the ringing of one change on The Belle, 

In the latter, Mathias had murdered a Polish Jew : and fear and 
remorse Hlled him. In the present play, Aram has murdered a 
scoundrel (not a Polish J ew), and fear and remorse kill him. In the 
last Act of The BelU^ Mathias showed in pantomime how he killed 
the Jew ; in the last Act of the present piece, Aram shows Miss 
Isabel Batemak, who has rather a dreary time of it throughout, 
how he killed the scoundrel. 

As for the language of the poem, it is, doubtless, excellent; but 
more than one visit is necessary in order to form an opinion of its 
literary merits. Were the book published, the more satisfactory 
methoa wtmld be to read it first, and then see it played. 

Offia thing more. The BelUy to which it bears so striking an 
aihri^, was called a “ Psychological Study.” This is not so styled, 
though it ought to be. Now, Sir, 1 submit that the stage is intended 
for Hay^ and not for “ Pi^ohological Studies.” Kamleti&i himself. 




decidedly be in of Me. Henet Ibvino’s performance ; but I 
sincerely trust that wi^thk second “ study ” of “ murder as one of 
tiie fine arts” will terminate what threatens to he The Bells 
series.” If murder will out in this psyohologically-stagey way, then, 
instead of blessing the Bells, play-goers wiU be exclaiming, with 

Mrs* €ktmp^ Brat Ihem and’so will Me. Ietepto. The 

piece is oompleteily ^eoeesfol^ and h^" up to the present time, 
attracted more att^tion than either of its predecessors. 

After Efugene Aram* enliven yoursdf wi^ Nemesis, a piece of 
mnsioal buffocHiery at the Strand, and one of the funniest, himhtest, 
and most extravagantest packs of nonsense that this little ^eatre 
has had smceT-well, na matter rince whcu—let me say, genmally 
and vagnmy, smoe the last 

^ Thera m a dull bit of music in it, andihough there is no par- 
ricularly ^brilliant Yooalisation, yet, as all the singing is well acted 
(which IS nearly everything in this sort of thhag), and as the people 
fit the parts, and the parts the people, it all goes vrith spirit. 

Qv^r the way at the Opira Ooimque, Mbs, Geoeoe Koitet, Miss 
Patty Lavebee, Miss Caeltxs, and the numerons dranuxtis 
persona, do their very best with the bright music of the rather too 
long Bohemians* There are excellent thingB in it, hut f er fun it 


is some way behind the general run of Operas Bouffes* Costumes 
and scenery, brilliant. Singing, capital. 

Finally, for a genuine bit of comedy, commend me to the per- 
formance of Me. Paebey as Sir Peter Teazle, and Me. Claytoe as 
Joseph Surface, in the celebrated Screen Scene in the School for 
Scandal* It has run for over two hundred nights ; and, were it 
acted aU ronnd now, as perhaps it was at first, and as it still is by 
the two gentlemen above mentioned, it would not “surprise me 
to hear,” at some fatore time, that it was celebrating its fomr 
hundredth representation to a crowded house. Played as it is, 
the advertisements ought to announce that the Screen Scene com- 
mences pnnotnally at such and such an hour, and add the time of 
its finish. This would draw the latest diners, while the earliest 
would have their full six-penn’orth. I make no charge for this 
valuable hint, and remain your own familiar, 


FOUE BOB. 

Tee policy of Eobijt Hood was not, Me. Eobbet Lowe, exactly 
what you represented it in your remark on the proposal to reduce 
Direct Taxation rather than the Sagar-Dnty 

**It is reversing the policy of Eobin Hood — stripping the poor to feed the 
rich.” 

Why not be accurate ? It was, you know, the policy of Eobik 
Hood not merely to strip the rich, but worse, to rob them. Eobik 
Hood subjected the rich to a pocket-tax. With part of the proceeds 
of this direct taxation he bribed the poor to support him. This, 
you see, Me. Robert, was, as it were, sugaring the poor. Would 
not reversing the policy of Robiht be something like reversing the 
policy of Egbert f What ’s in either of those two names to differ- 
ence them ; do they not accord in the first syllable \ and is not Bob, 
politicaJly and financially, in the fullest sense equivalent to Eob ? 
Recollect, there were two noted Robs— Robut Hood and Rob Roy. 
The English Rob robbed the rich, as you should have said, to gve 
to the poor, so that he might carry favour with the latter. The 
Scotch Rob levied bla^ck mail— on privileged classes, look you — and 
wouldn’t he have made a famous Chancellor of the Exchequer ? Am 
to another ilLuatrious Rob or Bob— long life to him, ana— de mvis 
nil nisi honum* 

You do not say much to discredit the policy you so cleverly mis- 
represent when you declare that— 

‘‘Such a policy mil be an injustice to the sugar trade, which would, 
while tiieae battles were going on about local taxation, be hung up between 
heaven and earth,'' 

Well ; in that case would not Society he well rid of a great many 
fraudulent grocers? In the meantime, Me. Robert, you coolly 
assume it to be au incontrovertible fact that the payers of direct 
taxes consume no sugar. Now — ^not a^ain to mention the two 
Bobs already referred to in connection with a name that makes a 
third— is not that rather too much like a fourth. Bob— Robert 
MacaibeP 


CRADLE-SONG OF A “WOOLWICH INFANT.” 

Lullaby, lullaby. 

What a fine babe am 1 1 
Born only yesterday, 

Thirty-five tons I weigh. 

Lullaby, lullaby, 

What a fine voice have 1 1 
List to the dulcet note 
Flung from my iron throat. 

Lullaby, lullaby, 

See how my playthings fly ! 

Balls of gigantic size 
Hurled to the very skies. 

Lullaby, lullaby, 

Broth^s a score nave L 
Bather a costly lot : 

Tou^U have to pay our shot. 


Pretty Batswomen. 

Ibebbeessible Woman is again in the field. “Ladies’ Cricket” 
is advertised, to he followed, there is every reason to e^rehend, by 
Ladies’ Fives, Ladies’ Football, Ladies’ Golf, <&c. it is all over 
with Men. They had better make up their minds to rest contented 
with crognet, and afternoon tea, and sewing-machines, and perhaps 
an oocasionm game at drawing-room billiards. 




OUS WHISPEEING GALLEET. 

We are in a position to contradict the mmonr which has lately 
been saimng ground^ that in consequence of the daily increasing 
demand for frefix fruit andvegetahles in the Metropolis, Mb. Atetoe* 
has decided to conyert a large portion of Kensington Gardens into 
Market Gardens* 

There is no foundation for the re^rt that Mb. Gladstone is suf- 
fering from harassing doubts as to the personal existence of Homeb, 
and the authenticity of the popular accounts of the Trojan campaign. 

We have reason for believing that Mb. Lowe has no intention of 
submitting to Parliament a snpplemenlarv estimate for the estab- 
lishment and maintexLance of a National School of Cookery. 

A little bird has just whispered in our ear, but we cannot vouch 
for its being well informed, that the leading supporters of the 
Women’s Wayward Movement are about to abandon their native 
shores, and St. James’s Hall, and Mb.Bouvebie and Mb. Leathajj; ; 
and form a new settlement in one of onr Transoceanic Colonies — 
Mb. JA.COB Bbioht to he the President of the Community, pro tem.^ 
until the Ladies have settled among themselves which of them has 
the best right to take the lead. 

A statement has gone the rounds of the Press, hnt we understand 
without sufficient official authority/ that the Shah oe Persia, 
during his ^proaching visit to this country, will be invited to lay 
the foundatmn-atone of a new wing to a well-known and popular 
public Institution, with full Masonio honours, a Municipal address, 
a procession of five hundred young ladies, dressed in the height oi 
the folly of fashion, to deposit purses of gold at his slippers, and a 
luncheon after the ceremony in the nearest Town Hall. 

A rumour is aficat, hut we cannot trace it to its source, that a 

Aquanuia ; and that at the^^^tal Palace an elegant chamber (in 
the Eockooo i^le) is in preparation for receptmn of a mermaid 
of prepoaseesiiig appearance and fascmatmg manners, now on her 


» report a large 


Bqoity Buristers are about to 


present the Lord Chancellor with a f uU-leugth portrait of him- 
self, holding the Judicature Bill in his right Imnd, seems to require 
corroboration. x -n 

The news seems almost too good to he tme, that the aoju 
Academy have decided, after this year, to hang all the portraits m 
a room by themselves, to be conspicuously labelled “ Portrait 
Boom,” and to which there will be no additional charge foi^ 
admission. , . . 

It is whispered in the Clubs that the futnre position of this 
country with regard to the oyster is likely to engage the a^ntion of 
the Cabinet before next season. The question is one which cannot 
long he shelved.— Ho epigram about j^ely-^ implied. 

Great excitement has been caused in the House of Commons by a 
report that the Government have serious thoughts of not acBourning 
this year for the Derby Day, but intend to add an additional holiday 
to the Whitsuntide recess, by way of compensation. 

We regret to announoe that, after the most searching investiga- 
tion, we have failed to meet with anybody who saw the Members of 
the Metropolitan Board of Works twining garlands of fiowers round 
the lamp-TK)Bts on the Ti^mes Embankment, on the morning of the 
Eirst of iMiiy. , 

It is whispered that the first stone of the new Courts of Justice 
will not he laid until Prince Aidkbt Yictob is of an age to take 
the chief part in public ceremonials. 

We must leave it to our listeners to say what reliance they think 
is to he placed on the assertion that Government intend to delegs^ 
to a Eoyal Commission, with its head-quarters at Greeuwioh, the 
delicate task of settling the long-peuding question— What is a 
whitebait? 

A rumour has reached us— we give it for what it is worth— mat 
through the liberality of the great City Companies, all the Lond^ 
Bridges will be thrown open, toU free, after the 31st of March nexx. 

A project is said to be on foot for forming a Company to supply 
the streets at the West End of London, during the season, ^th 
scented water. The carts to he elegant and ornamental m meif 
structure, ’.to revolve on noiseless wheels, and to be fittedup with an 
ingenious musical apparatus, by means of which a selection from 
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"ON THE FACE OF IT” 

“ I DaN*Y IiTKE THIS LAJSTTTE; half so 'VYELL as the IAST5 Bimms. 
Hate you hotich) aht Diffekbitob?” 


PALLAS; OB, THE WOBLD OP WISDOM. 

Behold yon Planet bright and fair. 

Yon world of splendour, Madam: 

They manage matters better there 
Than we, the race of Adah. 

For them the passions ne|er enthral 
Which ns are apt to seire on ; 

Because they have their feelings all 
Babordinate to Eeason* 

Their earth includes no battle plain. 

Renowned in song or story ; 

For knowledge is their only gain : 

No thought have they of glory. 

No martial hero there ^ey know, 

Low knave, or lofty plotter ; 

No soldier hath his soars to show ; 

His stripes hath no garottei. 

Folk act for ends which meet they think, 
Regardless of sensation ; 

On principle they eat and drink, 

And not from inclinatioii. 

Their bodies, which, unto their sOnls, 

Mere engines, ruled by thought, are, 

They stoke with food as though with coals; 
Tom liquors in like water. 

No rivalries are ever bred, 

In that wise world, by Beauty. 

For there, too, people only wed 
Because it is their duty. 

Herein the wisdom of their law 
Transcends e’en all Egyptian ; 

The lot of marriage husbands draw. 

Wives also, by conscription. 

Hence, on that whole resplendent globe, 

There ’s not a single nation 

Which will be stripped of Nature’s robe 
By over-popnlarion. 

We, too, this Idand of our owu, 

Might save the dowers and trees on, 

Would we, supreme upon its throne. 

Likewise, establish Reason. 


New Butler. ** Well, Sis, fos Myself I ikhsit Bshtk Claebt; I find Poet 

AGEEES WITH HE SO HUGH SETTEE i 2” 


Foot-Notes.— Dance Music. 


some favourite opera will be given each morning. The drivers will 
be habited in a. tasteful uniform. 

Another new tripos (Athletic Exercises) is spoken of as being in 
contemplation at Cambridge. It is not Improbable that a scheme 
for the revival of the ancient PubHc dames will, before long, he 
o<m8iiered by Convooarion at Oxford. 


HOMO CAtTDATirS. 

Lrthe course of his admirable oration m Castfmem^ HAWKtms^ 
Ct.C. (we do not say Mb. Cickeo), thus bespoke the Jury : — 

^^Toa ksow that the dSI0O,000 upon the Ii(^bom6 estates was not touched 
by the will at all. The settlementa had done that. Bat the Defendant, when 
questioned as to the general object of the wiB, said it was to ‘ create a reserve 
fund by entailing my father.’ ” 

This quotation was followed by ** great laughter ; ” after which 
our learned friend proceeded : — 

*^Th^ is a dlstingnlshed conveyancer behind me (Me. Ohaphah Baebee) 
who might possibly make me nndentand how that could be done, but he 
would be a long lime about it.” 

A distinguished Naturalist could, jjerhaps, easily elucidate in a 
few words what it would task a distmguiJbLed Conveyancer to ex- 
^ not the Author of the Origin of Species entailed 
msaneestors? If yon want to know how to entail your father, ask 
Mb. Dabwiet. 


Elegance witli Economy. 

Madah, you pinch yom waist so tight 
As to shock all men in their smtses ; 
Your husband stiU you could delight ; 
As closely puU in your expenses. 


THE GOLDEN LAND, 

The true Tom Tiddler’s Ground must clearly, one would say, be 
near the Bank of England. And what a lot of gold and silver must 
be constantly picked np there, when we find the laud is purchased 
at the price which we here quote 

«Thb Valub of City Land.— Premises in Coleman Street (pntee a load- 
ing fhoroughfare of the City, but since the opening of Moorgate Street not so 
much used), with an area of about 2,0D0 feet, were yesterday sold at a sum of 
£1^,000, being at the rate of £6 per foot, the largest sum, we believe, yet 
cleaned at apot.” 

Six pounds per foot I This well-nigh beats the diamond-delds. 
Fancy owning a few acres of land which niay be valued at six 

S ouuas for a foot ! Well, in spite of all one hears about the deoa- 
enoe of England, there is certainly small fear of her prosperity 
decrearing while her soil is thought worth purchasing at ten sblUiags 
an inch. 


[RUSSIAN HIDES, 

OuB by no means remote ancestors used to account the RussiaBs, 
whom they called Miisoovites, barbarians, little better than down- 
right savages. Hence they would have been prepared to misinter- 
pret a telegram, concerning the Empebob Wllliasi’s visit to St. 
Petersburg, which concludes with the s^iatement that ' 

(f This being the birthd«^ of the Czae, the town is decorated in a festive 
manner. The streets are mled with joyous crowds. In the evening there 
will be a grand tattoo.” 

Thanks to the vast increase of intercommunication with our 
neighbours, which has been effected by the marvellous instrumen- 
tsdity of stefun, we are, happily, far too wise to understand that, in 
Russia, tattooing themselves, after the fashion of South Sea 
Iriauders, is one of the maimers and customs of the natives. 
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expect to hear the like, and also to gro irhere dramag, which 
Tm? OTAO-Ti! A ‘NT) THE PULPIT. exemplify “.noble efforts,” on the part both of their authora, aotora, 

aUL oiA.lxJa AJN prodncers, are performed. Thns people might be sent from 

Ow the aftraoon of Snnday last week the Ret. Peopebsob Church to the Theatre, and from the Theatre to Church, .^d so 

Lighepoot (Su S Sh Paul’s Cathedral, preached, at St. J ames’s the Stage would edify the public six days a ^k ; Md &e intellec- 

^urch, Pioof^^, a sermon which, from a published summary of tual and moral edifice would be crowned from the Pulpit every 
it, ap^ to have been an altogether awakening discourse, and not Sunday. moTOmenl^^^Lt 

one of ^t numw- — 1 I 


OHS kind "by wMeh, 
on the oontr^, a 
narcotic effect is pro- 
duced on a congrega- 
tion. The subject of 
it was “The Drama,” 
whereon the preacher 
spoke as to wise men, 
and not to sanctimoni* 
ouB fools or gloomy 
hypocrites, fie told 
them that it “was an 
enormous and power- 
f nl instrument in the 
hands of Society— an 
engine for good or for 
e^BU” and that : — 



inevitably secure for it (v (v / H 

a great influence, and f,. 

he thought that the ' \ | 

Drama abonld be en- ^ 

couraged, and hearty 
sympathy with it ex- 

pressed ioc all its noble ^ r a 

eflbrts. It ^ould be 
raised up and made what |a| \ 

God womdhave it made, mi \ 

to purify the moral U \ 

sentiments, to be the A \ 

common edn^t^ of the , \ 

lieroic, just, pure, lovely, 

“ What was there to 
prevent the English 
stage ffom taking its I 
proper place so as to* 
incmcate all that. was. 
healthy in moralify in 
the h^rts of • the' 1 " 

Nothing, to be sure, \ 

m the nat^ of the * V 

‘‘But the present ^ 

state of the Drama was " -iJL * ' fiw 

far" from ’ satisfactory ; ^ 

5iose dramatic writers 
and stage managers who 

it by hot pan&ring to 
the * vitiated tastes of ■ I £ ‘ 

some of the public,** 

.The"' Stage, well ' ' ~ 

cemdnoted, wonld be ^ 

ansdOiary to the Pul- " /j A. 

nit— that well con- ‘'{^P=f£ 

ducted' too. ' Por if ^ V 

thestateoftheDiama 
is nnsatlBfaetary, so, ' 
in general, is not that 
of the Sermon? If 

the Inaane «< -vphat Pioitibb 

instances, ' imnunral, “Boat?” “Yaa 

is not the latter, fy « ’soon ^ 

very ^many indee^ “Boat?** “YAi 

pipsactical; and k. - « Praei-KATK sub 

xnToIoxisness on one • ^ . 

hand not niatched by 

imheeil!ity*dn"tlie other? ICahy sermons si 
iiterati|Ee, adapted to the meanest capacity 
ttlic mere ahsenee ol bought. 

. ' T rlsim n s.MiKi 
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AN ARTISTIC DUOLOGUE. 


“ What Pictitbe have tou <k)t this ybae ? ” — 
“ Boat ? ” Yaas ! ” “ Girls 1 “ Yaas .1 *» • 

“AhI good subject ! ” “What’s toubs?**- 

“Boat?”— .“YaasI” “Girls!”— “Yaas 1” 

** PrEST-EATE SUBJECT ! ” ‘ v ' 


‘Oh I Thames!” 

“ In White Muslin I ” — “ Yaas ! ” 
-“Oh I Thames I” 

“ White Muslin? “ Yaas I ” 


been begun for the 
amelioration of ser- 
mons. If so. Canon 
Lgcghtfoot has evi- 
dently taken a hand 
in it. To call his | 
exceptionally sen- 
sible sermon on the 
Drama, as compared 
with average ser- 
mons, an mteUeetnal i 
treat, wonld be to , 
characterise it by a ' 
phrase which pro- 
vincial reportersusu- 
ally apply to a penny 
reading from PtcZ:- 
totck. Yet it was 
intellectual ; there- 
fore, a treat for a 
sermon. A good 
sermon, truly, is 
meat for the inner 
man ; good meat 
even as venison. 
Now, in the ancient 
ballad of The King, 
and the Miller of 
Mansfield^ the Mil- 
ler, entertaining his 
Sovereign unawares, 
regales the hungry 
monarch with a veni- 
son pasty, which, in 
respect of. its con- 
tents, was derived 
from his bWosty^s 
own deer. He dis- 
tinguishes this deli- 
cacy by a name in 
point mth respect to 
the foregoing obser- 
vations 

« Here’s dainty Dfght- 
foote I In faith, 
said the King, 

I never before ate so 

. dainty a thing.”, 

The material veni- 
son is not to he had 
in' season and out of 
season too. ^ The 
metaphorical is al- 
ways ready, and long 
may it continue in 
prime cut every Snn- 
day, and other festi- 
val or holy day of the 
Church. , 


Xron Clua^era. 

The Peace Somely 
may be g^d to ^ar 
that the new lined 
howitzers, of eight- 
inoh and ten-moh 
calibrei _^whioh .Imve 
been med at' Shoe- 
buryhess,^ 
the qualities of both 


; duoaurae, above quoted, maybe ominous of the preservation of peace ; so mueh so, mdeed, that a in 

for hofk Stage and Pnl^t. Helatiflg to a matter of a competitive examination, if asked the derivation of 
j^rammmteesti with moral and qmitnal bearings, it k calonlated woul^ make no bad ^ess if he answered that it came irom.iicwiTT, 
to amxaet thaemigzegainmw^ heard it to eome where they may a distinguished ornament of the Society efPriends. 


MKM of SffittM, Ik tl|» ramiL of SA , otoflmwvli, lA tlM Oeaaty of 1^ 

_»wgl;,tetfcfrPw«mcSofVmiaflMttta[^OtW^Loa4oa.»^ rutnUnbeiA by SunatNo. N[,7tc«SSti^»latlieF«3iidk «rSt.BiMe,atrof IioaS<m.r-eAa:vuAT,M»7lO« 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



OR this relief mnoh thanks, Lord 
Eedesdale. You are yery watchfnl 
our good Lord, You poiited out t5 
'OUT fellow Peers that certain Q-as 
Jompanies are trying a dodge. They 
want leave to increase their prices 
permanently, because coals are dear’ 
temporarily. You mean to be down 
upon them at the right moment 
“Steadily and diligently” is yotir 
motto, and you are worthy to bear it 
on your shield* ► More power to its 
Eagles. This was Monday^ May Uh. 

The Judicature Bill was read, by 
the Lords, a Third Time, and passed, 
after, a curious little debate about 
letting Bishops sit on the Judicial 
Committee. Lord Sausbuet did not 
want their assistatfofe.^ However, he 
withdrew his Motion, - but strongly 
objected to be called * a Quarter.” 
This is right. Quarter is what the 
gallant debater never gives; 

In -the Commons tW Member for 
Peterborough (a place that'has a beau- 
tiful Cathedral and one of thJe cleverest 
bishops “out,” and 'yet it elects Me. 
Whallet) brought upt-the Oeton case 
aghin, and demanded public assistance 
for that persoh. Me. Beuce snubbed him, and bade 
him make his application to the proper oj0S.oiali and 
not bring lauch*^ matters before the House. This 
angered thb' Member for Peterborough, as shall be 
seen.; * ^ 

‘inti?oduced k portion of the Co- 
vernment soh€me*in regard to Local- Taxation, and explained it alL 
a process which occupied nearly an hour and a half. But at preseiit! 
Maaam^ll we need tell you is, that he proposes to rate all sorts of 
^nes, Wood% Sunday Schools, Ragged Schools, and to exempt only 
Uinroiies and Chapels, and certain Q-overnment property. Sir 
Massey Lotes declared that Ministers/Jwere actually riveting the 
chamspt those who already laboured under grievances. »Tis a dull 
subject, dear Madam. A Scot once introduced into the middle of a 
book on Plantog Pines, or Cleansing the Clyde, or some other serious 
matter, an indecorous and utterly irrelevant story, lugged in by head 
and ears, and ^id he did it because he had been told that his work 
re<mmed to be more lively We doubt whether we could make 
ijoeai taxation lively by a similar process (bating indecorum, of 
course), but we can try. 

“ Our chains you shan’t nvet,' 

Sayg Massey, so stout; 

All’s right as a trivet/’ 


All ’s right as a trivet,” 

Says Stanspblb, with flout; 
Your healths in G-lenlivat,’’ 
Says ^tmohy thumb to snout. 


Do you feel oheerfuller, M’m? Then you will be prepared to 
near that ^rtain Irishmen tried to spoil Mr. Fawcett’s Dahlia 
University Bill by proposing to hook on the “Catholic University” 
to the former. On division, the House smashed the project by 
85 to 9. Then Mr. Fawcett’s Bill Passed. 


So Brighton’s Fawcett, single-handed, u 
This victory — ^which great Gladstone hai 


won 

id not done. 


T j j victory— wmca grear; isi-ladstonb naa no 

to creatmg the Kitee.Eailwajr Dictators-the Traffic IriTmTirate. 

complaiiied, for instance that th»e are too ineqoalities of the distribution of electoral power. He 

see &e ooMtiSSfitae^f tel w 80 OOO electors, and another 100 who represent 1,080,000. *^He cannot 

tile arase thmmbeii^ a menace to the peace of the oonutr^, at which unwisdom 

choose a better Member than a great ig^rant a sm^ but an educated oonstituencj is likely to 

which would probably ind^ a ffi Tnm * Parhameut rewires sundry balances, and not a Eule-of-Thumb system, 

opposed the wheme,^ X Kw«^tta Me. &tADSiOOT5, loudly cheered by the Conservatives, stJongly 

77 v^, and tiinse 2^, impatient, brought matters to an end by cries of “ Divide I " to ChIeibs got 

to Honor^O ^^^ s^tean^enoe, oUefly compo^ of soldiers, that there ought to he no more appointments 
glorious being a Motion by 80 to 40. men you consider. Madam, what a 

not d^ethat such wg^ aSaffls ^oSli hl?^J ^ to an earthly angel-you wiU 

JOHIT Lubbock had avmnr ■mArito'riAr.o Tr__ 

Second Time, but Mr. BRunErefai 
pwsentB to foreign arbitrators for aam 
moxnimmits of the days when FngT«'^4 

^ **s«*«* »»»» WWAA agaiUBb OJJL LUC WO 

wi^^to Permissive Bill, Bill for permitting those 

fewes nowso common tlmt we eaimot obfoo^to thA mam^ns^, and morning performances of 

^ ‘ Iinai, we cannot object to toe Westminster Theatre following the fashion. But Mr. JPuneh is di^leased 
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at the evidence that the Screw is pnt on, palpably, 
by the fanatics of abstinence, and. by the licensed 
victnallers. The “ insolence ” of both sides was strongly 
censnred, and proof was given that English gentlemen 
are indignant at dictation, Mb. Bbuce opposed the Bill 
heartily, and it was thrown ont by 321 to 81. 

Thursday ,-— Lo : Ea } Eedesbale carried Eesolutions for 
preventing the Gas-folks from permanently raising their 
price. Some daj; we shonld like to know why they do 
not, on Sunday nights, put on pressure enough to light up 
our houses properly. The “ dim religious light ” we get 
on those evenings elicits remarks which are only religious 
in a (damnatory sense, and “ dim” becomes Mantalinian 
in pronunciation. 

Ha ! The Constitution was in danger, for a moment. 
But the Sbeaeek saved it. The promoters of a Bradford 
Bill introduced it in the Lords, notwithstanding that it 
contained Money Clauses— conduct worthy of JoBATHAJer 
Bbabbobd, But Me. Fobsteb instantly nndertwk that 
submission should be made, and we breathed again. 

Mb. BAY!rBB stated that an awful amount of tobacco is 
annually ^destroyed at the Custom House— smoked in 
what is csdled the Queen’s Pipe— hut that it is all very 
had. Better far, than that it would be sold to our youth, 
for the whitening of their faces, and the stunting of their 
growth. 

WuAi^JSY on Obiob" again. Again snubbed, he de- 
manded whether Mb. Bbtjce would prosecute him if he 
pftbBahed certain letters. The Hohb Secbetabt referred 
him to the Attoebet-Gbbeeal, and the House roared. 
Yet Me. Wbaxley can talk good sense when he has not 
got hold of a crotchet, and iu a subsequent debate he 
pdnted put that a fine of forty shillings would not deter 
the Liverpool Liberals from choking up their register 
with, fietitious voters, particularly Irishmen. 

ought not to have been asked a question 
ahoutBeryants,* having himself had an unpleasantness 
with an insdLent Teetotal Butler, whom, we are happy to 
he defeated in open Court. And, Madam, we are 
quite sure that you would applaud the true and lady- 
like courage which prompted Mbs. Lowe, whom the 
fellow had insulted, to appear and give testimony against 
him. Sham fine ladies would have declared tiiat they 
should faint away if asked to do a reasonable act like 
that. Kindly ring tbe bell for your butler, " a spirit of 
another sort,’’ as we shonld like, respectfully, to drink 
to Mbs. Lowe’s health. To proceed. Me. Hebhoit (has 
he any fine mountain dew, as his namesake in ancient 
writ had ?) asked whether, if the Chabceliob oe the 
ExcHEftUEB gave a party, he would pay the tax on his 
extra waiters. Mb. Lowe was quite eertain that he 
would do nothing of the kind. 

There was a good deal of miscellaneous talk, hut we 
fear that it must have been dull, for the Kibo oe the 
Belgians looked into the Gallery of Honour, hut stayed 
only ten minutes. 

JFWday.— Lobe Extssell made his first appearance this 
Session, out showed that he meant to make up for lost 
time, moving for three sets of papers, on the subjects 
whereof (Irim) he promised that their Lordships should 
hear speeches. They were so delighted that they 
instantly rose to go home and tell the good news to their 
Peeresses and the younger ladies. Observe the exquisite 
delicacy of the comparative. AE ladies are young, 

** Youngncit is ymtr first law, but this confest, 

Some are^ axi4 must be, younger than the rest.” 

Mb. Etetn spoke out for the Pc^oe, who have many 
grievances, and shall have our aid in procuring redress. 
A great deal more ought to he done for the brave and 
much too-goodnatured fellows who at the risk of life and 
limb, keep the brutal “ roughs” ^ some kind of order. 
Mb. Bbuoe made the usijal of^cial reply, and praised 
OojLONEii Henbeoelson, who deserves, ;we believe, the 
praise he received. But 

■When it's a case of fair play to brave Bobby 
Let every good Member s^i^ the right lobby. 

Mb. Peteb TAiaoa’s grievance about a inan who, it 
was alleged, received extra sentence for laughing at 
the Shifihal Magistrates, came up a^am. The Axtobnet- 
Genebal rose this time, dtgnus vmdice nodus, and Mb. 
Peteb got something which he would not have had from 
the mild Mb. Bbuce. Sib Joun made great fun of 


Mr. Tatlob’s gnevance-mongering, and stated that the decent and tidy man 
for whom he was making fight got “ mad drunk ” four times in four years. 

Should you be surprised to hear, Madam, that Mb. '^hallet got at Obton 
again, for the third time in five days, and tried to drag him in on a Bankruptcy 
Court vote, on the ground that Obton had been a Bankrupt. It is true. He 
tried to explode several times, hut was *‘sat upon,” the House roaring. 
Finally he complained of the “insolent” manner in which he was treated, but 
a cry arising, he withdrew the word. Mr. Punch's best compliments and con- 
gratulations to the electors of Peterborough on their Eepresentative Man, Are 
they €dl Whallirs ? 


LIQUOR LAW LOGIC. 



oNCRBNiNG'rthe iPer- 
missive Prohibitory 
* y> Member for Carlisle 
on his legs and his 
hobby, upon Wed- 
nesday^ last, the 
Times is so flatter- 
ing as to say that.:—;;* 

“He could not con- 
vince bis opponents, 
but he drove some of 
them into a comer. 
Mb. Dalbvmple, for 
instance, wbo still pro- 
poses to lock up the 
drunkard, was point- 
edly asked whether 
there would not be 

\ quite as much reason 

in locking up tbe 
drink.” 

^ If Mb. Dalbtmblb did not instantly holt out of his comer, and over his ques- 
tioner, he could have been withheld only by unilateral regard to a two-sided 
proverb of the wise King’s, There would not be as much reason in looking up 
the drink as in locking up the drunkard. By locking up the drunkard, you 
prevent him from doing harm. You do not at the same tame prevent him 
from exercising a power of doing good; because he is drunk and incapable. 
But, by locking up the drink, you do not only prevent it from doing harm to 
the sots who abuse it, but you also hinder it frorn^ doing good to the sober 
who use it in moderation to the refreshment of their bodies, and solace and 
satisfaction of their minds. In thus answering a certain description of reasoner 
according to the measure of his wisdom, with a view to rectify, if not his oto 
estimate of it, at least that which may have been formed thereof by others, it is 
humbly hoped that the mistake ^s > not committed of .hecpmiug like unto 

him. ‘ 

<*Tlie\Nomenclature of Fiction* 

Is a new class of titles Jor Hovels.;Goining into vogue ? Or are the Hovels 
themselves going to he metecsrologio^ like our conversation ? It looks so, when 
we see advertised, the one under the other. Wild Wectther and ISrwM Morn^ 
ing. Plenty more names of the same sort conjd be suggested- The Bamy 
Bay, April Showers, Something in the Wind, Angry Clouds, AH in a Fog, 
A Storm Brswingy 

I Shavings. 

! A Meeting of Carpenters and Joiners, in Lambeth, the other evening, 
resolved to memorialise their employers for an advance of wages by one half- 
penny an hour. If their demaud he complied with, let us hope these Bzitim 
workers in wood will know a deal better than to expend the increment of their 
earnings in any description of beverage possessing the properties of Amerioaii 
“ timherdoodle.” 
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- ' ^ AFTERNOON TEA. . . , 

St03>T op a SASHPTTL who has PRtVATELT TOLD AH AmTTSIHG StORT TO ,THH SOST, AHD HAS BREH REQUHSTED -BT HIH TO 

SEPEjLT it ALOtrj) FOB THE BENEFIT OP^ THE COMPANY. We HATE TBIED TO DEPICT THE WbETOHED iNDrVTDTTAL AT THE PBBOISE 
M^OMENT "WBEEN, HAVING MANAGED TO StAMMEB THROUGH TWO-THIRDS OF HIS ANECDOTE (WHICH IS BATHER LONG), HE BECOMES 
CONSCIOUS, ALL OF A SUDDEN, THAT HE HAS COkPLETELT FORGOTTEN THE PoiNT. ^ 


. . - / THE SCOTTISH CEAZE. 

The Sootelunaiv if a reader of tlie Record^ must have 

^eroBed minjfled feeding of pride and horror “iie subjoined 
paragfrapii't-* * . * < » 

“Tot Cato ^ Stobats.— A t the AnnTiai lleefiiigt of the 

raaabea of the Eefi(nn,<3Hih, hdd oa ‘Thwia*^ li»t Lom! Ebubt presidine 
— « «tBn^ TOoteet wai made by Sm Jaiw Mobrat, of Thfliphaart against 
tue of uie 'billiard and card rooms 'OU Smtdays. ‘ He mored a resolution 
«iat an order Bttould be givea to close the rooms on those days. ■ The resolu- 
<iott supported, and, < after considerable discussion, an oYcrwhelminjr 
ts^ority of the members decided upon keeping the rooms open.*’ 

SAWJOr cannot but feel prond of Sir John ]\Iurra.t, of Philip- 
Mngh, for ■aeTaHant tesiSmony borne by that undaunted Sootm 
attem:^t wherein eyenj failure was glorious, to vindicate in the 
■fro Qi^^e Eef6m Club the-ohserydnoe'^of^the Scottish Sawbbath. 
5®f nether oan Sawnet n6t be horrified by the determination of the 
Club to sufifer cards and billiards within their walls of a 
Sonday. For SAVtor is the subject of a fixed idea that,- apart from 
VICIOUS ^ any day of the week, it is sinful to play cards 
^niUiaa^ ^ tne first, which he confounds mth the seventh, to be 
jbseryed as it was appmted to he by the Jews, with certain Pres- 
hytniaa additionB of his own, and thus kept as a Scoto-Judaic 

mlOudAi^« 

AbA SA;n^ ^ not aak hisuelf whether he would not iuTade 
cdigiOOT hbert^tf he drat the card end billiard rooma of a f!|tih. 

of thosegeutlemeuaahis 

rediapaSAW^isa&aidlhatlMitnwiUiilidmatelTmBofaraa 
“ ^ ^ ““ « fine 

putmngL he wW be Aowed hy an aniuninoement oorrenKmdinB’, 

“ M<mday»a Pa« JKoB^seffe, 


To receive the^KiNG OP Naples on a Sunday was probably had 
enough, in the estimation of Sawney; hut afterwards to go to the 
races, and that for the ruler of a nation, was it hot absolutely 
awfu ? ^ Sawney may well shudder as he imagines bim aft lf reading 
of a similar in^iety announced as having' been committed by a sne- 
cessor of Mr. G-ladsxone. » 


SKIETS IN THE STREET. 

A concession, which the organ of millinery appears to consider 
great, has been made by Fashion to' Common Sense and Cleanliness^ 
According td Xe JFollet^^ the out-ddor morning dresses ’’for Ma;^ 
*f are made just to touch, or eveh to'olear the ground.” How ultra- 
reasonable and how exceedingly pure must be the skirts of the latter 
description, those which are so moderately long that they do not so 
much as q[uite touch ^the. ground, - hut even actually clear it! Of 
some of these morning dresses the length has been retrenched to the 
immaculate extremity of clearing the jocund to the extent of almost 
an inch I For, as to one of them 


It was of dust-coloured poil de ch^Yre, with narrow ‘hair-stripes of a 
darker riiade. The skirt was about an inch from the ground, and had five 
croisway flounces bound with green at the lower edge, and occupying about 
half the skiit ; at the top of these there was a green ruche an inch and a half 
wide.** 

For ororaway fionnees, especially, those fl.ounces are of course the 


wise it would very soon gjst that gayer tint obscured and asdinilatod 
to Its own, whilst it acted as a besom. 


coNORxroirB couples. 

If there ’s a weU-matohed pair in married life 
It is a Hmrsey Man aiid Niggiiig Wife. ~ 



funcb; oe tbdb London ohamyabl— mat u, ists. 
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THE INCOMPLETE ANGLER. 

Chapter Conference between an Angler^ a Sunter^ and a 

Hawker — What came ofiU 

THE PIEST DAT. 

PiscATOE. Yenatoe. Auceps, 







Fiscator, Ton are 
well orertakea, Gen- 
tlemen I A good 
morning to yon 
both.! I hope your 
business may occa- 
sion yon towards 
"Ware, wbitber I am 
going this Hue May 
morning. 

Auceps* My ware 
is the occasion of my 
business. 1 am. a 
Hawker. Ton may 
know that from my 
pack.. 

Venator, And I, 
Slr^ am a simple 
Hxmter, though yon 
conld not come at 
that knowledge, see- 
ing, me without my 
■pwek^ 

Fucator, I am 
right glad to hear 
your answers. lam, 
Sir, a Brother of the 
Angie. 

Attcepe, Man^, I had a Sister in a Circle. She is now a Colnm- 
bine. | 

Fiseator, Hay, yon mistake my meaning. I am an honest fisher- 
man. and I purpose taking my morning cnp at the “ Welsh Harp.” 

Venator. Sir, I shall by yonr favonr hear yon company, for, in 
sooth, I do begin to mistrust the coming of a fox in my way, this 
May morning ; and, indeed, my horse and I having parted at the 
last privet hedge, he preferring to remain on one side while I came 
over on to the other, I doubt whether I shall come up with the 
hounds, which, if I am rightly informed, are appointed to meet 
some miles hence. 

Fiscator. Here is the ‘‘ Bald-faced Stag.*^ Let us turn into it, 
and refresh ourselves with a cup of drink, and a rest. 

Attceps. Most gladly, Sir. This is very excellent ale. 

Fiscator. I exchange courtesies with you both. A sm^ glass of 
Geneva thrown into it, thus, leavens the whole, like a spice of Cal- 
vinism in the Thirty-nine ArticleB. 

Auceps. Ay, and assists to settle it : like an arbitration. 

Venator. Sirs, your discourse charms me to an attention. 

Fiscator, "Why then, Sir, I will take a little liberty to propose to 
you that one should he at charges for the other. 

Venator. Hay, Sir 

Fiscator. I accept your courtesy. Hostess, take my young friend 
Mastee Yenatou^s proffered coin. 

Auceps. Prith;^ stay your hand an instant. I will try chances 
with you, good Sir, to discover which of us two shall disonarge the 
score of the three. ^ 

Venator. Hay, Sir,,! cry you mercy 

Auceps. Marry, you shouM have cried ** Heads,” for ’tis “ Tails,” 
and you have lost 

F%scator, I am glad we are on the road once more. We shall 
soon come to where the river will stop our morning’s walk. 

Venator. Omel I have lost my cigar-case. 

Aw^s. Hay, Sir, never look so downcwt at this ill-stroke. I 
have in my pack two bundles of cigars from the Havannahs, all 
excdUent good, which I am minded to let you have a rare bargain. 
See how* brown and glossy is their appearance ; tied about, too, with 
a yellow fillet Marry there be those of high degree who should not 
de^ with me at one shilling a-piece. But, since your presence and 
fair conv^^tlon l^e me, you shall have them for sixpence each, 
and I protest this is, as it were, to bestow them with an open hand. 
Do yoM smoke, Mr* P^atoe ? 

Fiscator, I do, Sir, in apod truth. Indeed I have a sufficiency of 
the herb, in my ponoh, for my own wants. Wwe I not thus fur- 
nished, I would— ^ 
his money, ai 

to inquire tmee things of you. iFirstlyy 

grass r Secondly^ Do you noHce a refiection of that oolour in either 
of my eyes ? And, thirdly^ Are you, as a ^itsman, BufGLciently 



skilled in the art of approaching a weasel with so great caution that 
he shall not be disturbed by your footsteps, and therewith proceed- 
ing so sHifuUy to shave off his eyebrows, that the creature shall not 
discover your trick until he be awoke ? 

Auceps. Marry, Sir, I think I do perceive your meaning. Silence 
is silvern ? 

Fiscator. Ay, now, Sir, you talk like an artist. Hay, I am not 
to be put off with less than seven, and those, mark you, good. 

Auceps. Give me your hand. There, Sir. 

Venator. Honest Auceps, here are two pounds ten for one bundle. 

Auceps, It is a match, Sir. Marry, here is one that strikes only 
on its own box. And now, Gentlemen, I must part with you at this 
mrk-w^ for which I am very sorry. But, I assure you. Me. 
PisCATOE, that, however fishy I may have hitherto considered your 
general conduct, yet I now part vsith you full of good thoughts, not 
only of yourself, but your recreation. Heaven keep you both. 

Fiscator. Well, now honest Auceps is gone, Me. Yenatoe, I will 
tell you aU I know about angliug. 

Venator. Sir, my patience and diligence shall not be wanting. 
But I would first ask you if you can teach me how to jerk a coin in 
the air so it fall this or that side uppermost, as you shall list. 

Fiscator. 0, Sir, doubt not, ’tis an art, whereof honest Auceps is 
a master. Favour me with half-a-crown, and I will show you how 
the feat may be suitably accomplished. Hay, this is an iudifferent 
pieo6% 

Venator. Marry, Sir, it was one given me in change by honest 
Auceps. But here is another. 

Fiscator. You shall ..put my skill to the trial when we have 
breakfasted* 

Venator. I would I had breakfasted ere I had attempted that cup 
of ale and these cigars. 

Fiscator. Hay, Sir. yon look pale. Here is the “Welsh Harp.” 
Hostess, how do you ? I will myself see this poor young gentleman 
safely bestowed in bed. How, Hostess, a cup of your best, and 
breakfast at once. 

Hostess. I will do it, Me. Piscatoe, and with aU the speed I can. 


AH EXTRAORDIHAEY CHAIR. 

There has been a conference at the Hall of the Clothworkers’ 
Company, to consider the best means of promoting technical educa- 
tion in connection with the cloth trade. One of the speakers at the 
mee&g was in favour of the establishment of “ an itiuerant chair, 
with an eminent man at its head, to teach physics and chemistry in 
the most important clothing districts in the country.” 

This proposition is as hard as any in JEuclid. It presents three 
almost insurmountable obstacles. First of aU, the notion of an 
itinerant chair— a chair on its legs journeying from place to place, 
is not easy to take in. But we will suppose this difficulty overcome, 
by the kind assistance of the Railway Companies, and that the chair 
is fairly started on its travels— the position of me eminent man at 
its head, not, be it observed, as is ordinarily the ease, seated on its 
bottom, does strike us as uncomfortable, dangerous, and for any 
length of time well-nigh impossible. Ho sal^y, however liberal, 
coTud compensate the most emment man for being placed in such a 
situation. Then, lastly, highly intelligent as moaem chairs and 
tables appear to be, not even the most confirmed spiritualist has at 
present succeeded in finding a piece of furniture competent “ to 
teach physics and chemistry.” , - , , 

Unluckily, we have not had the advantage of a technical educa- 
tion, or this magic c^ir, which it was suggested might go about the 
country, with an eminent man at its head, teaching natural philoso- 
phy in the clothing dis^ots, would probably appear as simple a 
thing as logarithms or local taxation. 


Proverb and Prescription. 

That “ what ’s enough for one ’s enough for two,” 
The saying is but in a measure true ; 

That is, a physiologist might say. 

For each, of Ids or her three meals a day. 


Science Gossip. 

Botanists have observed that the language of Jlowers is not a 
faculty developed alike in all blossoms. Some possess it more than 
others. For instance, fiowers of speech have it to a remarkable 
extent. 


*1* H. NEEUEUXi LAW EEEOSSC. 

Theke is one glaring deficiency in the Loeb Chanchlxoe’s Judi- 
cature Bill« Ho clause provides for the creation of a Lord Cheap 
Justice. 
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SELF-SACRIFICE< 

Boy {to Lady Visitor), “ Teacher, there’s a Gai over there a "Winkin’ at me!** 
Teachsr, "Well, then, don’t Look at her ! ’* 

Boy, ** Birr ie I don’t Look at her, she ’ll Wink at Somebody else !’* 


ACADEMY RHYMES. 

(JFrom the Margin of Mr, Punches Catalogue,) 

First Batch. 

{Motto of the Catalogue : Labor et ingentum,^^) 

Shoxtld a motmtain in labour be our Art’s device, 

■Wbose ** Ingenium eif labor ” brings forth, mostly, mioe ? 

(5. Sanctuaru,^^-~J, Pkttib, A.R.A.) 

When J. P. painted these blaek nxms 
And yellow fnwtive, I bet. he 
Said, smiling, to himself, ** Bar pnns, 

Whate’er my work is, it ’s not ‘ Pethb.’ ” 

(11, ** An Irish Weaver, Stocks.) 

The right man in the right place ” give me still : 

And Manchester while Fenian riot shocks. 

What place conld “ Irish Weaver” better fill, 

Than that he is assigned to here— A. Stocks ? 

(12. Cordelia :*^ J , B. Bedeobd.) 

This sweet and sorrowful Cordelia f — ^Never — 

Nor more than live torrent is a dead ford ! 

Let ’s own the painter careful, even clever ; 

Bnt OUT CoraeUa never lived in Bedford. 

(13. G, Norman^ JSsq, 3fi W, SpoUisvooode^ Bsq, 214. The Luke 
ofj^l^. 281. ;‘2%6Pro%a/.” 915. iKss Afay PnnsejE). 
— G. F. Watts, B. A.) 

men starve^ sallow, shirUess all, to boot ! 

.. . . Fair May in rJlstor skm and worst of hats 1 
shabby get-np Promgals may suit ; 

( /Bern belles and swells 1 — we aakwhat’socmietoWAXTS? 


(28. “ A Lion in the Pa^A.”— P. F. PooiE, E.A.) 

That unclad traveller, bare sword in hand. 

Advancing on the King of Beasts, looks cool : 

Figures so so, as usual ; landscape, grand : • 

Think of a naked man, turned out by Poole I 

(44. “ Good’-night,^* 126. Take^ O take those Lips away 
181, ** A Moonlight Serenade^^ 215. “ Victory 232, 1/ 
R , jEheynf P. H, Calderon, E.A.} 

For Mamma— well— let’s call her fair, not pale : 

For baby, ne’er was bonnier, brighter, balder ’un : 

But still— isn’t the subject rather stale ? 

A crib is not aU one expects from Calderon, 

As for his “ Victory ” and “ Serenade ” — 

In neither is the mint of the subject miss’d ; 

The story ’s clear, characters well portrayed ; 

What’s Calderon, if not a dramatist P 

Ha, Mb. Elwtn, are you there ? I twig yon. 

Where Portraits are so good ’tis good to show ’em : 

But “ take, 0 take those flps away,” I beg you, 

For they don’t speak the spirit of the poem. 


(20. ** The Fishing MamnP 35. Song and Accompaniment,* 
227, “ Fishing by Proaiy.”— J. C. Hook, R.A. 

In this fair lassie’s basin, fine fat mussels ; 

Her dofle bed-gown’s arms, too, muscles brave in^ 

With laden creels and'long lines fi.t for tussles ; 

Yes, a Hook ’s the thing for a fijshing Haven 1 

And when he sets thU young imrse-tender tmkling V' 
, With spoon on can, by way of ** hnsh-a-bye,” ^ 

* The JBoatie rows ” comes.badL to one in a twinkling^; ^ ^ 

' ’Tis Hook and ear, aii w^U as Hook and eye. . ^ 
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CAB REFORM. 

Fjftizus for improved Cabs bave been generously 
offered, and specimens of new vehicles are now being 
exhibited, which we may hope, if we live lon^ enough, 
to see some day in public use. When we have improved 
our Cabs, perhaps we may begin to hope for some im- 
provement in our Cabbies, for which it may be^auted 
there is actually room. Who drives clean Hansoms 
should himself be clean, not in person merely, but in 
raiment and in speech. So, projecting our prophetic 
mental eye into the future, we can see the British 
Cabman courteous, civil, cleanly, cheerful, and content- 
edly receiving his proper legal fare. A Cab will be no 
longer a mere vehicle of abuse, and its driver will no 
more offend against the laws of grammar, or show his 
lack of chivalry when a fair lady is his fare. Instead 
of slamming the door savagely, and blurting out, 
“Yere to?*^ he will perform the shutting softly^ and 
say gently, “ May I beg, Sir, to know the destination to 
which I hope to have tne honour of conducting you? ” 
Moreover, far from growling out “ Yot^s this?’* when 
tendered Ms right fare, he ■'pffll bow politely, and accept 
it with a smile and a civil phrase of thanks. Indeed, 
there is no telling at what an altitude of refinement our 
Cabmen may arrive, when their carriages have been 
improved. They may aotuaRy abstain from smoking in 
their Cabs while waiting for a hire, and their manners 
may become so altered for the better that the title of the 
Growlers will be exchanged for that of Smilexs, while the 
Hansoms may by synonym he hailed as the Polites. 


COMPLIMENTARY. 

ArHai. “Well, tott see, I got into a sage, and took oirr the ten tbin 

CITAL FiGUBES, all THE SkT, AND MOST OF THE BACKGROUND,’* 

Frimd. ** What a wonderful Improvement,' to be sure; ” 


ftTJESTIOH AlSfD ANSWER, 

SiXTT-TWo thousand Members of the Church of 
England, and more, have memorialised the Archbi^eps 
with a complaint that Roman doctrine is systematically 
preached in Anglican pulpits. “If it were so it were a 
grievous fault,” the pleaders for Pseudo-Popery admit ; 
“ but then,” they say, “ we must settle what is Roman.” 
That may seem no easy thing for anybody to do, and 
deafly, if the Pofe, and no one else, is infalJihle, 
Romanism can be defined with certainty by the Roman 
Pontiff Mmself alone ; but, if the word of ms head-man 
in this nation is to he taken for what is Roman, then, 
as to the fact that Roman doctrines are preached within 
the Established Church, it is only certain that Dn. 
Manning has said so, and exulted in it ; that is all. 


“ Fishing hy Proxy ” in a Surrey brook ? 

Long may such cormorants be here unknown. 

A fisher at first hand may use a Hook ; 

Fishers by proxy should leave Hoo^ alone* 

(73. “ The G. D. Leslie, A.R. A.) 

Wherefore a triptych? And why all so sallow ? 

Is your fount Yichy water, sought expressly 
To cure these maidens of the jaundice yeUow ? 

Purer skins, please, and shapelier arms, my Leslie ! 

(64. “ Petee Geahame.) 

S^how the j3cotch firs how beneath the breeze ; 

^H]ow the cloudHScarts fly, and the spate foams brown ! 

T^y may abuse you, Petes, as they please : 

^ You *ve rais^ the wind, and who shall put you down ? 

(“ The Three SistersP J. Aschbs, R,S.A.) 

When keen Archer asked these three to sit 
For him to shoot at, he was dazzled, maybe : 

Tim two sweet elder sisters he has Mt, 

But, somehow, as it strikes us, radioed the baby. 

: (108. “ The Last F^nmgP IM. “ The €kt^in^s Bmght&rP-^ 

' J. Ttssot.) 

E^lmh and French, ’tis said, see through two glasses. 

But what John Bull could more right English show, 
^"®^he "wto paints these English tars and lasses ? 

Who dares say ’tisn’t, when Punch says Tib-sot ? 

(21, Mrs^ Mmgh, kt, 94. 39. “ Ffwlp DaysP 228. Mrs. \ 

B^choffshmm. 260. “JViw IdM ^59$. Sir W. \ 

SternMh BenneU, 1085. “ BrearnsJ^-j-J, E., JtiXLAng, R.A. ! 

H^igh! EheuI— No! Time^ by fhis hand is stayed : I 

Pamter and sitter worthy of each other. I 


Smile, Rembrandt’s ghost : approve, Y;elasuuez’s shade ! 
Own Millais one or a thousand, and your brother. 

Both of Rfe’s entrance and its exit doors 
He in his potent pencil holds the key, — 

See Infancy its kitten hugs, iu flowers, 

And Age awaits the hour that sets it free. 

Rich Splendour flaunts in jewels and in lace^. 

And Country Innocence in gems more rare : 

And music breathes from Bennett’s gentle face, 

And fond, fair Dreams sadden a face as fair. 

’Tis hard to gauge our own at their true rate : 

Small, through Time’s mist, looms large: large, near, 
looks small : 

But if thou be not great among the great, 

My Millais,— PmwcA, henceforth, false prophet call. 


DOMESTIC EXPECTATIONS. 

. Cleahlt, Servants now-a-days are not to he contented with meere 
payment of their wages. To judge by this advertisement, they have 
more than mere peci^ary expectations, when they condescend to 
apply fhr a new place 

“ A thorough Housemaid, where men-servants are kept. Chrisfaim privi- 
leges expected.*' 

What are the Christian privileges which this young lady expects ? 
Church- or chapel-going doubtless may be reckoned iu their number, 
and possibly flirtation inay likewise be included, or why should she 
have stipulated that men-servants should be kept? Another Chris- 
tian privilege may be the wearing of tiie dresses of her mistress on 
a Sunday; at least this is a privilege which some maid-servants 
iu Christendom are pretty sure to exercise, if they can get the 
chance. 
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PROFESSIONAL CAUTION. 

Mr, Bl^Hg{(mt fora I>ay^s Slwotinff with Ms 'Articled CUrJc). “ Stop a.Minute—don’t.IIii^e t-Lsr ’s seb ip that Bibd^'s in the 
■ J , . SOHBDTTLB 1 I f’ ' , » 


* CRITICISM. - -- " 

Me. Punch seldom quotes, except wLeu Le is in a fitr of admira- 
o ^ aS® ^ a- perfect eonvuMdn; caused ‘by that 'sentimeut. 
Itead tto, ^m the Morning' Advertis^X^^V^ of a ‘Idyely notice 
of the ^yal Academy), and rejoice’ that artists have such critics to 
appreciate them :— • . ^ ^ ^ i v 

** PaiNCEP contributes two, examples, one, of which represents a 

scene in the country of the a^arenes, iUnstratire of a herd of swine rushine 
Co^some precipitousnnd Jagffeed clLffia’into the sk. r Ifc is bold,* and essen- 
tia^y novel in treatment. It is c&Ued « The Gadarene S winfe ” (988), Two 
l^ies ascenmng the staircase in “Devoashire Houser (896) is a totally 
dinerent ^bject, showing that Mn, PamcEP is not limited either in resources 
or power. * * 

Me, VjU; ” m slightly familiar, the Catalogue merely giying the 
gentlmnan»s initial*; but the Critic would probably have us infer 
an mtimaoy m^een binuself and Me, P, Tbe existence of this is 
the mere probable, inasmuch as tbe Painter’s name is spelt' wrongly, 
twice. Ot ^ ‘‘ awne’^ depicted it is evident that tbfe Cbitic never 
heard at sH. But -we entirely,^ agree with his last prbpositiou; 
namely , that a noting of two gracious young ladies going up-stairs 
^ ^Jjally d^rent ^''from'a pamting of several little 
doTO a cliff into tbe Sea. On the whole, ’however, 
a^b (sntimsmm hardly to tbe patrons of the Morning Adver- 
^r, J^bote p^Ttts are Ttfe-Uy adorned with works of Art which 
show that them qwiicm ax's imbued 'with true aesthetic principles'. ■ 


Aomantie Nonsense. 


rttfv i>« Unual 


• FOOLS AND FIREWORKS. . . , 

It IS now some time since there has been an ill n min a-tio Ti ^ such as 
was heretofore optomMy on .certain festivals, of :St. Peter’s ht Rome. 
Can that disoontinhanoe.of. a popidsr exhibition of Reworks account ^ 
lor the circumstance thus stated by a contemporary’s Roman corre- 
spondent? r * J ‘ V ^ 7 * ^ 

** dastardly habit of throwing exploding misailes in the neigh- 

Dournood of places^of worship, and sometimes iri the very midst of con- 
gregation, continues to be occasionally practised at Kome. An instance took 
place on ^nday last at the Church of Santa Maria in Trasteyere, which was 
very much crowded, when a petard, only consisting of gunpowder tightly 
bound wim paper, but sufficiently noisy to produce a great deal of alarm, was 
discharged m the external portion of the church.” . 

Surely the Roman populace have hot turned Protestant I When 
they umg_ craokere into Oatholic churches it can only be to hint to 
the ecclesiastioal authorities ^their dissatisfaction at Twisaiiig th^ 
accustomed pyrot^hmc displays.,. They doubtless^ as little intend 
religious feelings as our own Cads do on 
the r iith of I^ovember, when they use to uing about exploiive pro- 
jeetUes in^ memory of Ihe , Gnnpowder Plot. The Roman Roufii is 
probably ignorant of J^e claims to canonisation which might be 
advanced on behalf of aux Fawkes, inoendiaiy and martyr. 

' ==^======sa=g===s V ' ‘ ' 

LaW) Ancient and BCodern.- 

a case in the Common Pleas on Friday, in^wbich a well-known lady 
applied for, and obtau^, a rule for a new trial, a previous verdiet being 
against evidence, Mb. Sbbjbant Eallantinb np to B^ch the 

ff^eats for tile price of Thidi die had l)eeii nied; <God ble» me:' wid 


— r ♦ vkv uvw wAbu vae 

that Zone ts JBwiugM l(wy other things. 
Lheawes— such as a town and a couhicy house. 


wwnanttacounto , . The( 

** owatf onct&‘ 


Whto PmTNE's coonsd tffip her muitie threw, 

- The Court decided tor her ** on the view*” 

Our modem PTOOTSf lM^ ' 

And veils her cyxttu^ hut seada tiie Comrt her^elothes. 
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PATRIOTISM. 


A BRITON ON THE BALLOT. 

My Rulers I haye cause to bless, 

Albeit none at all too soon ; 

But 0, the Ballot, I confess, 

To me has proved a precious boon, 

I was but in a measure taught 
To think what it would do for me, 

And, till I got it, never thought 
How great a blessing it would be. 

To vote as conscience might require 
That ^twould enable me, I knew ; 

As well unmindful of the ^Squire, 

As reckless of the Parson too. 

But now, besides, I also find 
It stands between me and the strong, 

In Union, League, or Club combined, 

Unto whose party I belong. 

I 'm free to vote as any bird ; 

An ox no longer in a drove, 

IS’o sheep nor pig in fiock or herd : 

ITow I ^m an independent cove. 

And other fellows, if they please. 

Both can, and will too, vote alone ; 

And not in swarms, the same as bees. 

Instead of queen that serve a drone. 

They ’ll vote for steady men and sure, 

■^ho ’ll rights preserve and wrongs amend, 

And British property secure, 

And British liberties defend. 

I question if the great and good, 

Who gave the Ballot, fully knew 

What they were at, or understood 
Ctuite all the wonders it would do. 


Legal Intelligence* 

The Court of Queen’s Bench, Westmmster, at 


« Chakosh’xob 'Shohequeb shayshs Detok Pn^. the 

m rw> imer* A TU"nnc>Tr» A w TkTIPTP’TIT/rV 1 1 . .. i xt a.. 


OUT o’ TH* Ambbioan Bifp’ultt! , 

Second Sooeller. “Jebh sho! Then let’sh pevidb^ gainsht 
e’shtots o’ nexsht (hie) 'Nt’nash-aii Abbtra.-sh-n 1 1 1 

COOKEEY AND CRIBBEET. | 

■WoEiHT Mr. Punch, altiiongh 1)7 3aatnre the revewe of idggardly 
or sfciinping, I am perfo^ a practical eTOuo^ ; for, » 

MnaUinrome and rather alarge family, I find.it neeWul to econo- 
mise that I may make ends meet. Indeed, witii mutton chops at 
fifteen pence a pound, it is no easy matter now to m^e ends (purse 
ends) meat ; and one might certainly he tempted to become a vege« 
tarian, if asparagns were only not so ruinous in priof • . . . 

Now, I observe that at South Kensington daily lessons m plam 
cookery are given for benefit of people like ^ 

make the best of what is not too bad to eat. With the best of 
things, indeed, one may get but a bad dinner, if one has the mis- 
fortune to he served by abad cook. So I welcome mth delight any 
efibrt th at is made to farther the advancement of the culinary art, 
which certainly in England falls short ^of such perfection as leaves 
nothing to be wished. ... , . -i x i. « 

That man, I imagine, is deserving of a statue who simply teaches 
ladies what to do with their cold mutton, in order to | 

appearance on the table in a palatable shape : and he who further 
can invent some ingenious deviation from the ordinary course, or 
courses, of our dinners, I consider as a noble benefactor to his 
species, whose achievements riiould be blazoned on the deathless 
scroll of fame. , , a x- 

But there is one point which, I fancy, as yet hw escaped notice 
in tto useful School of Cookery, and one on which, were i Ihe 
Lecturer, I riiould plainly say some words. ^ The point is that ot 
P erquMtes—whioh, for sake of proper emphasis, plewe to print mth 
a big P. Perquisites, I fancy, are one of the chief cau^ mat 
ruin EngHsh Cookery, and make our Cooks dishonest and thear 
dishes vapid, tasteless, and unworthy of their cosft. For instance, 
over-fattened meat is purchased for the sake of convern^ into 
dripping, an end which roaring fires are facile to promote. The wst 
part of the gravy is thns dried out of the beef, ^d its place supplied 
but badly with hot water from the tap. In short, while Cooks are 


’gainsht possh ble is a lawsuit, dears, altogether different from an action 
for slander or libel. 


dazzled by the golden vision of their perquisites, tlmy caMot k^p a 
proper eye upon their spits and stewpaus, and the Black Doll of the 
bone-shop is the idol whereto sacrifice of made dishes m made. 

A Courae of Lectures upon Cookery can, I th^, be hardly perfect 
without mention of this ^®MndJlee^s which ^ 
inevitably work. Down with Black Doll . then, A oas w 
pie Noire! cry I to all onr English, ot Erench-English Co^s. 

No Perquisites Allowed” be the postscript to advertisements. 
no more toty circulars be dropped into areas, 
tions of the market rate of Kitchen-stuff, 

current for old Bones. Stop piHenng, in short, which is another 
name for perquisites, and depend on it the cost of our dinners will 
diminish, and their excellence increase. 

Humbiy hopeful that, at any rate, pcwr people like myself may 
find that it is possible to act upon this hmt, believe me, 

Yours respectfully, 

Queer Street, Eve ofEent Day. EPAaraoOTAS Jones. 

PS — “ AH Fours ” has been considered a favonrito kitten ^me ; 
but one even stiU more popular, I fancy, has been “ Cnbbage.^’ 

^ Competezit Juries* 

^ Some discussion has taken place in the House of ^mmnns re- 
) speoting the pecuniary qualifications of Jurymen. The only such 
I qualification can make a man really fit to nerve on a Jury is 
E S^i^independence. If he .^ve to live by any 
. ^^oh he is dragged away to sit m a jury-box, there he may sit , 
j but he will be utterly unable to attend to anytlung that is gomg on. 

^ His mind will be distracted by anticipations of toss jmd 
! Lordship may compel him to swear that he ^ 

1 &e. • biS then you will oblige the man to take an oath that he wm 
b do what it is impossible he can, and wiU force him to co^t that 
L misdemeanor for which the trial of Casieo, altos Oetojt, is 
5 pendiug. - 


TOE. Lxrv. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ahtle’s {we mean Sir Bartlr Frerb’s) Mission 
Ajj. to Zanzibar, to put an end to the slave-tradinz 

Imk in that region, was stated {Monday^ May 12) to 

/ failed. The Sultan had two excellent reasons 

\ / ^ for being obdurate : he makes much money by 

the traffic— that is one ; but we are sure that the 
^ 1 greater weight with his pious soul. 

I '•> rv I []^ His Cardinals, or Confessors, or whatever name his 

\ 7 ll|«|j>N Yj5 spiritual directors bear, assure him that slavery is 

A \ n®| V ^ ordained by the Koran, and, therefore, that it would 

X be wicked to suppress the system. We may regret 

/ ■' ^ that he does not think as we do, but it is impossible 

not to respect the feelings of a religious sovereign, 
/ ^'1115^ -vvho listens to the counsel of holy men. Lord Gran- 

yj^ viLLB stated, however, that Sir Bartle Frere had 

/T J^// obtained valuable information, and had made two 

/^a // / new treaties with induential chiefs. We are quite 

h ^ / f a M ..^s?*^*’***^*'"^ certain that Sir Bartle did all that man could do— 

/ iii '' cannon might have done a little more, but England 

/ ^ ij neither speaks cannons nor uses them, now. 

r ^ f (^\ M I complaint in the Commons that a paper called 

* if I was refused registration for the foreign 

[1^0 [ f I , 7 ^?^ post, the Post Master explained^ that it did not 

t * ^ I'l B mainly consist of news. Cynics might say that such 

[I 0 0 ^ ^Wbiih, meaning were carried out in the 

I columns of the ^paper, "W'ell entitle it to he 

G-l^' ^th Member for 

\ ^ 1 ‘ stand and wait.” 

d \ ft / But this gentleman only stood and— was elected. 

\j\ n n ) 1 1 . j Correspondents will please to be mercifnl with their 

\ \v U M U* / pleasantries on a “ waiting policy being that of 

\ njv f ^ 'Y Toryism,” and the like effulgences. 

\ 1 I \ IMe. Dillwzpt tried to abolish the salary of the 

\ p Lord Privy Seal. Now it has been explained, over 

\ {i I and over, that this is a most useful official, that he is 

^ Man of the Cabinet, and has to do all kinds 

f^\L of work, in order to relieve his various coHeagues. 

'*'\J CfV^ The Motion was a bit of radical pedantry, and Mr. 

GLADSTONE stamped it out, getti^ 229 to 59. 

■ Pleasanter words from Mr, Walpole, wbo, as a 

Trustee of the Museum, asked for about £100.000, and 
. . - . . , told us that we had the finest coUectiou of Eoman 

corns m the world, and had lately purchased one of the most beautiful collections of works of Art ever brought into this country. We 
had gained, inter alia, a glorious Juno, and a divine Yenns. The Museum beasts and birds would speedily be exported to Kensington, 
It win take some time to get rid of the abominahle smell of camphor, though. 

“ Out with the fusty creatures, and their camphor, a 
NuisazLce, and in with um, and bust, and amphora.” 

^ Am ong the questions raised in Supply was ©ne which is what Shakspbarb calls “ a question to he asked.” To a gentleman named 
Tro^ow a pension was granted about forty years ago, and he has now; received about £493,000. There cannot be, of course, the faintest 
doubt tlmt he has deserved eyerj half -farthing of it, but none of the Ministers could give the slightest information as to the history of the 
grant. Probably the recipient is the Thdrlow who was Secretary of State to Oliver Cromwell, but we might be t(dd, we think. 

A vote for £6165 was taken for the D^p Sea Exploration, It would be a pleasant and also a profitable thing if our gallant Dredgers 
would bmg up some of those 

“ Wedges of gold * * * heaps of pearl, 

Inestimable stones, unvalued jewels, 

All scattered in the bottom of the sea,” 

which were seen one night by a late Dure op Clarence. 

. Stanspeld obtained his Select Committee on Boundaries. This is part of the Local Taxation scheme. He wants to get rid of old 
parochial and other arrangements, and, in fact, will 

**Let vulgar Bounds with brave disorder go, 

And snatch a Bate beyond the reach of Lows.” 

Tuesday ^ — ^Lobd Cairns, ^nservative leader, moved the Second Reading of Mr. Fawcett’s Dublin University Bill. He did not 
*'Pprov6 of the policy of which it was part, but as Testa had been abolished in England the same thing must be done for Ireland. 

l^BD Detoigh, ^a Catholic, could not accept the Bill as an instalment of justice, but as he could not support tests which he deemed 
blasphemo^, he shomd not vote. Now the Tests may be unjust, hut to call them what he called them was to talk nonsense. Mr, Punch 
is TCmna^ of seething that appeared in a Conservative p^er twenty years ago — ^it would admit no such blander now — where it was 
said that a mob then advanced, bearing banners lettered ‘ God made ns all,’ with other blasphemous inscriptions.” 

Kaju Qre7 p^ted Msh prospects in black, and Earl Granville hung up a companion picture in rose colour, and the Bill was read 
a beoond H pass^ at the end of the week. We compliment Brighton on its Member, also on its Aquarium. 

j^meth^ is be^ done, fear preservation, to Mr. Maclisb’s great works in the Royal Gallery, but Mr. Abel cannot report upon the 
result until ne sn^ have waited to know it. Abel is from a Hebrew word signifying “ transitoriness.” We decline to accept the omen 
as regards the pictures. 

■k.. t wital evening. Madam, bear with a brief explanation. Anne Lady Dacre, by will, dated Decem- 

• 20to, X594, left tods wmch it is perfectly clear that the good woman meant for the benefit of the poor of Westminsto Never 
SSJ t ^ todon got hoffi of it, lawfully enough, but did not act with faithfulness, and now, out of sixty 

emldzen m the schom Lady Dagrb founded, Westminster has only thirty-two. The establishinent is called Emanuel Hospital. Lady 
^ ®^®'’ii®ieaot, in Chelsea Old Church. The Endowed Sohool Commissioners propose to take the in^tution 
™ of Gog and Magog, and to ^ry on^fc the intention of good Anne. But it is not in G. and M.’s nature willingly to give 

up anytbiiig they nave grabbed. To-night Mr. , Crawfobi) (the excellent M.P. for London) moved for the rejection of the scheme of 
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the Commissioners* He cotild not say mneli for Ms clients, but be 
managed nnconscionsly to represent tbeir grievance as it appears 
most fngbtful to tbemselves. The idea of interfering with the 
angnst Corporation of London ! 

How, Mb. Cladstoitb has plenty of Yenexation, but be does not 
bestow it at random. To-nigbt be bestowed sometbing else. In 
noble and Homeric wrath be rtood np to the two-beaded monster of 
Gnildball, and 

Hay, look at the Cartoon. 

“What! the City of London, fatted, gorged, not to say Bloated 
with cbarities—tbe City of London struggling to bold what was 
meant for poor, helpless Westminster! And the City alone, of all 
the Institutions in England, is not to have a band laid upon it! 
Take that, and that, you ” But where ’s Homeb ? 

“ And, swift, Epeoa dealt a weighty blow 
Exili on that cbe^ of his unwary foe. 

Beneath the ponderous arm’s resistless sway 
Dawn dropped he nerrelesB, and extended lay. 

Like a latge fish, when winds and waters roar. 

By some huge billow dashed against the shore.'' 

The death-blow was giren, but there was prolor^d debate— 

*‘Eor the prey was steoog, and he strove for life." 

But tbe Di^isiou came, and Cog and Magog were declared extinct 
by 286 to 238. They died bard— likewise impenitent. Be it said 
that Mb. Cbabstone never made a better figfaiing-Bpeeob in all bis 
life. 

Wednesday,— Yesbeid.a.j, Madam, your PEKScam ^ipeared as tbe 
champion of property, and as tbe upholder of the saeredness of 
bequests. To-day be diowed as a bulwark of the Obuieb of Eng- 
land. 

Mb. Cowpee-Templb promoted a Bill for opening tbe Gburcb 
pulpits to other persons than Clergymen. He thought 'fllat there was 
a great deed of preaching power outside the Establishment, and that 
it was a pity that a parson who was not himself a Bo^erges, or a 
BoMuet, or a Wdbeiforee, should not be able to call in a talented 
friend to edify a dock. 

After some disenssion, Mit. Gladstone said that tbe House last 
yesor bad rejected tbe Bill, not^ as a Party question, but by the free 
expression of all shades of opinion, and it was not equitable to in- 
tnSuce it, year after year, in obedience to tbe dictates of a Church 
Eeform ^oie^. How could we allow persons under no subscription 
or declaration to get up in our cburcbes and preach just what they 
pleased ? unrestrained liberty of the priest was the slavery of the 

congregation, (Hote that, young EituaLi8t.J He would oppose a 
measure that would be the harbinger of religions chaos. 

Me. Iiiiegwoeth, a Dissenter, made a funny little objection to 
the Bill. If the idea was that Dissenters were to be smuggled in to 
preach in the afternoon, when the best people stayed at home, and 
the congregation was composed of maid-servants, ne was quite sure 
that the Honconformists wanted no such favour. But he should 
like a Disestablishment Bill. 

Mu. Cowpee-Tbmple did not care about dividing, but there was 
some dispute, so the Bill was cast out by 199 to 58. 

Mu, Chaelet’s Bill, to prevent Infanticide, was read a Second 
Time, hut will not he pressed. The subject is a difficult one. A 
iury will sMdom convict an unhappy creature whose misery may 
nave ^yen all her feminine instincts out of her, and thus child- 
murd^ is not dealt with at all. 

Me. Pumsoix’s own Bill, for the survey of SMpping, was talked 
out of tim House— that is, Mr. Eustace Sjmtth, who answered him, 
was speaking ^ndien tiie time came to rise, and the Bill dropped. 

Thursday. — I3ie Commons gave the night to Iwland. The 
O^Keefee case earns up. In brief, Madam, &at case is tMs. Cae- 
niEAL CuiXBE (who was, by the way, sent to Ireland by Borne, 
when somebody else would nave been much more welcome to the 
Irish Catholics of the higher sort) took upon himself to suspend one 
Eathbe O’Erbiee, and tMs the Cardinal did as Legate of the Pope, 
not as the Father’s ecclesiastical Superior, It was done, because 
Me. O'Herefe dared ixi exercise his rights as a British subject, and 
appeal ta the law agaimt what he declared to be priestly slander. 
Then the Irish Education Board dismiss the Father from his school 
at Calknv on the ground that he had been suspended. Of course all 
t Ms look s very like abject obedience to Caebikax CuiXEifr, and Me. 
BaxnmxE was about to take tiie sense of the Imperial Parliament 
on the matter. But on the Board are sevend men of Mgh rank and 
real eminenoe, and they oMect to be judged by the House until they 
oan be heard. So Loed HABTisrGTOu, Mizdstw, asked for a Select 
Committee. Me. Bouvebie complained that he had been “ roped,” 
hut it is a pity to use horse-racers’ slang, especially when you don’t 
understand itn dirty meaning. ** Hoping ” means a mode of cheat- 
ing frequentiy practised on great English institution, the race- 
course, but it is pulling a horse te prevent his winning, not shoving 
him to the rope, as Me. Bouvebie thought. He let out pretty freely 
on the matter, and irreverently desorihed the CommissionerB as the 


mere creatures and serfs of Caedieax Cuiles", language wMch 
should not have been applied to several of them. After some 
wrangle, Lord Haetikgtojs' carried his Motion, but by only 159 to 
131. How 28 is not the sort of majority for a Government, when it 
puts out its strength. 

Then a Peace Preservation (Ireland) Bill was read a Second Time. 
Some Irish Members opposed it, but The O'Don'oghue came out with 
the manly and frank declaration that he believed that the Bill was 
wanted, that it was no grievance, and would not have beeu talked 
of as one, hut for a knot of Dublin newspaper scribblers. Me. 
Munstee was utterly unable to describe the mxinstrous indignation 
he felt at such a speech, hut the House did not seem to regret his 
inability, and laughed at him. 

Friday,— The Traffic Triumvirs w'ere finally confirmed in their 
authority by the House of Lords. 

This was a Gxadstoee week. A third time, Madam, did our 
fighting Peehiee address himself to battle. On Wednesday he was 
the bulwark of the Church, to-day he was her Champion. 

Me. Miall, iu a temperate speech, brought on his Resolution 
against maintaiziing the Establishment. 

Me. Giaestone declared that the feeling of the nation was against 
subversion of the Church, as would he shown at a general election. , 
The question was indefinitely remote. ‘‘Take the Chiardi of 
England out of the History of England, and that Mstory becomes a 
chaos without order or life.” The Church had played a great part, 

“ so vital, entering so profoundly into the life and action ot the 
country, that the very attempt in mind to sever the two leaves 
nothing but a bleeding and lacerated mass.” And hear the Pee- 
hiee’s conclnding words, spoken after he had described Me. Mtaix 
aatiie Feter-the-fiermit of an objeotionahle crusade : — 

** I irtyite the House distinctly and decisively to refuse its assent to tMs 
Motion, because it is a Motion the conclusions of which are alike at raxiance 
with the practical wishes and desires, with the intelligent opinions, and with 
the religious convictions of the large majority of the people of this countcy." 

Tremeudous Conservative as well as Liberal cheers greeted this 
peroratian. Mb. Y. .Habcoubt began to be constitutional on the 

QTflA 

But, “ Divide, Divide, Divide ! " 

The House of Commons cried, 

and for Me. Miaix’s Motion there were 61, while Mb. Gladstohe’s 
“ invitation” was accepted by 356, majority for sust ainin g the 
Church 295. 

The Peace Preservation (Ireland) Bill went through Committee, 
certain Irish Members hindering it by divisions in wMch their small 
numbers justified!! Mb. Hakbbo’s teunt that they had no case 
against the Government. It was not a pleasant thing, however, to 
see even a small body of politicians struggling desperately against a 
measure for the protection of life and property, and Mr, Punch 
went, sadly, to his Club, where he indignantly rebuked the usually 
intefligent waiter, for asking Mm whether he would tidce Irish 
whiskey. 

AHALOGIES OF LAHGITAGE. 

Loeb Lestdsat has written a learned work, in wMoh he tries to 
make out ancient Etruscan akin to modem High Dutch. From tiiis 
attempt, says the Saturday Feview : — 

He is not even deterred by the mysterious phrases Khy^ ^7 which 

the worshipped were dismissed at the Eleitsloian mysteries, and which some 
have identified with the not more iutelligible form Oansha Pachsa, with which 
the Brahmins close their religious services. For Loan Crawpoed these 
words have no mystery at all, and represent simply Oangftu amiachs^ or 
mmhaehs^ — * Co to your practical duties/ ‘ Go about your butiness.* ** 

Lobe CBAWBOKo’d authority is weighty, and the valedictory 
words of the Eleusudaa Merophant may have nearly corresponded 
to the Lte, missa est of another. It may, however, be worthy of 
consideration whether those sonorous expressions were not intended 
by the reverend mystery-men at once to impose upon the vulgar 
and conciliate the wise, by the latter of whom Khy^ was understood 
to mean “noses,” with the suggestion of “taking a sight;” whereas 
bfiira^ was the original word whence, with the addition of an aspirate, 
we have derived “humbug.” 


A Moil of All Work. 

A ielegbam from Yienna, the other day, said :— 

“M. Slaw, the President of the Hungarian Ministry, has arrived here." 

The Empeeob of Austbia, being Mso Kmo of Hdhgaet, the 
Minister, M. SiAvr, may be described as one of Hb Majesty’s 
servants ; and a fool would perhaps add the remark that, m that 
Sovereign has become a Constitutioxial nLonaich, it seems odd that 
Ms Prembr should he a Slavt. 




COMPLIMENTS. 

EosUsb {vnshmgto lepoViU), “ Good Evenikg^ Mr. Loyibond! So sorry your Wife couldn’t come too I” 

Host {wishmg to le polUer), “ ITobody here is likely— haw— to regret Mrs, Lovibond's absence half so much— haw— as 
Mr. Lovibond does I*' 


PAEALOGT OE TB33 PUMP. 

€h)OD Templars, Beloved Brethren, a word in your ears— if they 
are not too long. It is', not generally supposed that the Eet. 
Dawson Burns is profesdLonalLy connected with the provincial 
Press. But, Dear Friends, a letter in a country paper from its 
London Correspondent, likely to he rather widely read, contains a 
specimen of reasoning exactly like that of which examples commonly 
Appear in communications to which our reverend and Permissive 
Prohibitorv brother has signed his name. It relates to what the 
writer calls **Mr. Bernai. Osborne’s astounding statement that 
Protestants have just as much right to forbid Catholics to eat £sh 
during Lent, as two-thirds of the rate-payers have to prevent the 
sale of intoxicating drinks.” Astounding Mb. B. O.’s statement 
may he to us. Brethren ; it is not, however, original, being merely 
the converse of what luis previonsly been often urged elsewhere, 
with ‘&e differences only of meat for £sh and Catholic for Protestant 
ma|ority. * These differences do not at all affect the aptitude of the 
iUuskation^ which some logician, who, i£ not htn. Dawson Burns 
himself, argues just like him, thus impugns 

** It is bj no means necessary to be a supporter of the Fermissiye Bill in 
order to see the fallacy of this argument. Indeed, the opponents of the Bill 
themselves denotmoed Ms. Osbobnb's speech in the lobby after the division. 
Ko one can say that eating fish ei^er injures the eater or Ihrows upon the 
rate-papers the hurden of supporting his children whom his indulgence has 
pauperised. When rate-payers dnd that unlimited drink-selling imposes a 
heavy penalty upon them, they have a right to protest, and something more.” 

Yea, Dear Friends, they have, certainly, a right to protest and 
something more, hnt 0, that something mnst be something else than 
the invasion of personal liberty. We should abstain from injnstioe 
as well as intoxicating liijuors.. Eveij one has, we mnst sadly 
admit, just as much right to drink hear, or anytihing else not 
poisomnis, as he has to eat fish or meat either. It is too tme that, 
beeanse are aggrieved throimh A’s drunkennesa, tiiey 

have me right, therefore, to debar B from his drink. No more right, 


unhappily, have they to prohibit C from selling drink to B, who 
keeps sober, merely because if A can buy it he gets drunk. A is 
the nuisance which .only they have a right to abate, Brethren. 
They have no case against either B or C. If they had, then indeed 
they would be warranted in shutting up, not only public-houses, 
but likewise wixie-merchants’ and grocers’ shops, and, more than that, 
would enjoy the glorious privilege of interfering with the privacy 
in which, according to ano&er Burns (alas!) than our own Dawson— 

“ Willie brew’d a peck o’ maut.” 

They%might just as well ask to be empowered to stop domestic 
brewing as to abolish inns and taverns. In short, you Pumps, the 
principle underlying the paralogism above quoted is that a majority 
of ratepayers ought to be empowered to forbid the sale of any article 
or commodity whatsoever, from the abuse of which they are liable 
to incur expense or damage. If that rule were generally enforced, 
in a short time how many shops of any kind would there be remain- 
ing open P . 

COALS FOR ALL CREATIOir. 

Burning a candle at both ends is frugality itself compared to our 
exportation, besides our consumption, of Coal. According to the 
Custom House annual return, iu the year 1872 there were 12,712,231 
tons, value £9,858,418, exported from the United Kingdom. We 
supplied France, Germany, Italy, Russia, India, Straits Settlements, 
Ceylon, Egypt, Spain, Denmark, Sweden, and Holland with quan- 
tities ; for each, of from 468,424 to 2,152,527 tons. Of oonrse the idea 
of arresting the exportation of Coal is too absurd to be named, 
except in joke ; restraint of trade is not to be thought of, except as 
a privilege to he freely exercised by Trades’ Unions : and the law of 
supply and^ demand must be let operate unchecked, and evao^te 
onr coal mines to supply the world with gas and steam. Whilst, 
however, the coal of England is going at the rate of a galloping 
consumption, the Committee now sitting on it under Mb. Atbion, 
will doubtless pursue their diligent inquiries to great purpose. 
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FINANCE AND PHYSIC. 



HAT a stock- 
ing disregard of 
-N soTmd financial 
^and economical 
principle was 
exhibited bjJthB 
Anstrian Gov- 
ernment during 
the late Panic 
on the Bonrse 
atYiennal The 
Panic might 
have been al- 
lowed to run its 
course; instead 
of which, see 
what was done, 
by the acoount 
of the PflSifaW 
Gazette : — 


The -energetic efforts that are heing made to ease the money-market at 
Yienna, hoth. by the Groremment and the leading banks and credit institu- 
tions, have had a steadying effect already in prices, as it is the diffieultywhieh 
individimk es^kerience under such circumstances of meeting their immediate 
engageonents that usually gives rise to so much unnecessary miscMef and 
need^ forced sales.*’ 


How much more like philosopMcal Statesmen would the Eutsboh 
OP Attbtbia’s advisers have shown themselves, if, instead of inter- 
feiing with the natural consequences of things in the money-market, 
they had, on having been interrogated as to their intentions in the 
emergraney, contented themselves with replying, in the snhlm^ 
curt cant of ofSnial stoicism, ‘‘That hds Imperial Majesty’s Ministers 
did not consider themselves warranted by circumstances in making 
any attempt to remt their progress ; ” or, in answer to a more 
categorical question, that “ They did not contemplate suspending 
the Bank Act, or authorising the National Bank to issue notes to any 
amount above that already authorised by law.” Half-a-dozen, at 
least, of the leading firms in Yienna ought to have failed by this 
time, aud so, doubtless, they would, but for au interveution of 
Ministers in a case of financial disturbance precisely like that prac- 
tised by medical men in one of bodily disorder. 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

On his return he visits the Ghhe, and has a word to the wise about a 
certain rendering of Sir Feter Teazle at the Vaudeville^ 

Sir, —My holiday is over. “ I love the merry, merry sunshine,” 
as the song used to say, aud would now, were any one to siug it. 
Hot I, Sir: I cannot sing the old song, — I mean, I will not, and 
there’s an end on ’t. How is the time for The Weather and The 
Parks, the Dorking Coach or the Cochin’ Dorking and the thirty- 
five drags which are to tnm ont for parade in Hyde Park on or 
about this very time. How the monotonous Cuckoo has commenced 
his engagement in the provinces, the Foreign Hightiugales are 
warbling among the cut woods, the sets, and the fiats, of Coveut 
Glarden and Drtir|r Lane, and the Jubilee Singers are airing their 
hymns, and hymning their airs in Hanover Square. What wonder 
that, my thoughts running thus on birds, I should, on returning to 
this gay Metropolis, elect to represent You, Sir, at the Gllohe 
Theatire, where there is just now being performed a play entitled 
Fine Feathers^ which amnses many, and puzzles not a few, with its 
two or three Claimants, and its mysterious Elderly Centleman 
turning up in the last Act, imploring everybody who happened to 
know who he really was, not to mention the fact to anybody else, 
as he was going back again to wherever he came from— (I ’m not 
sure he wasn’t tiie Ghost ont of HamUt in a modem suit)— as soon 
as possible. Your Bepresentative strongly advises the public to go 
and solve for itself the follo^nng difidculties : — Firstly^ whether JIfr. 
Ghriswold^ the Agent, is a villain or not; secondly ^ whether 
JRumbaMno, is, or has been, a scoundrel,— there isn’t a doubt about 
his being, in any case, an amusing rascal, as played by Mr. Cohptoh ; 
thirdly y is Mr^ GUthero^ a Lawyer, a thorough blackleg, or only a 
sharp practitioner with an eye to the main chance; fourthly, is 
Doctor Gopyle a wicked old humbug, or only a mild social impostor ; 
Mthly, is Lord Gadderly an idiot, or a knave; sixthly, is Harry 
Qr&oide more a good fellow than a bad fellow, or both by turns, and 
nothing particular at last ? 

Daniel Dole, “tiie Chaucerian Comique,” is well played by Mb, 
E. W. GaUbisw, and seems far more worthy of Miss RuiKs hand 
than is the vaoiHating hero who ultimately obtains it— which is 
remarkably true to nature. 

Mb. Montauub is fond of feathers. False Shame was first called 


the White Feather, and, as Your Bepresentative, Sir, I may he 
allowed to express a hope that this new piece may prove another 
feather in his managerial cap. 

Before settiing down to m^ regular Bepresentative work of the 
Season (and what a deal there is to be got through !), I wish to ask 
a questiou respecting the performance of the Screen Scene in the 
School for Scandal, 

From the moment of the fall of the screen up to his reconciliation 
with Lady Teazle, Me. Fabbeb rei)reBent8 Sir Feter as utterly 
heart-broken by the discovery of Es wife’s supposed infidelity. 
The picture thus presented evokes from the audience a feeling of 
kindly pity for the old man, whom, till then, they had been 
inclined to ridicule. Had Shebidah brought down Ms curtain at 
this point, as I fancy many a modern dramatist would have been 
tempted to do, an audience would have been electrified by the shock 
of this most dramatic situation, the force of which comes with the 
greater effect, because the transition from the preceding light and airy 
pleasantries of comedy, to a situation Ijring on the border land of 
tragedy, has been so sudden, and so startling. Charles’' s badinage has 
a harsh and jari^g sound after this : nay, it robs Mm of what is 
supposed to he his one redeeming quality, ms good-heartedness, and 
makes him a careless, loose-living spendthrift, who can maunder on , 
occasion about a porfrait of Ms uncle in Calcutta, but who possesses 
neither sufficient respect for himself, nor for Ms father’s old friend 
and his own guardian, to restrain himself from the most cruel levity 
in the presence of what he must actually perceive from Sir Feter' s 
woe-stricken face, and attitude of utter prostration, to he a grief too 
overwhelming for words. If Mr. Fabreit’s admirable reading, and 
no less admirable acting of this scene be correct (I believe it is accord- 
ing to paternal tradition, but this is not all-important) then Sheri- 
RABT was wrong in allowing Charles Surface to nave another word in 
that scene, Charles, good-hearted and generous, should have been 
made to share Ms guardian’s grief, and stand aside silently. But the 
truth, I suppose, is that the pathos of the situation never once 
occurred to Bhehirah. Sir Feter was au old fool, who had married 
a young wife, and was fair game for the town. SHBKiDAsr gives 
Mm no peace ; he makes even Sir Oliver and sly old Rowley indulge 
in a langh at Sir Feter' s expense. Here, I take it, is an instance 
of the thorongMy conscientious artist being, in Ms generation, wiser 
than the author was, and such an author as Shbbidajv, in Ms. 

Your Bepresentative has been there, and still would go, for tMs 

r at Screen Scene, as now played by Messrs. Faerek, Clattoit, 
Hbvhle, and Miss Amt Fawsht; but— with that picture of 
utter hopelessuess deleted on Mr. Faerem’s countenance, with that 
blank dismay of Joseph Surface, that shamefacedness of Lady 
Teazle, fearful of raisiug her eyes from off the ground, that look of 
mingled surprise aud (to interpret it by my own idea) regret on 
Charleses face— with these, I say, fresMy impressed on my mind, 
let me get quit of the Theatre, ere Charles's cruel laughter, and 
vulgar mockery, jar upon my ear and dispel the chaxm. 

The truth is, SHEREDAsr intended the Screen Scene to he farcical 
from beginning to end, aud Charles Surface strikes, throughout, the 
key-note, with which the others must play in harmony. SHERXDAur 
was as brilHant as a diamond — ^and as hard : he risked everything 
for a langh, and obtained it at all hazards. The Sir Feter of 
Shbridait is not a trusting husband, heart-broken by his lady’s 
faithlessness, but au old beau, severely wounded in Ms most vulner- 
able point — ^Ms egregious vanity — ^by the pubUcity of Ms ynie'sfaux 
pas, Mr. Fabrest’s intensity is, in Your^ Bepresentative’s humble 
opinion, irreconcilable with Sbcbredait’s frivolity. To be consistent, 
either the actor who adopts tMs serious view must sacrifice Sheri- 
dan’, and have the curtain dropped on the situation (and here I 
sincerely sympathise with the actor), or he must enter into Sheri- 
dan’s humour, aud be more concerned for the inevitable scandal 
ont-of-doors, than for the death-blow, wMch, he would otherwise 
have us believe, his faith in man’s friendship, and Ms trust in 
womau’s love, have so unexpectedly received. 

I may be wrong ; if so, ayezpitii de moi, for I speak as 

Your Bepresentative. 


A WELL-SPEHT WEDHESDAY. 

Me. Cowper Temple did service to the cause of freedom by caus- 
ing last Crotchet Day (Wednesday) iu the House of Commons to be 
occupied with the discussion of his OccasionM Sermons Bill ; discus- 
sion serviceable all the rather that the Bill was rejected. TMs 
measure was intended to enable professed Dissenters to, preach, on 
invitation, in Church pulpits, fl enacted, it would perhaps effect 
some little additiou to the diversities of doctrine already preached 
by the conforming Dissenters amongst whom the Church is divided. 
Next year, perhaps, somebody else will reintroduce it, or something 
like it, to be discussed and rejected again. In the meanwhile, time 
will have been consumed in harmless talk wMch might have been 
misemployed in unnecessary legislation imposing new restrictions 
on the liberty of the subject under pains and penalties. 
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GENTLE TEMPTATION. 

OM.T*M ^HERB ’S NOTHINa GOING ON TO^T NOW, I ASSTTEE TOU ! TO-MOBEOW, THEBE Wm, 

^ PAY^rra^T?7^i^^fA«^ S°“® ^0 Luncheon, and, atteewaeds. Mamma wants me to qo 

Shopping, AND Totr won’t mind LadtMotp to FrvB o’Clook Tea, and we mat possibit 


|op Stosrf pill. 

BORN IN LONDON, MAY 20, 3806. DIED IN AVIGNON, MAY 8, 1873. 

A LIGHT the fewer in onr firmament ! 

A light that imto many on their way, 

Else darkling, a sure polestar’s guidance lent. 

Dies from onr night, before the wished-for day. 

New radiance from that fountain none shall see ; 

But as we bask in beams of some great star 
Long ages after it has ceased to be — 

Such time take rays to reach ns from so f ar,— 

Thus, for the generations yet unborn, 

ni.« , quench’d star the darkness may shine through. 

Till what seem d foolish- false to purblind scorn, 

By stronger light is known as wise and true I 

A^ if the star whose setting we bewail 
Some but an xmsnbstantial meteor hold. 

Bemuse it lighted paths beyond their pale. 

Let not onr reverence for that grow cold. 

If 6 er man’s soul was star-like, hia so : 

It burned so Cfidmly, in such limpid air ; 
wave out so pure and passionless a glow. 

As scarce our earth’s refraction seemed to share. 

Strange that this mind, so high and- calm and clear, 
fi w whence e’en great things seem smaU, 
omwAhnnk to nought, such soaring wings could rear, 
ua xooa that earthy one were apt to cafl. 


From warm beliefs and hanuting fancies barred, 

Under the ferule of a rigid rule, 

On manly brain-food e’en from childhood reared, 

In the bare- walled Utilitarian school. 

Early inured to more than private cares, 

Near those who held the helm of empire set, 

From boyhood conversant with great affairs, 

The oaJm of large minds, smafl ones’ fuss and fret. 

years he lived two lives abreast, 

The life he fell upon, the life he sought : 

Tohim, from work of Indian rule ’twas rest 
To map wealth’s onrrents, sound the depths of thought. 

Ije who of onr time was widest styled 
^ Fhilosopher,” for sovereignty or scorn, 

Ou^e laid down, and from his books beguiled, 

Was to loud hustings and loose Commons borne. 

Wjy was he, or unwise, his lamp to hear, 

A light, athwart the draughts 

hat rude place, into the smoky glare 
That serves the work-day politicians’ crafts ? 

Who says nnwise,^ the Commons more condemns 
Than the one wise man in their ranks astray : 
•u^ughiU cocks for barley-corns slight gems. 

What matter to men’s minds that wisefier weigh ? 

’Twas well, methinks, that men this man should see 
Xteavmg the heights of abstract thought hard won, 

For le^ls, where, though foul and dml they be, 

Our England’s day’s work daily must be done. 
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THE DESCENT OF MAN. 


PHILOSOPHY m THE PAEH. 

“ This is Hyde Park, my Httle son, 

And that the Ring ; and yon see there 
The Public, staring, every one, 

As though they did at wonders stare. 

They stare at creatures of their kind. 

But better off, or better drest. 

Bethink you of how little mind 
Our species mostly are possest.’^ 

“ 0 yes, Papa ; but they distract 
Hot with vain thought their heads, like you. 
To stare at others is, in fact, 

The wisest thing that they can. do." 


BEAUTY OH THE BEAT. 

It is quite fair to argue that, if Women are to have 
their rights of citizenship, they must accept their duties, 
and that the acquisition of the elective franchise ought 
to be accompanied by the condition of liability to serve 
on juries, and to act in other capacities heretofore solely 
masculine. Distinctions of sex will then he obliterated, 
as regards qnalifications other than simply personal for 
offices and employments, and there will be no reason 
why a strong-minded woman, if equally strong-bodied, 
should not be a coalheaver, or enter the Police. There 
are, perhaps, a few sneh Persons whose minds are^ of 
such a strength as to render them capable of being 
employed not only as PoHeemen, but also as Detectives, 
and even of enduring to be sent about in plain clothes. 


Hunks on his Headstone. 

Weep not for me, relations dear ; 

You ’d onions need to force a tear. 

I left you all I had to leave ; 

Had it been nothing, you might grieve. 
But now all ’s yours that once was mine, 
So therefore don’t pretend to whine. 


Figurative Party. So long as I am a Man, Soer, what dobs it matther 

TO ME WHETHER MB e&SAT-CfRAjBTJDFATSm WAS AN ANTHROPOID APE OR NOT, 

SoreT’ 

Literal Party. ‘‘Haw I wathbr disagwebable eor your Qwatz Qwanb- 
MOTEOSB , wasn't IT ? ” 


Case por Seep- approving Consciencb.— Going to the 
Stores and getting for sixpence that which, if you went 
to one of several shops for it, would cost you half-a- 
orown* 


This is for us best warrant of his thought, 

It ne’er from healthy practice stood apart ; 

On work’s hard anvil his mind’s ore he wrought : 

The glow his creed might lack was in his heart ; 

For through this philosophic life— that breathed, 

Men whisjpered, a serener air than ours— 
Deep-rooted, and idame-blossomed, there was wreathed 
The purest, longest-lived of passion-flowers. 

This strong man’s heart to a weak woman’s clung ; 

This stiff, stern reason, trained in a hard school, 

On a sad, sweet, low voice, responsive^ hung, 

This rebel craved one loved and loving rule. 


menacing classes, and reserves his rude answers for gentlemen 
whom he needs not fear, civilly replied to this ‘.request that he had 
no power to comply with it, and referred his correspondent to ffis 
Royal Highness ttie Ranger. He might have told the representative 
of the London Trades that the demand that Government should 
erect a structure which would at once commemorate and subserve 
their own humiliation, constituting a monumental whipping-wst 
for their occasional chastisement, was decidedly premature. The 
date of the letter containing it was the 6th instant; when the 
thermometer was below 60®. The weather was &en not yet nearly 
warm enough to warrant it. So cool an application should, in order 
that it might be seasonable, have been deferred till the dog-days. 


Was this man’s strength weak, was his weakness strong P 
Enough : Ms life’s, thought’s, lesson clear should stand, 
For those that watch, as those that walk the throng — 
•Work and Love go with Wisdom hand in hand. 


A REFRIGERANT APPLICATION. 

From the Bell Inn, Old Bailey, Mr. George Shtpion, Secretary 
to the London Grades’ Council, writes to MA Ayrton, on their 
behalf, with reference to the threatened demonstration of London 
Trades, saying that, inaimnuch as the L^klatnre has sanctioned that 
sort of thing:— 

“ The Trades* Coandl trust, therefore, that it will not be premature to ask 
you to be good enough to have erected, in. some suitable position, a platform, 
whidi might he used by the speakers on the occasion' of the demonstration of 
the London Trades* SoeietieB in Hyde Park on 'WhityMonday next. This 
would prevent the necessity of improvised platform or platforms by ns, and j 
could remain as a pemianeiLt platform for similar nsefol purposes in the 
future.** 

Mb. Ayrton, who can be courteous enough to the striking and 


LEATHER LOOKING TIP. 

i From a statement made hy Mr. George Odger, in a speech 
addressed, the other evening, to an assembly of shoemakers at 
Woolwich, it appears that* there is a remarkably good time coming, 
whilst a pre^ good time has already come, for that description 
of working men. No trade," Me. Odger told his hearers, ** had a 
better prospect than theirs, for it was well known that journeyman 
shoemAers were gett^ scarcer every year, and consequently their 
iudividual value was increasing, while the fact that no apprentices 
were joining the trade would make them scarcer and more valuable 
stfll.’^ Nothing like leather, then, for a laym^ of the working class 
to get a living hy. As for a curacy, the position of a journeyman 
shoemaker is mnnitely preferable to that of a journeyman parson ; 
and your cobbler’s is the only remunerative cure of soles. 


ANOTHER GRIBVANCB BOR THEM. 

One Profession is safe from the invasion of Woman. She may 
enter the Army, hut it is impossible that she can Man the Navy. 




CLEEICAL SPITE. 

We said other day that we seldom quoted, except when in a 
state of adndration. That word, in the sense of * * wonder,' ' describes 
our condition on reading the following extract. And yet what wise 
man wonders at clerical idiotcy, coupled with caddish insolence ? 
Look at what a “religious’^ newspaper has to say about the great 
and good man whose loss all but bigots lament. The Church 
Herald says 

** Hr. J . Stuart Mill, who has Just gone to his account, would have been 
a remarkable writer of English, if his innate self-consciousness and abounding 
self-confidence had not made him a notorious literary prig. His ‘ philosophy,' 
so called, was thoroughly anti-Christian; his sentiments daringly mischiev'ous 
Md ‘outrageously wild. As a Member of Parliament he was a signal failure. 
418 death is no loss to anybody, for he was a rank but amiable infidel, and a 
most dangerous person. The sooner those ‘ lights of thought ’ who agree with 
him, go to the same place,' the better will it be, both for Church and State.” 

We do not apologise for quoting this stupid malignity, offensive 
as it will he to every reader of Punch. It is well that decent and 
rafeoD^ people should know in what brutality a certain form of 
priestly Dmd can revel. We say “ priestly mind,” for whether the 
animal w^ penned the above disgrace the Church or the laity, the 
perpe^ation was intended to please a certain knot of ignorant priests 
and their wretched.toadies. Olet ! 


COMPLIMENTARY CHEMISTRY. 

The interests: of sweetness, in connection with light, will be pro- 
moted by a discovery thus recorded by the Medical Press and 
Circular : — 

“ Antilinb. — ^M. Langorrois has found that putrefaction and decomposi- 
tion of animal matters can be prevented, even when exposed to the aur and at 
an elevated temperature, by the use of small quantities of aniline, or the 
colouring matter got from coal-tar.” 

Coal-tar, being a product of gas-manufacture, may be considered 
as allied to light, and, as aniline is capable of being employed as a 
disinfectant, sweetness may be supposed to be typified by that. 
Observe, dear old lady, that auiline is a substance obtained from 
indip^) as well as from coal-tar, and that anil is one of the names of 
theindigo plant ; so that sweetness and light are not necessarily, 
though they may sometimes be, M’m, associated with anility. 


Single Virtue. 

Bbight eyes are soon bedimmed, spoilt form and face. 
, Ailments, expenses, cares, vex married life. 
Whate’er I’ve done amiss, in any case, 

I never conreted my neighbour’s wife. 


A Sovereign Remedy. : 

Amokg the contents of the Ilfedicfl? Tr* 

is specified “Oold and its Compounds in the Treatment of Skin lojunous Advertisement. . 

Diseases^’ j cutaneons affections about the most unpleasant Along the tops of omnibuses, af railway stations, on blank walls, 

that anybody but a bimoMaire could be afflicted with would be one and every practicable surface, the eye of the wayfarer is enooun- 
requjOTg to be treated with gold. What with fees and what with tered by the legend, in gigantic characters, of “ Robue Ponch.’ 
physic, such a wmplaant womd. be awfully expensive. That is to This is too likely to be misunderstood byjpersons of defective edu- 
JJiCBS, indeed, gold and its compoxmds, m the treatment of cation and spelling. It is of no use lor Mr. Punch to infonn 
asm du^j^s, aiy efflc^ious as remedies altogether of the homoeo- such people as those that he is no plagiary, and has never robbtd 
patbic kma, and require to be employed only in infinitesimal doses, anybody. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT- 






OLmcAXLX, the week beginning Mon- 
l\\^^S?CrV \ A Jm\ rather a dull one. 

^ It opened in the Lords with the Mah- 

V ^ W * axns of Salisbukx’s indncing the 

^ ^ W ^ Peers to sit upon in the playful 

sense— a scheme for remodelling the 
Birmingham Grammar School, where 

_ grateful Science still adores her 

Edwaed the Sixth’s holy shade, and 

- — where the Marquis was afraid the 

scheme of the Commissioners would 
prevent adoration of a less Pagan 
kind. So the plan was demolished. There is a story to the ejffect that an excellent Dissenter, 
who was one of the managers of the School, preferred to go fishmg one fine morning 
to attending to his dull duties, and that the Churchmen closed their ranks, and Dissent 
never got another innings. If true, we like that Waltonian Schismatic very much — always 
neglect Wsiness for pleasure, especially on a Derby Day. 

The Commons voted money, and Mn. Goschen promised that there should be no more ships 
of the Devastation type begun until we were quite sure that this vessel was all right. She 
seems to he, hut it would make any fellow nervous about going aboard her, to read the 
unpleasant vatioinations of some of the sea-critics. ^ t • t. 

The Irish Peace Bill was read a Third Time, Mu. Pim pointog out that most of the Irish 
Members had always opposed the measure, and always been in a minority. A noteworthy 
fact, but let us not fiavour the great National Holiday with any essence of hostile polities. 
The Irish Members are all jolly good fellows, and so are all the English ones, and we don t 
know which we love most, the Scotch or the Welsh. 

Me, GiADSTOiirE proposed, as usual, that Committees^ sho^d not sit until two 
next day, Ascension Day. Me. Bouveeie opposed this, thinking it unreasonable that 
because some gentlemen wanted to go to Church, they diomd keep others from attending to 
business. Last year a i^vision was snapped, and Ascension Day was not regarded. But 
Me. Gladstone was too wide awake to be caught twice, and to-day he beat Me, Boutbbie 
by 180 to 81. But we hope Me. B. will he lucky at Epsom. 

Then came a Eailway Debate, but it was clear that a Count ” was coming, and Me. J ulian 
Goldsmith delicately alluded to it as “a pending and weB-kuown Parliamentary process.” 
It missed fire the first time, but on the second attempt, Me* Montaoxt Ohamdees being up, it 
succeeded. Still, we trust that he will enjoy his lunch on the Downs. 

Wednesday, — ilfr. Funch has the best possible excuse for treating this day’s proceedings 
briefly. A aesperate attempt was made, in accordance with the dictates of the Sentimen- 
talists, and of the strong-minded and disagreeable Women (whose pamphlets and placards on 
the subject remind us that Loed Campbell earned a certain Act), to aholwh a certain 
Sanitary Public Measure, which injures nobody, and Works great good. Punch does 
not feel inclined to go into the question, but he is happy to state that^ Me. Brttoe stood up 
for the Police Measure, and that the Sentimentalists of the “shrieking Sisterhood’’ (we 
thank the S. E. for the phras^ were defeated by 251 to 128. There is good sense m the 
majority of the House of Commons, and we hope that it will be as fortunate in shying at 
Aunt Sdly as it was in jEhying at the foUy of the other old women of both sexes this 
Wednesday. 

Thursday , — ^The Lords, being partly Spiritual, of oourto paid due observance to the behests 
of the Chxtrch, and sat— elsewhere than m their House. . 

The Oonunond, xneeti]^ at Poor, did penance. They had a debate on the Second Eeadmg 
of the Government Eating BEL It is enot^h to s^ that the Landed Interest rated the Ad- 
ministration, arid that tiie BEL was read a l^eond l^e, which the Debate certainly wiE not 
be. We trust the fresh air of Epsom will restore the Imliness of the orators. 

Then we had some fun. To the Committee cm the O’Hebppe affair it was proposed that the 
name of De. Lton Platpaie idionld be added. Mb. Gladstone said that this wotEd offend 


fourmillions of Irishmen. The Housedidnot 
seem to mind this, and inserted the learned 
Scotch Doctor’s name, by 200 to 182, and 
then, in spite of further remoustration, put 
ou Mr, (Jeoss, by 205 to 165. An Irish 
Member declared that he would move to 
put on Messes. NEWDEOATEand Whallet. 
But Sir Pateick O’Bbibn took a much 
pleasanter mode of dealing with the matter, 
and said it would cause merriment in Ire- 
land, This is what we all desire to do, 
3L\ Punch not only desiring it, but nobly 
contributing to that end. He hopes that 
Sir Patbick will have a capital place for 
his Carriage, and win no end of Sweep- 
stakes.’ 

Me. Bettce obtained leave to .bring in a 
BEl for appointing a Public Prosecutor. 
At last [ It was too late to explaiu the 
provisions, hut we heartily welcome the 
attempt to do what ought .to have been 
done a century ago. 

Everything uninteresting, ex- 
cept that Me, Whalley again brought up 
the Tichborne case, and described the fat 
man, now being tried, as an unfortunate 
“ Gentleman,” Whoever he may be, he is 
not that^ and the House shouted with 
laughter. “ I must speak my conviction,” 
said Me. Whallex. 


A SUGGESTION. 

One means taken by Counsel for inva- 
lidating a witness’s evidence is to ask him 
“ How much he is to be paid for Ms attend- 
ance in tMs case?” Sorely the witness 
would he iu his right were he to retort on 
the cross-examining barrister with— “ And 
how much, Sir, are you to he paid for your 
attendance in this case ? ” An honest wit- 
ness comes in the interests of Justice, and 
Justice herself takes the initiative of mak- 
ing him some sort of pecuniary compensa- 
tion for his loss of time, for Ms trouble and 
personal discomfort. It is, however, a 
theory that Counsel’s fees are paid by way of 
honorarium. Counsel, twitted in return by 
an ill-used witness, may point to the theory, 
bnt he wouldn’t be able to support it by in- 
stancing his own practice. Aren’t the Judges 
paid, aren’t the Law Officers paid, aren’t the 
Jury paid? ' 

Horseflesh, and Grass. 

You bet on yonder favourite steed, 

My brethren ; yet, for aE his backers, 

As well as every screw or weed, 

He ’E one day go unto the knacker s. 

STieoiNS. 

Communists and Cords. 

Accoedino to a telegram from Geneva, 
relative to some Communist refugees lately 
expelled from that city 

“ MM. OyexliiB and CmoBDUEOT were among 
the expelled refugees.” 

It often happens that proper names are 
peculiarly inappropriate. The name of 
CcEUHDUEOX would be as suitable to a par- 
tisan of Legitimate Monarchy as,^ in ap- 

g lieation to a Communist, it is ironicaL 
'GBUBDUBOX sounds like a noble patro- 
nymic, whereas Communists are c^s, who 
can only be associated with som^hhig like 
it by the consideration that they have 
sprung of ancestors who were accustomed 
to wear corduroys. 

Tehee Cou^.— Tkfi bourse of Time, 
the Course of True Loye, and the Course at i 
Epsom. 


TOL. XaXT. 
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OPERA SERIA. 

The Wiggimes were giving their J^iarst Garden Tarty ^ cmdlTmng Frisher, who had jicst taken the Studio next door, had one too, when 
suddenly a Ponderous Missile came hwrtling thorough the Air {gmrrowly missing several of the Quests), and huried itself with a ir&mendom 
^^Thudd ** in the Turf of Wiggins s Lami, ^ 

Tenor Voice Dolce''* from the tap of the WalV), “I Beo tottr Paedok,— but have you Seen a Quoit ? ” I ! 

Wiggins, Sen. {Solo Bass, of an ol^urgatory chaaracter). “Have I Seen A Quoit I &o. 

And Ohovm ff . “ Have We, &o., &o. ?*' ! ! ly the Whole Strength of the Company. Finale (Agitato)^ 


OFE « ISTHMIAN GAMES/' 

{An BpiniUan Dreamily the Right Hon. "W. E. G.) 

Tell me’not'of the^tuif— tow frost, tow fair. 

How potent o’er-fag^ed statesmen to repair I 
Eor innocence of all ttings ttat to oonxse, 

Or lingr, or race, or torse. 

Trainer or jock, pertain, 

Or odds or book-makers, tteir loss or gain, 

Tte greem^s ^ ttat tnrf migtt symbol be 

Few Itmgs ttere be wtereof I nothing know ; 

Stm fewer, wtereof ignorance I show ; 

Or knowing not a tonot, 

Ac^owledge to as mnct, 

But tins, Tnrf— its Races and its Ring, 

Is suet a thing I 

But once to Epsom I, 

so misbestowed, 

oradied tte tnmonrs of the road, 

As between dnslw te^erows ran. 

Miles upon nules of vetiole and van : 

TImre my own flesh and blood beheld, 

By strange delusion of the day impelled, 

Un drag, barouche, cab, van, and ^bus, 

In aught but pMm naturaUbus, 

A^-wt^ered, ’mongr the slxange fish of those waves. 
Were there more fools or knaves. 


Ttere, down tte course, iucog, 

1 saw tte famous dog 

Rust, tail between his legs, through ranks of scorn, 

- Like some poor Premier, borne, 

By fate accurst, 

Of the three courses, to essay tte worst : 

Who the line Hwixt antagonist extremes 
In medio tuU^simus misdeems, 

’ But wakes to learn from foes and friends, all wroth, 

He has pleased neither, but won howls from both. 

There, ’neath tte crowded stand, 

Which, why I know not, they call ** grand,” 

I marked the roaring, enrsiug, clamouring ring, 

And in the pauses of the race, 

With blackened face. 

Heard pseudo-Christy-minstrels sing, 

And felt, not irresponsive, the hot thrill 
Sweep over down and hill, 

^And saw the great black mass turn sudden grey, 

With a sqnaare mile of faces turned one way, 

As the faint buzz “ They ’re off I ” grew more and more. 
Till it rose to a roar, 

When round the comer, and the flat along. 

Huge horses, gleaming riders, a great throng, 
Bewildering ear and eye, 

Swept, thundering, by, 

^d left me faint and white, as one that feels 
Uncertain which is npmost, head or heels. 

Then, for a moment's space, methonght, I too. 

Could feel the common frenzy that flsLshed through 
Those thousand thousands of mixed multitude 
—All my owli flesh and blood — 
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'i-: >-^‘'^L^i4S^ 

fn X UZ^ ^ I 

TAKING THOUGHT FOR THE FUTURE. 

« I SHALL HAVH SVCB A BIH W™<^CA^^™ 

Christ ^ her . “Yes-and set it aeore 3fE, w okt t= ^ 

*■ . . •« <» J_1 


Ath^ knew, awMe, why PoHtics and G-ain, 

lofe’&ISS SS ^ri« pl“ 

To the brief madiiess of the Derby race. 

That night a dream I dreamed, 

"WTierein I seemed ^ 

To be translated, not, as in the play, 

Poor Bottom lay, 

By Oberon so translated aa to pass 
From blockhead into ws. 

T^o, mine was such translation as should be, 

Of W* E. G. 

'’W“fiiL"ta*ss&.i« swK." 

M e tTioTi g^t -with woollen ttmic for sole wear, 

I drove a olassio chariot and pair. 

Backed for a Derky, that^ mote than name, 

Vas a ligM Isfluman Game, . 

Em hy Posmdon’s Sieyonian I 

Its prize a simple garland of the pine. 

’“:S^s^,s:rMsi4^7p.«r^ 

■‘tT« 5 S*'^PictS?!S. yS’iikTOmte. 

Under more olasric name. 

But bre^ and blood liie same ; 

Methought tihat for fhe race 
We took our place,— 

«Offl”andawaywedart . . . . 

Back again I — a false start I 

And W^Mwas that a false start ’twas gwen. 

Or, all too-M«er driven, 


m tlrander, in a mck, across the plaaH • 

Stall mine the foremost pl^ 

and spins, 

iKout^^WiLEUii wins 1 " 

BS^h^Sbeit ^ h^that, fromhehind. 

•Wiarfdd^ ^(»toown hack 
I note one on my q 1 ^ 

I know him now, i^e enemy of oW, 

Without or haste or rest. 

Urges a mehald pair 

Bdt oooktaila aongh they he, , 

Brf^ihj^ ^m'^’their paces knows. 

And no^^^^o^ th, tonr, 

steeds far nobler wm than they, 

to ptow. 

•'¥sr»p»-^^ 
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EMULATION. 

W^H’oopurfli.ooirsff/” 

Mc^. ^ JrsASLBSf/" 

TftT^, ^ had SBonrommni” 

ma (after apame). “/ Lkaen FxsmKttm" 

— \Polla(ps& oj Mmd. 

_ “aSS'S&S^'a^ »«. *»t »a md=, 

til® pace ; 

NT^v^’ 1^*^^ ^ waituiff to a winain/ race, 
ifw, close upott my lank 

A chariot clank, 

iSKtofCk^J” ■'‘“‘ 

nay delight 

J.TOS but a dream o’ thelnight;! ' 

‘‘Kn-r»T T Event on tlie Derby Day. 



STO^ 

inll betak^' 

^ ^ WJJLW V^LACULL 

not Hononrable Chairman doea 

Streep ^ be -onSeTC^^^f 

^ lOE THE EEIDAT. 

JHaaed tte 0^ whohasnot 

dxaresard of grannnatio&ori^T^^^^ 


31 , 1873 . 


THE TEETOTAL "DMO;» 

OR, THE HOOD TEMPLAR’S TURN-OUT. 

I ^YEE have been to a play ; 

Bat once to a horse-race I went : 

And never experienced a day 
Than that one more usefnlly spent, 

“®®“® are not haUowed by ends, 
I f ©Jt that we should not do wronsr 
In going, a party of friends— 

An exam:i^e to offer the throng. 

The Horse, noble creature, to see 
r\i! in, speed with his kind. 

Of itself must a spectacle be 
To elevate all of right mind* 

"We thought as spectators we might 
Snow others' the way to abstain 
liquors which double the sight, 

And likewise from gambling'refrain. 

We therefore a vehicle hired. 

At a Temperance hostel in Town 
A fTii^iiisli^ed with all we required ; 
And so we drove cheerily down. 

^^jni trees on each side of the road, 

And hedges, a feeling serene 
Of exijuisite sympathy flowed ; 

They were so delightfully green. 

yet were horse-chestnuts in bloom, 
Of which we made innocent fun ; 
It^arking ’twas fair to presume 
That some chestnut horses would run. 

Arrived in the thick of the “ drags,'’’ 

Oar Whip, with humanity due, 

Ao water assisted his nags ; 

We bade him to help himself too. 

^ sat and awaited the race. 

Mild bets on the quadrupeds laid. 

changed hands in our case ; 
With beaus all our wagers were paid, 

A^ when the event of the day 
.H.ad now been decided at last. 

We laid out a portable tray, 

And partook of a welcome repast ; 

■^1 Ji'angry as lions that growl 
0 er a carcase of kid or of lamb. 

And I ate a portion of fowl, 

And with it a morsel of ham. 

M^wLile we indulged in a drop ; 

We oo^d ^e it without any fear. 

U, yon should have heard our corks pop. 
Lemonade some, and some ginger-beerll 

y\Fe finished our temperate meal j 
Descended, and strolled about, each. 

A sudden emotion of seal 
Impelled me to stand up, and preach. 

Perhaps I feel some little doubt 
The attempt was more zealous than wise. 
JM-y pockets were turned inside out; 

My hat was knocked over my eyes. 

A^ all my companions I found 
“l^ch in a similar plight. 
i'^®^ibnting tracts on the ground, 

They so got involved in a fight. 

'kfong Roughs having ventured to roam, 
Coats torn down ttw back they had got. 

X outh bantered us all the way home 
As a drunk and disord^ly jTot. 

^ pfiloip cle$r heads 

A 4 »e^-court»nt ife could, lay : 

am in health «5>rang at mom from our beds, 
iNone the worse for the Derby, next day. 
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TO GOEBESPONDENTS. 

AS Enquirer asks the meaning of an inscription on 
the Great Northern Railway. ^ “King’s Cross, Seven 


ScjOTUs.— The lines are in Bums* works, but they are 1 Thespis.— Yes, true. A late great Actor was rehearsing 


only an amplification of Dr, Watts's terse and elegant 
couplet; 

“ ^ / could see vfkot others see, 

A hitter core I think Vd. he.** 


Sisters Eoad.” ^ Tocng PotiTiciAN.— Y ou know that a married man 


seven sisters rode and he load to walk. ^ Parliament, 

p. peckham Wry was so named from the extremely whether a single man can 

crooked ways of the ancient colonists there. We are House of Commons ? Cert 
unaware whether any amendment has taken place. rupt public busmess, and 

FiSTXDiors J^s.— It la not atri^ etiquette, whena ^^g-srtth ttere^eS 

gentleman dechnes to dme with you, on the groxmd ® ^ 

of being engaged, to write in reply that you believe Noma.— Y ou win your bet. 


the play of William Tell, and he said, in so very col- 
loquial a manner, to the man who brings him the 
little apple, “Do you shoot?’* that the artist quite 
forgot where he was, and answered, “A httle, Sir ; 
but, strange to say, I never had a go with one of 
them rum cross-bows.” 


^ Parliament, but you want to .know of your “mystery,” but 


that’s sSi humbug, and that he hopes for a pleasanter 
invitation, but your answer would often be truthful. 


whether a single man can marry while he is in the 
House of Commons ? Certainly not. It would inter- 
rupt public busmess, and Mr. Brand would not be 
pleased to have a swarm of gauzy bridesmaids 
flirting with the representatives of the nation. 

'UMA.— You win your bet. Every Member of the 


Athenaeum Club is a contributor to the Athenaeum 
journal. Before election he must produce six articles 
which have been pubhshed. Pour grammatical 
errors black-ball him. Hence the Members of the A. 
speak and write purer English than those of any 
other Club. 


Eja, Ita, Quia, who write on the same subject. It is 
most ungenerous to your friend to accept his invita- 
tion, if gomg will bore you. Give him credit for 
desiiing that you should do what will make you 
happiest, and stay away. 

Miss Sappho.— If you think that you can sing better 
Madame Patti, there is not the least objection 
to your getting over from the staUs into the orchestra, 
and thence to the stage (the Big Drum is politeness 

itself, and he will heave you up), and trymg. But . = 

courtesy demanc^ th^ you sho^d wait the faU of A,— Stocks Market was the old Stock Exchange. 

I the Act-drop, and perhaps you had better obtain a* — ■ • ^ 

written permission from Mr. Gye. 

VoiPiGrus.— Nonsense about **no end.” Everything 
has an end except eternity, and Wimpole Street, W. 

A. Hogg— You say that, like Bacon, you take all 
knowledge to be your province. AH your knowledge r. C.— An anchovy, nicely rolled up, and inserted into 
appears to us to be provinciaL an olive, vice the stone, is to be praised, and so is the 

FIDBUS-Neverbetray a secret. But t^re is no law 
your own xise ; 

thick pen, and promptly to use the blotting-pad, to a Young Publisher.— Morocco leather is made of goat 
which the head Club Gossip is sure to resort, it will skm, but that is no reason for putting costly binding 


Dr. CuLLEN.-The next Pope ^ be CariH^ Pane- j imagine, to keep a man with brains out of a 
bianca. He is a member of the house of Whitbread, 


we are never rude on a Derby Day. We leave that 
sort of thing to the canaille on the road. Still, if you 
can think of a good rhyme to pie, eye, and shy, it is 
at your service. 

Gules. — If any friends with lunch in their carriage 
offer you gooseberry tart, having previouriy given you 
Derby champagne, you can say, '‘false heraldry," if 
you like. Ihey won’t understand, but if you wink 
they will thmk you me&n something clever. 

E. A. PYBUS. — ^Verses distinctly declined. Ascot does 
not rhyme to white waistcoat. 

Le Comte d’A . — “ The dual function of the brain ” 

is, we imagine, to keep a man with brains out of a 
duel. 


^en head of the famdly. “ And the Angels all cned, 
‘ Here’s old Whitbread a coming ! ’ ” 


The origi^ stocks, from which it took name, may 
be seen at the present Exchange any day from 11 1 
to 4, unless a broker happens to be in them. _ 
Committee man who shows them expects a trifling 
douceur. 


be the fault of the paper-makei*s, not yours, if he 
reads, and teUs. We knew an objectionable marriage 
prevented by such an— accident, 

E. L. F.— You must not send ecclesiastical jokes to us. 
Your statement that you went to Church on the 18th, 
and, having to sit m the airie, you thought that day 
was de-Rogation Sunday, betokens anything but 
proper feeling, “All equal are within the Church’s 
gate,” says George Herbert. 

Axti-Fidi>ler,— Ha I haj “'Music hath charms to 
soothe the savage breast,' and to irritate every other,” 
is not bad, for you. But cotton-wool is cheap enough, 
and staying at home is cheaper. 

Impatient Hester,— When Eatnld said “Those that 
are married already, all but one, sha ll live,” it is cer- 
tain that he meant, when King of Denmark, to pro- 
vide means of living for such couples as had wedded 
on iiisofficent incomes. But don’t you and “ Dear 


eluded in the estimates, but are paid by the Speaker 
out of his Salary. The payment means a reward to a 
Member of Parliament for makmg room for a better 
rnn-n . The form of offering it is defined m the Stand- 
ing Orders. The Speaker calls to the member, and 
says, in a friendly way, “ The House is very hot, let 
you and I go and take a chill turn or two along the 
Terrace.” It is high treason to refuse. 

Lady Ethel. — ^We have seen beautiful models of the 
Koh-i-Noor in Regent Street, but we do not advise 
you to wear one as an ornament when you are pre- 
sented to Her Majesty. Imitation is sincerest 
flattery, but the highest personage in the realm has 
no toleration for flattery. You can hire plenty of 
diamonds, if you are so miserable as not to have a lot, 
if that is the case, you are not the sort of person 
who ought to have ventured on writing to us. 




the list IS long and the pMBon IS wheezy. iSed to ’give a positive opinion, where lingard 

Apud.— Your Shaksperian suggestion has its value. doubts and Pinnock generalises, hut we have reason 
We incline to the oid reading, “all the region-kites,” to think she would Mye S® 

■hiii- tran thlTit HaiaLet said Strange conduct of Talleyrand, who instigated the 

but you thmk Mamtet saia, Sicilian Vespers in order to divert the attention of 

“ J should havefaUed all the Regent s Fark Europe from Mary’s affair with Caesar Borgia. 

WUMIdstlavs. A.vf<iU" lIiSiA.-Touaskwho“01ossaty the Poet "was. Ton 

That EamM died about eight hundred years ago, seen his works indicated on the back of the 

while the Park did noc receive its name till 1812, we Volume containing Chaucer, Gower, and Skelton, 

do not t.Mnte much of an objection, knowing how Quite right to ask. He is a very nice poet, and has 

little Shakspeare minded an anachronism when he advantage, that he explains every word he uses, 

could make a point. But we see more difficulty m -which sever^ modems do not do. 
the fact that the poet hirnMlf died More ^ Scienupio -W e ne^er had the slightest idea as to 
wasgiran. ®^SSmeiit hy pressure on the ffarometer, and we 

are no fat persons m the Begent s Park. Kved a crood monv years, very comfortahly, 


^id^a that rft^^ J. LoiiAX.-Not quite aceorate The 1 

Will be done for you. Wait, and hope to get tired of Watts, D.D., wrote them, run thus . 


The lines, as Isaac 


one another. 


However, now* TiobUe fratrum means, ‘Pa s brotner 
is a nobleman ; ” currente calamo is a nursery l^t, 
“ Aai ompi in currant jelly ; ” ‘nemitie di&senti&iAe 
TYifta-ng. “ ffo TnflTi should Toe a Dissenter ; ” and teitvpora 
mutanltuT (give me) “;^o Tnims and my change.” 

WOPPERS. — Now, ^ you think we shall go to the Derby 
for pleasure? Do not misjudge us. Wego,^tl^ 
because we wish to encourage the breed of Bnglmh 
horses (we may T?ack a foreigner, but that ’s a det^); 
secondly, becauae it costs us nothing ; thirdly, b^ 
cause we accompany a young friend, whom we wish 
to keep out of temptation; fourthly, because, we 
partioularly wish to speak to a man, on busmess ; 
fifthly, because workmen happen to be doing some- 
thing in our study ; sixthly, because we want a little 
fresh air; and, seventhly, because we do not wish 
to discourage our fellow <aeature» too mneh by show- 
ing ourselves superior to all t hei r enjoyments. But, 
pleasure! 

Amphibious. — Never change your opinion about any- 
thing. But, as the object of talkii^ is to annoy 


are no fat persons m the it^genv s rarx. ^ many years, very comfortably, 

J. Lomax.— Not quite accurate. The lines, as Isaac without knowing. We believe, however, that if you 
Watts, D.D., wrote them, run thus press it too hard, it will break, and the quicksilver 

. B.TlZ-irezIgepttemznoo»poztoa^^in 
Whence cam dear Sve*s first robes of skins f any curter or terser form than he * 

The telegram was intended to facihtate com- 

Technical.— In 1862 Mr, Snevring’s Camcmcits. But munication, not to develops meanness. The Amen- 
you should he too coi-rect a cuss to think that was ^^re better behaved m this matter than most 

the year it was snewing during the race. Englishmen, and simply write a letter with the wire 


Why ? Were our garments made to hide / 

Qqi s-Exocse.— L etters intended to Le deUrered never Per Ut’opui to «» wd& pnde, 

^ misoarry. Misdirect carefully, it for any reason yon Nw raskm. drm ammg 

desire your epistle to go astray, and be returned to Whence cam dear Sve s first robes of skins f 

you, that you may show it when the mischief you tvchnical— In 1862 Mr, Snevring’s CamctocitA But 
wish it thought you tried to jprevent is done. If you too coi-rect a cuss to think that was 

ought to wnte to Leicester bquare, oimt S<l^re, ^ snewing during the race. 

axS your letter will make a pleasant tour mto the w^snewmg 

• Midlands Scrupulous,— There is no obj ection to shooting a street 

’ , ^ J X. orvanist, but do not fire out of window when any 

ViATRix.— No such word. Miss, and you shoiflto t ask s » about, lest you injure a fellow-creataro. 


r VT ScToes ^fSTe dot^w% semce ™ gc^ on.” 

However, var nobUe fratru/n means, “Pas brother Sib Wilfrid L.— In Sumatra it is with the greateM could you expect from tyrannical pweste and 


:b wiLFBio ju. — z-u could you expect irom lyraaiucai. 

difficulty that a native can be got to prono^ee^ dastardly vassals? Ask Mr. Peter Taylor to 

own name. There is not this ©kquette m mg- case before Parliament. 

^d Slmi 7 ^n®^i?^appe^^o be Sumateami, to the Rustious Junior.— Sunday is iwt fabba^, but 


good many persons appear to be Sumatrans, to the 
extent in question. 

Llponso. — We have carefully gone through the 
“Lives,” and we do not find a single instance m 


that is no reason why you should select t^t day mr 
the nests of unfortunate little^ birds, and we 
are very glad that the keeper horsewhipped you. 
EnwARD J.-From the “specimen of yow band- 


which a person who rode in a public horse-race ifiti- Rp^n J .-From the . 
mately became Archbishop of York. This is the voting’ we 

sportmg county. contempt, andjthe way you fold your note is 

L. J M.— You did not send the stamps which was a ^ extreme. We think that you are “ cajculat^ 

bore, because at the moment we happened to vront g shine,” but our present shoe-blalc^is a faithmi lad, 

some, but your poem would eqt^y nave gone part with him while his merits are 

the waste-paper basket. Where is your right to i^ve ^ rnuch superior to your own. 

us the slightest trouble? tooRD Don.— We agree with you. The Bon^^ 

A Dejecjtbd Wife.— We can give no adrica about ^^afers. They had no “ w,” but spelt as weU as they 
markme-ink. Besides, respectable washerwomen Pagans. Horace expressly mentionfl 

J it., inv/vvlv rnr. VWI-OATia whC flrC mean . 


u vuw 

jntjtoMtreme. We thtok that you o« 
to shine,” but our present shoe-black is a faithmi lad, 
and we shall not part with him while his merits are 
so much superior to your own. 


Hg£^d»c..hhtS« thetrouhleof »rting 
you inconaistent, punch his beam things. 

Amor ViRTum.— Make dl^gqi^pa^le to was an educatel 

Many persons wfll ovariook this, and many others TAiireata’s noem. St, Simon, 

xnayn^tow teat it demands an endoraei^ So sk^iS 

^balancewmrmnamhandsomerahtiaeto^^ tee Sisrion^^^ 

A Rightful Heir.— With pleasure. Send us all your hfm mto tee street Do be more considerate. 

“S. Wherefore breathe we inaCffiristiau World?” is pre^. Wt w© dont beheve teat maros 

or, rather, what else is the duty of Editor? ongmatod in that way. 


article :— 

“ JYtfit, si vafer unus et alter. 

Other Communications Recbivbp : — Vsrus (old 

enough to know better). — Pemmican (3fl the 

^ game as pelican, but you are tee sapie 
XTx. (you may be only twidy, birt your Jot 
mmdi^ at lSasfc).-A Begi^R ^ 

(Sir, Notd bene, we4o ijQfc stel|4 


origisated in that way. 
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belligerents. j 

Told you HALF-i^-DOZEN Times, Sib, to ^ 


The riders shall wear coats of many L 
colours, , . 

And urge on their steeds furiously, ^ 
Calling on such Gods as they worshy , ■» 
Mammon, and Mercury, and Moloch, A 
And inviting woes upon the ocular i 

organs of each other, ^ _ 

Anri smituig with cord, and pricking 
with steel. ^ 

While the roar goeth up as of the Sea, 
And thieves do not the work negli- J 
gently, , 

And the names of the horses shall he ■ 
shouted, , j ' 

But not as the winner shall be haued, i 
Him, the savage beast of spots, 
ffinij the savage whom none can 
whiten, 

TTi-m named from the hot fiend, 

Him named from the cold vegetable, 
TTim from the home of the wondrous 

tTitw 'who is as one that measureth, 
Him who tumbleth head over heels, 
TTim who recalls a King of Orient.. 

Let such as please put forth their 
might, , I 

Hot theirs is the Ribbon of Suk 
Of the hue seldom seen in the Chalk- 
isle sky. 

Yerily, he who hath taken his fine 
gold,. 

And said, it rfiall be wager on one of 
those, 


Let him, if that he may, 

Leap into the leafy fence of the road, J 
As did the Wise Man of Is^gton. 

But of the more potent strivers, ^ 

Among whom the Stars pomt out . 

SSSi.a KSS : 

Him of the haughty step, 

Him of the place where asses move 
about, 

Him whose uame rhymeth, ^ 

In. the tongue of the Ohalk-islauders, 
To grand oss, , _ 

Let him who would garner his gold 
Select one, on whom the Stars look 

And let him take his fine gold, ^ 

And wager it on that animal, saying, 

a loud voice had<ia bold, I 

As one who feareth the face ^oue, 

j And, having an opinion, Bticketh unto 

As theVax olingeth to the Cobbler s 
thread, 

As the Limpet olingeth to the rock, 

I As the 'Woman olingeth to folly and 
finery, 

Let him upraise his cry, 

> And put his fine gold 


lier **“ 

sacrifice, 

Even the burnt offermg for his lips, 
And he shaU win and^sball not lose. 
And his household shall rejoice with 

joy* 


This prophecy made I, 

Bollifocus, the Son of Longsnouto, | 
In the reign of my Ko^ 

King BeUigofuster the Hnoompro- 

mising. , , . 

And it shaU be for a sign and a token 
Until the days of the good Queen 
That Eitteth inthe (BwUt We of the 
Sea. 


{Tu)o illegibU lines.) 

1 So shall his Wife rejoice when he 
I returns. 


blest beyond DOTJBT. 

Let ns drink the health of 

happy returns to • seemed so. at least,. wBen, 

The yeneiable Oha^ of the Bariliea of 

the other da,;, he mo«J^ *^Se ^ ^ever, still not strong, and, 
Santa Maria in Trastevere. tie was, wff » . aoooxint towards 
contempor^, ^ E^h^S ^imparted to them 

thl canons f<« the reyerend 

Beapect for tBe Bay. v 

SKuaPBAnB,hy the m^th ^ 

hjtTttomouA too.f’ In of^^L^dSTof the wtor who 
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“reason in woman.” 

M.St'X ;'S“iS5’S-£S 

SO OITEN HEARD YOU COMPLAIN OF THE SAME IHING. - 


EETEOSPECTIYE RACING. 

The Derl)y Day was over ; 

The Derby had been won ; 

And many a thonsand pounds beside ; 

But I had betted none. , , , ^ 

And I said, “ The Eace which Doncaster^ 

The outsider, ran so fast. 

Is gone away, like H-err Breitmann s beer. 
Into the eternal past. 

“ My Christian friends, what matter ? 

That need not bar our game. 

Tor the Derby we can have our Sweep, 
Though His over, all the same. 

Pay down your stakes, 0 brethren dear. 
And yonx horses draw by lot ; 

can bet on the race that hath been run, 
As weE as though it had not.” 

We wrote the horses’ names down, 

And the papers folded up. 

A dead were good as a living steed 
To win a plate or cup. 

Wild Bayrell would the purpose serve, 

Or Eclipse himself e’en so ; 
High-mettled Eacer to the hounds 
Gone e’er so long ago. 

The lots from um of gossamer 
Were drawn, when mine revealed 
Not Doncaster, I grieye to say 
Aiwa ! I drew the Field ! 

Now, an you fools, the Derby Day 
Whosoever have failed to keep. 

Behold your money how you may lose 
By an ex post facto Sweep I 


B'air Play for Ever! 

Cartho otherwise Oeton, has addressed an appeal for 

snb^cSoM, in^d of his defence, to the newspapers, 

^SeXth^m have published it. 

times said to be a jewel, but there would be more pro- 

to ride Fair play to death? ^ 


PEIYATE YIEWS. H 

Pbitaie Tiews of Academies, Intematioual ] 

"View of Mb. Atbtoh in. the act of inq>eoting the pro- 

CHIEF 

JtrsTioB Whitbside’s ohaa^e to the 3^^ ^ n-iTi^n.T.T.nTt oe the 

A Private Tiew of the 

ExoHEftUEB when he receives a large remittance lor 
^A*?i^te“viw of theEEV. Abbahah Adahsoh whm his eve 

falls on an advertom^ of the f^** parlion- 

livine of which he is the present monmhwit, giving luu. 

TiS^SEBASIIAH Smeabt, E.A, 
not ow^mplimentary o]^ns of the oritios on his piotnres in 

w^KS^rJi^d SnsaenltoSy endeavouring to understand tim 
they ate talking it over among themselves. __ 


A Private Yiew of the Leada of .the Opposition, when he receives 
% P^te Ytew^of^E^'Sr^^^ir. r^g a lette from 

Derby, several times over, when he stood at 40 to i. 


A COOL FISH. I 

Talking Fish to the person of Mn. Fish, 

we have to adnone a >.^^5 add^^Sl his coEeague, 

the Amencon Mini ^r. This _ _ Ktot that Sm A. OocX- 

Mb. Bancroft, in a which England 

burn’s objection to ^?v^^^j^ag^might become “ avaSable 
was cast at Geneva m i But is it meant to be 

to a possible futoe to paid before this question 

KfC.' 

s sMf ASta sn tfs'si.d'fflfw .. 

the other. 

Poetic Reflection. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



Bioioirs Message was brought down, Monday May 9 ft 
by the Lord Steward. The auEBN was pleased 
say that, m complianoe with the request of hS 
Faithful Lords, she would not assent to the Bip 
mingham School scheme, When that excellent Dis 
senter, of whom we spoke last week, went a fisbin? 
instead of attending to the School, how little he thought 
that his Waltonian propensity would, in the time to 
come, cause such magnificent results,— a grand reform, 
scheme, a lordly debate, a ministerial defeat, and a 
Message from the Queen. The “gods and little 
fishes’^ were never more curiously connected. We 
hope he had good sport. 

On the Eock of Cashel, which is about 300 feet high, 
are some very interesting ruins, of ecclesiastical ch^ 
raoter. The Eock was fortified by Brian Boroimhb 
the ancestor of every Irish family that goes in for 


ojio xii.A.isJu ujj' jaLXLix>.aLj£jij lu. x-atoc, out niB juorusjiip apo- 
logised to the King in the handsomest way, saying that 
he would certainly not have fixed the place, but that 
he had thought the Archbishop was inside. The King 
was so pleased at this highbred frankness that he imme- 
diately made Kildare Lord Lieutenant. The various 
ruins are among the best things in Ireland. Therefore, 
of course, it is proposed to spoil them, and Lord Stanlei 
of Alderley moved the Second Reading of a Bill for en- 
abling restorations to be made. There was rather a 
good debate. Lord Brodrice: opposed the measure. A 
sum of £7000 has been set apart, under the Irish Church 
Act, for the maintenance of the monuments, and Lord 
Q-ranvillb and a large majority of the Peers thought 
that the new arrangements ought not to be disturbed. 
The Bill was thrown out by 112 to 2S4 
Some more Tramway Legislation took plaee. Those 
huge machines are a dreadful uukance, and it is a 
mercy that, on the Derby Day, they did not kill a 
considerable instalment of the population. They are 
all very well in a small place like Vienna, and we 
believe that they much conduce to the comfort of 
visitors to that Exhibition. But they make travelling 
on the London roads a matter of exceeding peril. ^ We 
hope that their extinction is only a question of time ; 
at present, speculators are tramway mad, and we only ' 
wonder that nobody has proposed to make one of these 
ways from one end of St. PanPs lo another, to save visitors the 
trouble of walking across. I 

It was mentioned that the Devastation is to be accompanied 
by the Catron^ afterwards by the Valorous^ lest she should i 
come to any grief on her trial trip. She has gone out expressly 
to put herself in the way of the Atlantic Swell. Who he is, 
we are not informed. 

Some clever Tea-sellers have christened their article ** Post- 
OjBdoe Tea,^' and caused it to be sold by postmasters, so that the 
B, P. may suppose— just what the B. P. likes. Me. Monseil 
has prevented a medallion, in imitation of the postage-stamp, from beiug 
afced to the packets, but that is all he can do. We really do not see 
why he should do anything. If the tea is bad or adulterated, there is 
law : if not, in these days of competitive advertising, there is no case for 
complamt. Suppose anybody announced “G-ladstone Gingerbread,” 
Ayrton Acidulated Drops,” or “Salisbury Sugar-candy,” where 
would be the harm P 

We took the Kavy Estimates, and had a great row over a vote for 
Stores — a trifie of £900,000 or so. But everything' asked was granted. 
BiamimTr r j* j j ^ on the Alabama Arbitration was raised by 3 Ib. O’* 

Is ORTHCOTB defended the Commissioners, and Mr. Gladstone dwelt on the advantage of the peace and amity we 
^ supposed to have seemed. Mr, C. Bentincr told the Prime Mintster that La Lia AAllaafvnAo VkAA-n A-vrAi.nAiirA'Patl Lv thC 


exploded of the let. told Master beei 

Mdhsibk, nor any of Ms ooUeagnes, nor anybody else 

BnicmoM, of 'Wisdome, in Devonshire— by the way, his LordsMp’s seat is at Ivy 
velloVpiotnre^^eMi^ir^mA^nl^l^o^^® “sold, the most beneficial ale, and in the parlour to the right is a mar- 

Irfi?” «>“e Ipoal ««l®bnty of the last genwation tobling, with his horse, into some terrifio abyss-if we reooUeot, 

tne ^ttOT for it~but the picture gives you a mild nightmare. Lord Blacheoed promoted a Colonial 


botlyrere all “Uw? mciswx xur xu — out tm 
C/huMh Bfil, a^ then the House rose until the 9th of June. 

the Home b^g aDaS Se ^ what ’s the good of setting yourself against national feeling, and talking about 

misehi^to ^ ^ special adjournment m compliment to the Derby ? Yon believe that horse-racing does much 

sv?. morals oj^e^ple, jSo do we. But the Derbv Dav does Wat J oil Widav. 

and not one person m fifty wS 
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coTiiitry. He was to "be the Queent’s guest, and to "be receiTed at 
Bnckiugliam House. launch expects every official to do all he knows 
in carrying out the wishes. 

“ Woe to the negligent heggar *who shirks his 
Duty to hail the successor of Xkrxf.s/^ 

Appeal was made to He. Ateton- about the stoppage of traffic in 
the streets about Hyde Park, owing to the throng of fashionahle 
folk, during the season. He gently replied that if proper applica- 
tion were made to him. by the parochial authorities, he would see 
what was to he done.^ “ The stoppages occurred from the happy con- 
dition of the inhabitants of the wealthy parish of St. Heorge^s, 
Hanover Square, who at certain periods of the day enjoyed them- 
selves, and afforded great delight to the beholders of their magni- 
ficence.’^ This may be so, but Mr. Punch had no great delight 
therein on tlie Derby Day. He came up in his carriage, and did not 
encounter one single block until he reached Grosvenor Place. There he 
was exposed for at least half an hour to the gaze of the bright eyes of 
the beautiful ladies in the balconies, and he became so softened and 
bewildered that he could not remember any strong language to hurl 
at the bloated aristocracy that was keeping him from his dinner. 

The House made a sham of resuming at nine, when there were four 
Members present I So we adjourned, and the House of Commons 
went away in one cab. Our holidays, thus begun, were to end the 
9th of June. 


EPISCOPAL ENGLISH. 




f [^9 OW much it is to be wished that they who 
mES have taken in hand to revise the Autho- 
rised Yersion will so mend as not to 
botch and cobble it. Pity it will be if 
that pure well of English undefiled have 
E its chaste waters polluted with slipslop 
suohasihat wherein, mostly, our modem 
Prelates are wont to compose ocoasionsd prayers. In an epistle lately 
addressed by three right reverend^ Bishops ^to the London Clergy, 
recommending certain ^;»e<nal missions ■mthin their sjeveral parishes 
for the conversion of the ungodly, you will filnd these words 

We do not tklrik it necessary to lay doTO spcml rules for the conduct of 
the udseios. There must he much eli^tioity in an attempt to make it 
suit the dtiff^ent chairaetetB and needs of various paiidbLes.** 

How, fiSrs, this word "elasticity,” in the sense of snitahleness,* is 
novel. Ho doubt it was engeudered of tiie very greatly increased 
ahundanee of India^hW which has some, within these last few 
years, into use. It is aword much affeotedby Ministers and Parlia- 
ment-men, and also by political leading-article writers. In the 
Yestry it were a word especially in place, bnt as particularly out 
of place in the pulpit. It is altogether a secular, mechanical, and 
mateiial-scientiffc word, fit only to he mnployed in regard to the 
management of material and worldly afihirs. Ho poet would use it 
in serious verse ; neither should a Clergyman in a sermon, charge, 
pastoral, or any other communication touching spiritual things, 
the rather that it has a signMcaoce more <ur less suggestive of 
humbug. An upstart expression foisted into the Text would be 
like a patch of sew cloth, and that shoddy, sewn into an old gar- 
ment of honest English make. That web is of a woof too predous 
to be pieced in with stuff of no more worth than a penny-a-£ne« 


A HIED IN THE HAND. 

A Ballad illmtrating an episode in the life of Master Sammy 
Simple^ related by himself. 

TJpojr a doubtful April day, I walked aloug the Strand ; 

Under my arm a book, and an umbrella in my hand. 

And sometimes I these two wonld change— variety hath charm, 

My book I ’d hold, and carry my nmbreila ’neath my arm. 

Thus meditatively I trudged, of mildness an exemplar, 

I sought my Temple chambers. Why ? Because i am a Templar. 
And turning, thus, down Essex Street,— its name I’m free to 
mention, — 

A sight that touched my tender heart attracted my attention. 

A girl who wore the air of one that serves for honest wages 
Was being bullied by two roughs, both bearing empty cages, 

Betwixt her trembling palms she pressed a ’kerchief, and within it 
Lay a poor timid warbler, a canary or a linnet. 

One rou^h exclaimed, " Por that there bird to give a bob I ’m 

"Go on wi^ you I” the girl replied. "What! seU it for a 
shilling!’^’ 

" Come I here ’s the hob 

"Get out I ” 

" You won’t get such another dealer.” 

" Bill, take the Bird ! 

" Leave go, young man, or else I ’ll call a peeler ! ” 

My manly Bosom swelled to see the maiden’s situation. 

My heaving vest attested my additional pulsation. 

And as the Tar, ’longside the foe, his cutlass grasps and hoards ’em, 
So I my trusty gingham grasped, and— gently walked towards ’em. 

Quitting the frightened servant maid, whom they would both have 
cheated, 

"That bird’s worth thirty hoh!” they twice, in passing me, 
repeated. 

" I ain’t got sixpence, Bnx,” says one, " ’acos I ’ve not been busy. 
We might ha’ made two suv’rins, Bill, if we ’d a hextrar tizzy.” 

" Poor weeping maid!” said I to her (she stopped herboo-hoo- 
hooing) 

" Confide in me, my friendless girl. What were those rude men 
doing ? ” 

" They hofferd me,” said she, " a hob for this— a pet, Sir, this is— 

A bootiful canary, which its singing worrits Missis.” 

" Does it indeed I ” 

“ Indeed it do. My Missis, Sir, is hailing, 

And finds the Doctor’s stuff to cure ’er ’ead-ake hunawailing 
Has long as this here bird is hin hits cage, tho’ bin the hairy, 

Where it do sing hanjelikal, hall day, do this canary. 

" So Missis says, says she, * I don’t arf like to sell the beauty ; 

But sell it, Jaite,’— that’s me, — ‘you must and so I does my duty. 
And, seein’ men with cages there, which looks like birds a buying, 

I hoffered it to tAew— the cheats I— and then you found me crying. 

" She’ll be so hangry, Missis will”— (her eyes again were filling)— 
" ’Cos h’l ’m so long away.” 

^"I’H buy the bird. Howmuch?” 

" Three shilling.” 

I ’d heard ’twas worth full thir^, so, that conscience might acquit 
me, 

I said, "Hay, nay, not three, my child; I’ll give you five- 
permit me.” 

And then I bought a cage from those two rogu^ still near us 
hoverin’, 

I got it for five shfllings more, and that made half a soverin’ ; 

And then I took it to my rooms, just over a Q«ue^’s Counsel, 

I gave it water, hougnt some seed, some chiokweed, and sne 
groun’sel. 

For days and days it hopped about, in a perpetual flutter, 

But not a single songsters note did that Canary utter : 

And— most remarkable— it grew less yellow, daily duUer, 

Till, after many baths, it tamed to quite another colour ! 

To chicanery like this should thrive I it chills my marrow ! 

I washed it oarefolly with soap,— wf was a ptwtted Sparrow . 

♦ ♦**** 

To think that tonwUloolamff Muds .hoiiIeltlHiB o«Hab^ to Bdl you! 
Bnt-if I’m taken in again, I’m-— Bitte to TOte and tdl you. i 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jura 7, 1873. 














NOTHING IS MORE DIFFICULT THAN A DEFINITION. 

TeacTier, “But do tou uitobbstand, Hart Jonbs, what ‘Duty’ isf"* 

Mary Jones, “Yes, Hiss! ■ P’lhacbman with a white Band hound his Arm, as takes ter ore to Prison !” 


A WELCOME TO THE ALEXANDEAl" 

‘ , MAY 24, 1873, 

(^Somewhat anticipated hy a JBoem of the JPoet Laurpate^sJ) 

. Paiaok oh Muswell Hill that we see,- 

„ . / , *‘Alexaiidra’*I ’ 

All soits of exhibitioHs have we, 

But still we ’ve a hearty good weloome for thee, 

Alexandra ” ! 

Weloome of London and London’s ilite J 
Weloome of City, and snbnrb, and street ! 

’Welcome of faces pleasant and sweet, 

Clapping of hands and stamping of feet ! 

Bright the long Have with verdu^re and flowers, 

The Yenns, the Graces, the Greek Slave of Powers I 
All that is youthful, and winsome, and fair, 

Jocund and gay in their holiday hours I 

Thunder, grand organ; and trumpets, blare ! 
wave and float ui)on great dome and towers I 
Yisitors, fill each possible chair I 
Mingle yonr dialects, county and shire I 
Ljogh, ye belles, in the fresh-blowing air I 
Wait for the brilliant devices of &e. 

The serpents, the rockets, that high go, and higher. 

To die in those stars which the children desire ! 

Yiol and voice, cheer and rejoice ! 

Roll out your mumo. Chorus and Band, 

Anthem and song by the b^t in the land ! 

And Bertrah and Roberts, of you we reouire 
The lowest of pricei^ the nicest of fare, 

For hungry folk crowding terrace and stair, 
Hom-shows, and dog-shows, and eat-diows to tee— 
O Falaoe for all, from the hnt to the throne, 

Hamesake of one who is dear as our own, 


Cricketers, Archers, or Foresters we, 
Tory or Whig, or whatever we be, 

We are all of us happy to welcome thee, 


‘Alexandra”! 


A HINT TO MR. GLADSTONE. 

Mr. Gladstone, in his excellent speech at the Literary Fund 
dinner the other day, was eloquent both on the admirable distribu- 
tion made by the Committee of the Society of the means for the 
relief of literary need with which it is entrusted, and on the dis- 
creditable narroyraess of those means. We venture to suggest to 
him a plan, which, without increasing the national burdens, 
enable mm, at once; to increase those means, and to transfer a task 
both burdensome to himself, and so ill-performed that every attempt 
at performance raises a storm of angry dissatisfaction, to an agency 
which, by his own admission, not only can do, but does the work to 
perfection. For this purpose he has only to hand over to the Literary 
Fund that part of the £1200 a-year Pension-fund which is assigned 
Ix) literary persons, and ask the Committee of the L. F. to distribute 
it, as, by his own acknowledgment, the best public almoners in cases 
of literary distress. 

Such a transfer will be twice blessed, as all mercy should he, 
according to Shakspeabe ; it will bless him that gives no less than 
him, or her, Who takes, and it will eost nothing to the Treasury— a 
low consideration, perhaps, but one, for that reason, all the more 
likely to be favonrably viewed by the present Treasnry anthorities. 

Tribute to Tom Brown. 

In great attempts ’tis glorious e’en to fail. ’Tis not in mortals to 
^mmand sueoess. But we ’ll do more, Sempronius^ we ’ll deserve 
^tdue credit he given to Tom Brown, for the Betting Bills 
which he has unimcoessf uUy introduced. Mit- Htohbs «-itna at tiie 
a^lition of betting altogether. You oaxinot wash a Blackamoor 
white, although, as regards betting, you may make a clean Sweep of it. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

After a YkUfo the Jubilee Singers and La Fills de Madame Angot^ he reports to the Editor. 


^ w 


three. The Hanover Sq.iiare Eooms» by day- 
exercise upon me an effect the reverse 
^ of exhilarating. Ill smil^ abandon I on 

entering therein. 

So -when li heard that the Jubilees were going to sing at the Hanover ^uare Booms, L 
trembled for {their prospects. I am delightedito say I was, for once, quite wron^ The 
Jubilees^are just the people to delight an afternoon audience in the Hanover Square ]^oms, 
which were crowded in every part, before the Jubilee Singers, behind the Jubilee Singers 
(wherelsome of the elderly ladies who sighed a^ good deal and breathed hard on the backs 
of the Jubilees, were evidently rather disturbing to the Christian temper of the Singers), 
round about the J ubilee Singers, above them, and below them. Ih fact, had you wanted 
to stick a pin in anywhere, and I should have liked to have done it to some selfish 
crowding persons, you would have had plenty of soft material at hand, but very little space 
for the vicious play of the elbow. . , « . . x- j j 

r CThe entertainment given by these Jubilee Smgersis a sort of revivalist chanting toned down 
to suit the aristocratie and respectable precincts of the Hanover Square Boo^^. I recognised 
a few of their hymn tunes as what have been known, in this country, under the name of 
Popular Hegro Melodies, only that the Jub^ take them slowly and solemnly, with the altera- 
tion of some notes here and there, and have wedded them to their convenfaonal conventicle 
hymn-words. The Jubes are jSoripturally hard on i 

occasionally express their unqualified joy at beholding Ole ^I^an 1 sittin up d^, -“Whioh 
elevated position, judging by the context, seems to mean a distinguished seat in a 
camp-meeting,” in Paradise. The Lawgiver of the Children of Israel is familiarly euo]^d 
to ‘^Come along, Moses 1 ” and the Jubes are never tired of allusions to orossmg “ de nber 
Jordan,” and landing safely on ‘‘de oder side,” which being reached, they smg out in 
jubilation “ 0, wasn’t dat a wide ri^r P” 

Some of their most simple melodies, and most simple words, touch a true chord oi human 
sympathy, and for some moments, the hearts of Octoroon, Ctuadroon, Thorough Black, a nd 
y^Tigl ifth White, vibrate in unison. The entertainment was pleasantly relieved by a la^ 
American Oentleman, the Entrepreneur^ I suppose, to the Jubes, who stalked out in front of 


OJIEHUOO CkUVL \4lCUJ.Ul.WfM77», ULUS ^ 7T — 7 

the audience ooncenta^ted on the article in question, in which attempt he at once succeed^ 
most persons presmit beitig, probably, undOT the iMresm<m t^t the ^ ^ 

vari^by a litSe extempore oonjuimg — ‘ this book, that I hold m my hand —he was veiy 
emphatio on this point, why I coxdd not clearly make out, mffeES he was imually ^OMtomed 
to stand on his head and hold books with his toes— “this book contaiim 

^on’t answerfor the words verbatim^ but this was their purport — of the 
Singers, as nar-rated by themselves.” It oecuxwd to Tom Bepresentative how 
would like at any time to have such an opportunity for making the world, aoquamted with 
his own persoiwl biography. “There are poiteaiteof each of teem, oontaued the la^ 
gentleman lowering ms book and inspecting it himself as if for tee first tme in hm life 
^‘they’re not ve^ood ones,” he added, so that no one should be induced to purctose by 
false pretenoe,— but,” he went on, holding up the book once more, y ^ to show a frontis- 
iTtT! A of VirV UniveTsitv. the 


‘ that they^re helping a good work.” The 
book, but the object of tee Jubilee Singers. 


So I came away from Hanover Square 
Booms, pleased and edified by the J ubes, 
and^ when I had assumed the toga white- 
tielis of evening life, I invited myself to 
dme at Yekeet’s. On the strike of eight 
I sang out with Tom Tug^ in The Water- 
man-^ 

“ Then farewell my triai-built YBaBEX I 

and betook myself to hear La Fills de 
Madame Angot at the St, James’s, “ Gen- 
tlemen,” some amusing singer used to say 
to his laughing audience in the ancient 
Cider Cellar days, “this is not a comic 
song.”^ La FiUe de Madame Angot is called 
an OpSra Comique in Three Acts, and ’tis 
written by three authors collaborating. 
Hence probably its length. The music, 
by Chibles Lecocu, is occasionally very 
taking, but the three authors have over- 
weighted the unfortunate composer, who 
comes out now and then with a really good 
thing, but not until you’ve been pretty 
well bored by the Ebretto. , It should be 
compressed into two Acts, or the three 
should be considerably shortened. 

Madame Belobios, as Amaranfhe^ gave 
her song and its jovial refrain, descriptive 
of the great Madame Angot, capitally. It 
was deservedly encored, as was also the 
Chcsur des Conjures in the Second Act. 
Mllb. Jeanne Balbebt, as MUe. Lange, 
brought out all the humour (the authors 
to blame for not having made this 
situation twice as strong, and, by conse- 
quence. doubly as funny as it is at present) 
of the “ Tournez 2bMmes”8olo andchoms, 
where— but this must be seen to be appre- 
ciated. It is weU got up, the chorus being 
admirable throughout, and the costumes 
are very effective. 

Whether with Bouffes at the Gaiety, the 
Strand, and the Opera Comique, and two 
Italian Operas, aE going on simultaneously, 
the more the merrier will prove the rule, is 
what I am not called upon to determine as 
Youb BEFBESJOmxrVE. 

P.S. In answer to an advertisement that 
caught my foot and my eye on the pave- 
ment, I beg to say that I have not yet seen 
KiUJoy, the sly Bog of tee Adelpfii, but I 
will. Also that I failed in an attempt to 
represent my chief at About Town, at tee 
Court, where, however, I saw the Happ^ 
Land for the second time, and thought it 
capital up to the end of the first twenty- 
five minutes, when it ought to finish ; and 
that my absence was consptonous among 
those who went to see The Mew Magdalen. 
I shall wait till she is The Old Magdalen. 
Adieu. Adieu. I am aweary, aweary. 

T.E. 


COMMON CBIES. 

BuEisra the stormy debate in the French 
National Assembly, whic ^resu lted in caus- 
ing the reBxgnation of M. Thiebs, of course, 
we were d3y told by telegram that 

TmmeriB ft agitation prevailed throughout the 
sitting, and an excited crowd has aiaembled in the 
Ene des Edseivoirs.” 

With the sole difiSsrence of some other 
street thau the Bue des B^serroirs, how 
often have you read all this before, and will 
again, if you live. Inevitably the crowd 
in waiting outside the Chamber rais ed 
shouts of “ Vive la ” Y\^at 

wOl be their next 

narchie ConstiMionetk,^\ or “ Fstw I Em^ 
^re ?” or is it even possible that tee next, 

or after the next not very distant uttermo^ 

of their most sweet voices, will be V%m 
hEoif*^ 





THE HORSE^SHOW. 

Otoom. “ Got th’ old iVTATtic trr aoaxk ! *What ’s she been a doin’ all Wintbb ? i » 

Boy on Mare, ‘‘Eunnin* iii oxnt Milk-Cart. Now, she’s * Lady Sfsan,’ among the Park ’Acks and Phe-aton Obses! 


PUNCH’S DERBY PROPHECY. 

Xhhrb now ! That comes of relying on somebody else, instead of doing 
one’s wort oneself. Eor years and years Mr, Bunch has been his own Derby 
Prophet, and has, of course, never once been wrong. This year, just for a 
change, he sends to Assyria for a Prophecy, and obtains one. A beautiful one, 
no doubt, and one which he rendered into English undeflled, which he hopes 
will be studied by certain Eeyisers, in the Jerusalem Chamber, But, as he 
seated, two lines were entirely illegible. He telegraphed to Mr. G-borgb 
Smith:, to send him a fresh copy, but the telegraph porter’s nude’s aunt's 
cousin had been beheaded that morning, and the family had held such re- 
joicings tiw-t the inebriated messenger went to Moselle instead of Mosul. 
However, Mr. Smith got the message at last, and most kindly and promptly 
tent ut the missing lines — ^too late, alas, for insertion in our Number, but we 
gave away copies to all persons who applied for them on the Wednesday, at 
86, Fleet Street. We print them now merely to show that we lost no chance 
of completing the vatiomation. There came, after the lines— 

‘‘ Let him upraise his cry, 

And put Ms fine gold upon the horse 
Whose name is from a northern eliy ofraees^ 

So shaU he leas the owner is named J* 

We have firankly explained the accident, but as we were enabled to place 
all the best horses among “ the more potent strivers/* and to put Gang For- 
ward and Kaiser together, and to bring Boneaster out as no other Prophet 
has done, and to signalise Chandos^ who was fourth, as a “ grand oss,” we gave 
about six times as much real information as any contemporary. But we have 
usually selected a Winner, and our nomination has always been right. We 
regret that it was not absolutely thus this time, but the astronomer of King 
Belligofoster the TJneompromismg dxowed wonderful instinct. Another year, 
however, we read the Stars for oursdves. 


Cbt I)P Coixiebs^ UinoTTS .— a fair day’s work for a fair week’s 
wagesw 


OTJR CULINARY PROSPECTS. 

Ip Cooking be not worthy to be ranked with the Fine Arts, it may 
certainly be classed among tbe elegant professions : at least we 
judge so by the tone adopted by its followers, when they proclaim 
theinselyes at liberty to accept a vacant place. Here is a recent 
specimen of the grandiloquence employed 

“ As a Professed Cook and Housekeeper, in a Nobleman's family. Salary 
£ 50 :* 

Obviously, cooking must be viewed as a profession, since its prac- 
titioners assume the title of Professed Cooks j and surely nobody 
would dream of regarding them as servants, seeing that they now 
no longer work for vulgar wages, but politely claiin a salary to 
reward them for their toil. Obviously, moreover. Cooks feel pnde 
in their profession, or they wonld^ hardly stipulate that the f^ily 
must be a noble one where they will condescend to take a situation. 

To other professional persons such exclusivenessi is denied : and 
we therefore should regard with due humility the social precedence 
of Cooks. A Lawyer hardly can expect to pick his clienxs from the 
Peerage, nor could a Doctor hope for large advantage to bis wactioe 
by annonnoing that in future he intended to prescribe for noblemen 
done. Perhaps we soon may hear of Qooks, on the day hdore a 
dinner-party, demanding information about the guests in^ted, and 
declining to serve entrees for those without a title, or han^e to 
their names. Or we may live to read of Kitohenmaids becoming so 
particular about the social rank of the ladies who engage them, that 
they vnll commonly insist, as a postscript to advertisements, N.li. 
—Nobody beneath a Duchess need apply.” 

Another Protector. 

The rallying oiy of the new French President is *^Dieu et 
VArmSe.*^ Is it quite original ? At least a similar sentiment was 
embodied in the exhortation addressed by the Chief of anomer 
Commonwealtli to the’^troops, whom he advised to put their trust in 
\ provideniial assistanoe, and at the same time to take the necessary 
I oare of their powder. 
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MORBID SUSCEPTIBILITY. 

MMress. “ How rs it you cake Home from yoxte Party so early last 
Hight, Susan ? Diuif t you Enjoy touesblf ? ” 

Susan, “ Yes, Ma’am. But tee Young Man as took me hin to Suppbe 
Insulted me I ” 

Mistress, ^^Injsvztsd you, Susan! Why, weat did he say?” 

Susan. Yes, Ma’am. He asked me ip mx Progjum was pull; and I’m 

sure I NEVER ’ad NOTHING BUT A SANDWICH AND A GtLASS OF LEMONADE, SO 
I COME AWAY Home.” 


THE DAY FOE HAMPIOH COHET. 

If tlioxL wouldst view Hampton Court aright, 

Go visit it when the Springis bright, 

Choose, if thon oanst, the Derby Day ; 

Then the accustomed crowd ’s away. 

When thy Species aloof axe ont of sight, 

And thy Hind afar, where they more delight. 
When the Tnif’s aH-attraetive power 
Draws them away from hall and bower. 

When better and better, alternately. 

Seem forms of folly and knavery. 

When thimblerig gulls the yokelry. 

And befools the green in the bnmpkin^s eye ; 
When thy flesh and blood on the horsecotirse rave, 
And aronnd thee the few are serene and grave, 
Then go, and go in peace the while ; 

Then view fair Hampton’s grounds and pile, 

And, home returning, safely swear 
That was the day for gomg there. 


EOGEES’S ISTEW PLEASURE OF MEMORY. 

There is nothing like a thankful spirit. So precious 
is it, that it is not wise, perhaps, to be too curious in 
analysing the sources of it, any more than it is likely to 
eondnee to onr comfort, sometimes, to analyse those of 
the water we drink. But of all the thanjmil men we 
have known. Professor Thorold Rogers, of Oxford, 
has shown the most ingenuity in discovering a reason 
for thankfulness, when at a meeting of me Oxford 
Cotmeil of Convocation, the other day, to decide for or 
against Sir Gilbert Scott’s designs for new Schools, 
he said, “he was thankful he understood nothing of 
Art” 

_ We had thought Mr. Ayrton the only man who had 
discovered that particular motive for thankfulness. But i 
if Professor Rogers be equally thankful for aH he ! 
understands nothing of, what a great deal he must have 
to be thankful for I 

Jfr. Punch has heard of “graces” offered to the 
Senate of Cambridge, if not to the Convocation of Oxford. 
He would respectfully suggest to the former learned 
body that Professor Rogers should be admitted, per 
saUumj to an od eundem Master^p of Arts at sister 
University, in order that he may o&r to the Senate this, 
which we will take leave to call the new Rogers’ Grace — 
“a grace” indeed “beyond the reach of Art” — “For 
what we have not received, may we be truly thankfuL” 


* Swell” Organ. — The Morning Post, 


m THE NAME OF PEACE AND ITS PROFIT. 

M. BE Lessees publishes the oommunioatioDs which have passed 
between himself and General Ignatieff, representative of tiie 
Russian Gbvermnent at Oonatantinc^le, on the subject of his grand 
propowl for a railway line to connect the barbarous regions of 
Central Asia (wMoh Russia is now engaged in oivilisiiig) with 
Russia on the one side and British India on the other— an iron 
highway, in short— as Russian highways ought to he— between 
St. Petersburg and Pedbawur. M, be Lessees and General Igna- 
tieff both express their hope and trust tiiat England will see the 
enormous interest she has in isrogcxiotang this magnifleent undertaking, 
in the interests at once of commerce and dvxBistion— not, as a dbal- 
low view might lead one to believe, of Russian conquest in Central 
, Ajda, and as a Rnsriaa short-cut to Sritidi India. | 

When this noble, if oostiy, entcitiiirise is carried ont, England 
will}.have only to <^e Gibrmtar to tibe rking Rejpnblic of Spain, 
Aden to the Sultan of Muscat, Singapore to the Emperor of 
China or any Malay potentate who may like to take it, and make a 
few other acts of becoming, though tardy, restitution, and th^ p> 
take shares, extensively, in M. de Lesseps’ crowning project— stiH in 
his portfolio— for converting the “ silver streak ” of the Channel into 
dry land, as he has already transformed the sand of the Egyptian 
desert into sea, to feel that she has done an instalment, at least, of 
what she is bonnd to do for the promotion of international frater- 
nity, and the advancement of commerce and civilisation, all over 
the world, with the same noble disregard to her own narrow and 
selflsh interests as an empire, whidi hie been shown on all occasions 
by her Continental neighbours, and, above all, by Russia, whose 
representative at the Ottoman Porte so dismtmstedly wdoomes, and 


promise to recommend to his Government, this last great and bene- 
volent project of M. db Lessees. 

Let Mr* Punch earnestly hope— if he cannot quite so cmifidently 
anticipate— that Great Britain will seem to see it ^ that all this will 
sooner or later be effected; and that Great Britain will live happy 
ever after, crippled here and there, it may be, but with the oonsoBng 
consciousness that she has substituted for the unsodable barriers of 
severing seas and mountains, barbarous Khanates and inhospitable 
deserts, the grander defences of cosmopolitan goodwill and philan- 
thropic fraternity I Heaven speed the time 1 May the riiadow of 
Russia, the moving spirit of this mighty change, never be less 1 
And may Lessees be handed up to Prosperity, and down to Pos- 
terity, as the r^diser of this grand scheme of Peace, and its Prophet— 
with the “ fl” as weR as the “phe” thereunto bdonging. 

TEETOTAL TATTLE: 

“ Don’t he a fool I ” was the reply of a Professor of Fiuanoe to a 
person who asked b™ whether prosperity of the liquor trade was 
not always accompanied by tightness in the money-market. 

The announcement of the mit that no less than £28,000,000 of the 
' national income is derived from the duty on ** intoxicating liquors,” 
has suggested a new synonym for the state which results from the 
abuse of those generous bevers^s. As the Member for aHorth^ 
Constituency and a representative of rational people were conversing 
in a street contiguous to the House of Commons, a workingman 
approached them, walking zigzag, and inquired the way to West- 
minster Bridge. “Straight as you can go,” answered the mm 
practical Member, and, turning to his ecsuiiamoii, That 

feltow, you see. Sir Wilfrid, has been oontcibuting to tile Eeveuue. ’ 
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A POSER! . 

Mivvins {he domCt take'* welt) ih/mght there was a chance for him^ having heard that Partouche & 'Go» retain a Staff of Artists who are 
esecluswely engaged in studying to impart an unconstrained grace of ^pose * and characteristic expression in the attitudes of their numerms 

Sitters** / . 

Artist {fixing M*s hcmd^ so as to show his diamond rinff), ** Thebe, Sib I ’Enbrt, bring- the *Ead-Rest winces ,) — ^ISTow, Sir, 

FIX THE HsTfES, AND IMAGINE YOU ^BE WELCOMIN’ A Fbiend IT* ' [IVo / It wo^ a favlurc J-~^Mivv%ns does not “ take ” well. 


* POPE AND NO PEETENDEE. 

Long live His Holiness to sit in Peter’s chair, I 
So-called, that is, at Eome, if Peter ne’er was ther^. 

But, if he be a link, indeed, of Peter’s chain, 

To as Peter ruled still on may Pius reign. ' . . 

Because there is no doubt at least of this one thing f 
"Whate’er St. Peter was, he was no temporal King. 

And, Pius from the load of temporal kingi^p free, 

Pius to Peter is therein as P. to P. 

Pius has, first of Popes, the years of Peter seen ; 

Beduced to Peter’s resim his own domain has been. 

And Italy will be of nations all the fool 
If ever Pope again bear more than Peter’s rule. 

Pius was made a Eing, and for a Bing was owned ; 

A kingdom still can claim, although by force dethroned. 
But Cardinals have since to subjects been cut down. 

The law that made him Bing can no successor crown. 

T^en into Conclave next their Eminences go, 

Thus much must Italy not fail to let them know 
The YatLc^ remains the Pope’s allotted home ; 

But hdd beneath her Bing, thenceforth sole Bing in Borne. 


The Inventlozi. 

The arrival of Summer cannot be much longer delayed. We 
shell then probably have some snUav days, and be glad to 'go 
whexevet we can get a breeze, and a bh^w. '^^en that time comes, 
^ bet^ can he found than the ^ezandra Palace, for there 
: jol^.yrlna is suppii^ by two steam engines/’ 


A CABD. . . , 

Messes. Odgbr, Eutlan, Mooney, Spooney, and the other repre- 
sentative men composing the Committee of the Birmingham 
Bepublioan Conven^n^ beg to convey to Mr. Punch their united 
assurance of 'deep disgust at Charley Bradlaugh’s impudence in 
passing himself " off at Madrid, and no doubt, if . we knew it, else- 
where, as the representative man of the Bepresentative men 
aforesaid— anU so getting puhlie receptions, private interviews, 
serenades, dinners, paragraphs in the newspapers, and they don’t 
know what beside, of which Mr. Bradiaugh is not so ready to 
render an account as of his honours^ from the heads— and tails— of 
the Spanish Bepnblio. I 

- They do not see why, if this sort of thing was to come off, they 
should not all have had their whack as well as Bbadlaugh, whom 
they consider a noisy, frothy, empty upstart, with lots of tongue, hut 
nothing else, to entitle him to represent the rising Bepublic of 
Great Britain. 

They trust that Mr. Punch will give the assistance of hispublici^ 
in making known these their sentiments on the subject of the said 
Bbadlaugh. And so say all of ns, — which nobody can deny. 

N.B. We have just heard that C. B. has been bagged by the 
Carlists, on his way from Madrid. All we can say is, serves him 
jolly well right. [ 

A certain prophecy. 

To hack any other horse' than the Winner of the Derby for the 
other great three-year old race of the year, would, be a sheer waste 
of money, for all Yorkshire, all England, knows that Doncaster and 
the St. Leger are mBeparable. 

A Well-timed Yisn. — Calling for the Queen’s Taxes on the 
Queeu’s Birthday. 


ia»-rxft^bB0t€c 
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QILES ON A OATE* 

{Sings,) 

Them: fields wf Tjuttereups zo briglit. 
This far uff to behold, ^ 

Be what I calls a temptuu’ zight ; 
They looks all over gold. 

So dose together, glittenm, grows 
Them fiowers o’ yaller dye. 

Zome calls um kingcups ; I suppose 
Their shape and colour ’s why. 

Cups made o’ suv’nms like as ’twere 
Tom Tiddler^ s ground did yield : 

I wish I ’d sitch a crop out there 
Agrow’n in yonder field. 


THE NEXT "DEMONSTEATION.’' 

The Isthmian G-ames were of a character distinctly Pagan. There 
are some who account the great annual horse-race at Epsom, called 
after them by our late genial and jolly Premier, little better. But 
what wotild those good people say of the Prenoh Berby, run on a 
Sunday f - 

TTe, however, are not as other nations“'are, nor even as that 
France. ‘VTe do not desecrate the Sunday with horse-racing. No ; 
amongst us that day is hax)pily devoted to far other contests*— by the 
Ministers of all denominations. 

A competition, indeed, between our various Preachers is to come 
off this very next Sunday. But this will not be one of a distinctly 
controversial character, in wMch the Preachers will expressl:^ con- 
tend for proselytes. On Sunday next, June 15, our different Divmes 
will all agree in devoting their eloquence to the advocacy of charity, 
as represented by our public Hospitals. Instead of discourses chiefiy 
consisting in the assertion of opinions as facts, the extremest of 
dogmatists even will address themselves in the main to the inculca- 
tion of duties which nobody can deny. 

$ Of course, all who enjoy the unspeakable blessing of a sure and 
certain income, more than sufficient for all their wants, are prepared 
to contribute largely out of their superabundance to Ihe Offertory- 


A CONTBIBUTION TO THE TICHBOENE TEIAL. 

Tb® Lord Chiee Justice expressed the difficulty he 
felt in understanding how a female character could 
possibly be turned into a male one in such pieces as were 
produced at Stouyhurst, Sir Alexander is, probably, 
well aoqiuunted with the “ Triumviretta ” enticed Cox 
and Box, for which Me. Arthur Suieivan composed 
some of Lis very Iwst musio of the lighter sort. In Box 
and Cox, the original farce, the third character was the 
immortal Mrs» Bouncer; but in Cox and Box, the 
opera houffe, Mrs, Bouncer^ for reasons best known to 
the librettist, becomes Sergeant Bouncer, and the muta- 
tion was most satisfactory, as no doubt the Lord Grief 
Justice, who is a judge of music, can testify. If his i 
Lordship cannot, but requires further explanation, it is 
at hand from 

A Skilled Vitness. 


Survival in Spain* 

The Carlists have not yet triumphed over Spanish 
Hber^. But one day last week a telegram from Madrid, 
relative to a Cabinet Council and the Cortes, announced 


The latter body will be opened on Sunday.” 

It may reassure the minds of some readers to inform 
them that the EejEresentative Government in Spain is 
not yet defunct. 


which in some degree regulates strikes. By the high wages which 
they have thus obtained through co-operation, they have been 
enabled to rejoice in the consumption of good things so greatiy as to 
have very much raised the price of nearly all of them. , AMost 
untouched by any other than voluntary taxation, Ihey coniaribute, 
of their own accord, the greater part of £28,000,000 yearly to 
revenue by their spontaneous liberality in solacing themselves with 
“intoxicating,” hut exciseahle, fluidGs. None can_ better afford 
than they to support institutions that operate to their om especial 
advantage, all the rather that, if they wiU live up to their incomes 
while their work lasts, there is no place for them hut the Hospital, 
except the Workhouse, when both wages and hefdth f aoL To bestow 
chanty not only on their f^w-man, but their fellow-workmen, 
and very likely also on their own individual selves, the geuerous, 
yet prudent working-^men, wilL of course, ooutribute not their 
mites, but thw sovereigns, and bank-notes* On Sunday next, 
Hospititi Sunday, the workiu^ dasies may be expected to rush in 
their ^ousanda to their variotis places of woriffiip, prepared to devote 
as much as ih^ can poBsiHy spare from necessary expenses to tiwi 
Hospital funds* They mi^t, however,^ do beti^ than rushixig 
along the streets pell-mell and higgledy-piggledy. Let them march 
in marshalled and orderly processions to their several temples, under 

£ 1 J t 


hag, plate, or poor-box. But unless they rent pews, wherein seats 
wfll be reserved for them, they will nave to go to Church or 
Chapel early next Sunday. Or else they wfil be crowded out ; for 
every Church and every Chapel is sure to be crammed with the 
worBng classes. They, of all sortfi and conditions of men, and 
women, are those whom Hoi^tals principally oohoem. They are 
the people who, as a body, enjoythe chief bene:^ such enjoyment 
as it is, of those institutions. The cause of the Hospitals is simply 
tbeir own. Tkej have lately surtudised their capacity for a^-hdp 
by mutual assomatiou in Tradeir TJnioiis, and combination in strikes 
for higher wages, and in menacing dmuonstration against the Law, 


they will unite in a demonstration which we should all aihzdre, one 
entwedy suitable to the day of the week, andpartioulartyapparopnate 
to Hispital Sunday. 


CTEnuAL imoursmr. 

Ahabt is never so OH in the <ml»de werj^^ he is madetoleel 
when in the bosom of his fsmOy* 


TOL. £XIV. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 









-BSALr LilUput's ajffairs again sum- 
f n/ / moned its Senators on 2%wrs(^<>y, 

/ June 5. — The Bur goes did not 
- / meet, taking prolonged Whit- 

^ y snntide holiday. Bntthe Clinabs 

\ ^ X re-assembled at the call of their 

'W’lMGUL, and there was a goodly 

j arj^^^on both^the^Tramfic««n 

How, Madam ? Are yon dis- 
, posed to tjdnk of preparing to 

iswer Yon oanmot be so mde. Doth it 'oconr to yon that your Funch hath partaken too 
[ freely of the wine-enp P Far be that thought from yon. Or are you inclined to quote our 
: dear old friend and contributor Q*. A. A*Becse?dt; and say— 

‘‘ Ton surely do forget yourself, my son, 

i ^ And of your < mother' come toimake 'me fun ? ” 

{ Dismiss the idea. We would instruct you, but in so delightful a fashion that you shall 
‘ like being instructed than not* Know that in the last century, when the Reporters’ 
u^ery was not, Parliamentary speeches were furtively given to the reader, but the names of 
tire had to be disguis^ Intlo© Gentlemanh Mc^asdnef^YoliiameB for 1739, ’4:0,, and 
^ lie TOwe ufl^yoiffi tiiaM read, if you will, tiie senatorial talk of the time, bnt yon must 
tkmk of your and you must he’a|>t at an^am, if you would detect the Speakers’ 

names, ^d the place® or tinn^ spoken of, ^ Bunchmm give you a specimen of such reporting, 
^borrowing the old ncKmmLd.kliu:e? when it will eerye,) and if it bores yon, no matter. In talk- 
mfe to ayjjady ’tis better to create any sensation in her mind, than none at all, as those whO’ 
mvelov^likow well, [Aih, BmaosroA 1 iSig^ deeply)^ That .was a BeUowser, as our friend, 

, WiEMarCbSELiNS, saysu] But us to business, even as went^the faithful to-day. 

The '&fgob Bcmiud took his seat for MLchrond^ in the room of the present Burm 

& rpply iO the Burgolm Qatehey^ who asked abont tiie leme Census, the Glum-glum 
f Tof^ghart said that a good deal was done, and all would be ready in 1874, 

In rep^ to Urgol Shul^ the TJrgol Cursetfoe said that the Deek-loading question was 
to he considered by the Royal Commisdon. 

j The ^nate then went into Committee on the Juries Bill, The- Urg, Byr^ah wished to 
I^O-hlic Schools, Professiors, and College Tutors, from service on juries, 
Sm^p^ Advise^ of the Gbvernment oppos^ this, but was beaten by 70 to 55, so 
^ need m>t dismiss his class to football, that he may throw away his Borace and go 

and sit to oecdde whether Snores cheated Buttons more than an honest tradesman has a 
nght to^do* 

^^he L empam moved to exempt Ofieers of the Houses of Hurgoes and Clmabs, and 
tiiiswas agreed to, the oxempti^ being only, however, during the Sesinon, 

^^e^.vieuld exem^ Town GounciUors, Justices of the Peace, and others, 

Tslo Admser admitted that the gentlemen referred to were, as a rule, fully 

^oupied, but if thoy wore to^ exempt aU who were faBy oecupied they would have to fall 
pack on those whom he feomhis soul abominated— prafessioncd ” jurors, of loose and 
maocmiate Hands, hangers on 1» So^ty, and in every way the least qnalided for serving on 
was rejected by 12d to 42, Burgolet Juan's language will bitterly 

themselYos maiary-box. and hear 


I and ways. 


rejoices thai^ tiwy aae not to he pat into a ‘ 


The Urg. Wylldin would exempt Rail- 
way Managers. This was refused, Mr, 
Punch cannot tell why. A Manager had 
better be at his post, providing against 
accidents, than sitting in a box to reduce 
damages asked by an injured passeuger. 

The Urg, Pawdoror would exempt the 
C-overnor aud Deputy Governor of the 
Kabk. ^ 

The Urg, Morven Truhocar (Odfrox) 
made a humorous suggestion. He would 
vote for the exemption, but it should not 
apply to the days which were Kabk holi- 
days. This riled the Urg, Fawdcror^ who 
said the jest was beneath the speaker. The ' 
Senate laughed, however ,* and the Senator 
for Mildendo should not be cross, especially 
as his Motion was agreed to. - 
Other proposals were made and negatived, 
and then the Ealdarman Pancetoel pro- 
^posed to exempt all the Ealdermen of 
'Mildendo, 

To this Responded the acute and able 
Binrec ^como (we follow the G. M., bnt 
could have made a much better anagram 
about the Senator for Notaunt) ^ who said, 
and wisely was it said,” that | 

“There -were good aldermen and bad aldermen. 
{Laughter.) TJie gdod aldermen got into the 
House of Commons, and were exempt, and as for 
the bad aldermen, it would be a great advantage 
that they should sit on juries, and thus acquire 
a little knowledge of jurisprudence. {Laughter,) 
The six aldermen who were in the House of Com- 
mons might very well take the duties of such of 
their colleagues as were compelled to serve on 
juries.*' 

<fr 

This did convince, and the Amendment 
waa rejected by 81 to 17, 

The Urg. O, Rangom would exclude all 
persons who could not speak Lilliputian. 
This suggestion he meant chiefly for the 
benefit of SaweL but a Senator named 
Wimguls declared that great numbers of 
Shewl, who could not speak that langua^a 
were capital jurymen, and the Tfrst Sa^lpal 
Adviser said that such an ex®mptiOip would 
be to abolish trial by jury aitogelher ia 
/SaweL So the idea was given up. 

The Urg, E, Lowfer would exempt all 
gentlemen of 60, instead of beginning ex- 
emption at 70. Bnt it appears that any 
one who has good reason to claim it at 65 
may do so, and this proposal was negatived. 
We think that if a gentleman even of 70 is 
able and willing to serve, he might well do 
so. For 

The Soul’s dark cottage, battered and decayed. 
Lets in new light thro* chinks that Time hath 
made." 

Pretty linesi Madam. Knowwhose^ey 
are? Onr own? Hookey- Walker. TfE^ 
are dear Edjsiuni) Madam, 

Sacblaeissa’s lover. , i. -i. • 

More proposals of exemption (for it is 
delijghtfnl to see how eager the true Lim- 
putian is to escape being made part of the 
Palladium of LiUiputVLiberty), but they 
were d^osed of, and we came to the clause 
which interferes for the improvement of 
Mildendo Jiaies, The City fought hard 
against such profanity, bnt the Vrg, J %com) 
tSd the Senators that the commercial 
got worse and worse every year, and thw 
the lists were selected from the worst 
citizens. The City made more row, but tlie 
clause was retained by ^ to 19. ^ 

On the danse for providing, for the pay- 
ment of expenses out of the Poor 
resistance was made by the JJrg* Nd%gnm^ 
and a somewhat earnest debate, enisaea, 
which brought up the great orator, 

: The Ur^* Wimgud Staneglodj yho jyeaty 
Ihe moticm as one of cenaifra on'^ 
ment.for not takingr a certain view of wOm 
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taxation. He protested vigorously against a cottrse wMch. would 
cripple a most 'Suable Bill. 

The Urg. Bemebou warned the Senate againsfc a snap division. 
In effect. Madam, things were looking a little ominous, and G-ovem- 
ment has had some awkward facers lately. 

' The Urg^ Betroh Woel had no objection to fight the matter, but 
a fair notice ought to be given. 

rinally, progress was reported, that is, matters came to a dead 
stop. 

An lerne Registration Bill was passed. 

Ho foreigiL questions were raised. Ho one had anything to say 
of the new Cnief of the State of JBlefuscUy of the Exhibition at 
Vinena, of the progress of the Pshaw in Parushy^ or of the Carlist 
vror in Iberia. Hor had the ’Urg. Yeltawh anything to observe 
against Missahm^ or in favour of ±*hat Tonor, 

There I dear Madam. Will that do ? Out of such reports as 
that your r^peoted great-grandmother had to pick her politic^ 
knowledge. Be thankful fliat you live in days when not only is 
Parliamentary talk given with the utmost freedom, but when you, 
dear, have a Punch by your side to supply you with its Essence 
only. 

Friday. — Ms., Beuce, referring to the case of the sixteen viragos 
of C^pping-Horton, who were sent to gaol by two Parsons tor 
intimi&ting a brace of valiant labourers, declared that the punish- 
ment was excessive, and that the Losn Chancelloe meant to call 
on the .ilagistrates for e:g»lanation. Mb. Glaestoioi afterwards 
intimatod, darkly, yet plaimy enough, that he thought Mia fewer 
Clei|£y!ifl!ai>put on the bench the better. 

The fitaos was to be received, said Me* Goschen, by a consider- 
able .giMiexing of Iron-Clads, bnt there was to be no naval review. 
Tory but let ^em all roar their very loudest— don t spare 
powuer on that day. 

JMbate <m Cavalry Horses. Wc have 7481, and Me. Caedweli. 
saya^'ibatEOthing can be finer than our men and their steeds. 

sSiB reat of the night was given to debate on the Law of Masters 
and Servassto. Me. V. BEaecouet attacking it, and Me. Beucee 
defemiing. Por the present the House upholds the old Scotch 
docferinie— 

H he have na gold to fine, 

He has shins to pine.” 


^^YOLTJNTEEE CONTRIBIITION;’ 

It is not often that Mr, Punch favours the world with the cou- 
tributions of volunteers like the writer of the following letter. But 
in these days all classes claim to be represented, and Woman claims 
her rights. 'Therefore, Mr, Pu^mh begs leave to introduce a corre- 
spondent who is not a professional scribe, but who gives various 
reasons why she should be heard 

Kensington,^ 

SiE,— I trust that you will Pardon the Liberty I have l^en in 
Troubling you But the writer of this a Female who has been in 
Good Ciroomstances and has in youth Been Compl^ented ^ her 
wit had a occasion to Go to Brompton on Business on Tues^y Even- 
ing ftTifl on her return Passed the Hortioultimal Gardens wh^e they 
was a Evening Pete and as it often happens in thoM Places the most 
Comic PHm is outside was herself the Principal in the Following 
Laughable Scene which she thought up to uie Standard of your 
Columim 

Time— 5 minutes to 12 o clock P.m „ . , . . 
The rank half iaile Long Gentry in rain trying to there 

Carriages the Police Poshi^ Every one being no xespecter of Persons 
Old Gent eomin|^ up the Avenue Lnpatiently 
Orchards Servants a^ qn^^SeeiL Orchards Servants^ Sergeant in 
the Bs I Haint seen kim tili» Hour Sir the Female voice from the 
Crowd Orchard Sir wrong way for the Orchard the way to the 
Orchard is at the Back , a 

as 1 have ofteu Been told that Persons no matter who they 
send IhoBe things to you should you think it will do, and any Little 
Remuneration yon would Give me should Be thankful as Being 
rediooed to a Heedlewoman with a Daughter to Heep find it very 
to makeBoth J^ids ineet 

youm most respectfiiUy * 

Wedmeday Afiemoon Saeah — - 

PS— SirmyDlraghtermFIniMu^ some Shirts and the Following 
Riddkm Jutt Come into he:r mind 
Why is the Prince Imperial like a CSlilds Baiu 
. Because Itis waitiigto he Thrown (to he Thzoned} 

* SmJHM — . 


BANK HOLIDAYS FOR BABES. 



c^sions, "iie om- 
b<2^*were very 

f all^^the i 

usual places of^ popular resort, 

atrators lu Hyde Park, the 
iK assembled in their thousands. Lne 
ihe united 

V Kingdom Allies must gne*^ to 
^ thirk, were not the People. That, 
on the other hand, the People m 
general, or any considerable per-centage of ^ them, were w^, m the 
sense in which that epithet is wont to be applied to ^unworthy mem- 
ber of the Society of Friends, it would be libellous to say. 
tlvely few appeared to be what is vplg^ly, though 
caHed »tight’» and « screwed.” Stilltheyhad. as many of them w 
were not Teetotallers, their whack, as the Mobilito say, or, at le^t, 
were in a pomtton to have it if they chose. There’s iherespe^wtoch 
muBt saddm th» I&iited Affies ; ’to 

all, as onr youlh phrase itTwnb, with Sie 
head of them, chief moum^. They have no doubt wept 
thiTik how the People’s enjoyment of a J 

must have been impaired by toe circumstance that toe urns, tovejm^ 
and restaurants remained open all day, 

three and six in toe afternoon; the very ttme Witbm which toe 
majority of persons out tor toe ^7 want to toe ! 


A COEBXCTOE OF TBS 
crossing. 


Pesbs.— A PdioemaE at a miwdcd 


hour, and not only that, but being, also « ^oercy to accomp^y 
their meals with indulgence in mtoxicatmg fiuid& toe People w^, 
of eouTBe, deprired of the pleasnxe, wMch on Sn^ys 
eeolesiastieal holidays ^ey are now ohligred to expa fenoe, ot eiCT- 
cising the Tirtue of patienoe, which is its own.*ewiTO,m oon^t^y 
Lbidtting to tile west yoke of tiie pat«^. 

Perhaps it wiU he su^stad tiistjwy S 

it the day before; l»t total abstinenee is “"Js 

those good things (if heer can. he ®^ed a good thing) of 

can have too mnch. To render the Bank Holi^y ^y By 

with the Sunday, it is obvn^y neoess^ that all ' 

refreshment-ro^ diouM, on every SMh day d 

aette weekly one, be shn^ up at leart di^ 

noon, so thaC if tLe People wish to 

tions of personal liberly, have been put_ on tiie 

Sunday, fetihose who IflceoaB, the 1?®®““!? +^«S^m»aaa 

mentj^y will, lat any nde, to unable any longer to denounoe it as 
a pace of SabbataoriauIegidatiOn. 

Widdle. 

Q. If His lli^ of Bersis to&’te Itoarfng Bootoh trousers, 
what ddScioufl vrctild they xWflwc * 

A, ^ah-trews. . 
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DELICATE CONSIDERATION. ' 

Mamma, '‘‘What a Dm tott’bb MAsme, Chicks! "What Jlrs you PiiAxmo at !” 

qwTrTr^'. PiATnrs AT lUnwAY Taims. /’m the EiramB, Am Got ' s a Fibst-Olass Cabbiagb, akd 

SYLVIA s A SECom-CLASs Oabeiaob, aa*d May’s A Thibd-Class Cabbiage, and Gebald, he’s a Thibd-Olass Cabbiagb, too- 

THAT IS, EE S BEALLT^ONLY A TSVOK, YOU KNOTT, ONLY YOU MOSIN’T TeLL HIM SO, AS IT TVOTJLD OfEBND HIM! ” 


“ ' uf gamsW. 

Oncr more Grief s hard but not un.l&dly’ hand, 
Gloser*hnita England and her ruling race : 

^is no f sympathy that, through the land, 
Throws this dturk shadow on BsiXANisnA’s face; 

As she was widow *ydth her widowed Qubent, 

And watching wife by her sick Prince’s bed, 

So now her mother’s tears; of truest teen. 

With this bereayed youoig mother will oe shed. 

England lives with her that dire momeht’s space, 

That fall from height of joy to depth of ilf ; 

Yearns with her o’er the death-pale little face, 

But now so fall of life, and now so still I 

Sad Princess, if ’tis comfort in thy woe, 

T^t every English mother ' shares therein. 

To hold fhee up', under this crus^g blow, 

Such strength thou from a nation^ love may’st win. 

Let faction’s jaundi6ed eyes and poisoned lips 
See say what they will, this still is true, 

Hwe roles^a Eoyal Eace, whose grief’s eclipse 
Darkens our joy, whose joy claims ours as due. 

ISTor slavish is thhf stense of common life 
Shared by the nation and its Eoyal line : 

JHo artificial fruit of dvil strife, 

In whose hot blasts such growths but peak and pine ; 

But the free frmtage of that seed of trust 

In law-iuled Prince by law-ruled People sown ; 
IvhOM roots allow no space for lever-tinust 
Of l^enasgogic wedge ’twizt folk and Throne, 


•^Vhat race, whose children are so proud to speak 
Their mother-country’s name, as this of ours ? 
Where Faction; free as air, is yet so weak: : 

Where silent Sense loud Folly so o’erpowers. 

And if this land, while still of all the lands 
The closest to its Throne in griefs and joys, 

To ordered liberty still staunchest stands, 

And most renews, because it least destroys, 

Of slowly ripened seeds all this is fruit, 

. ‘And while those seeds live, fair their iruit will be : 
Then let onr loyal love, of comfort root, 

On thy child’s grave bloom in pale flowers for thee. 


A BOOK AND A BLOW. 

It is too true, as the old song says, that : — 

« Every white will have its blaeke, 

And every sweete its sowre.” 

5 example, the subjoined extract from a contemporary ; 

date Whit Tuesday 

Skttlino^ Day and the Bank Holiday.— Amangst the many incon- 
veniencM ansmg horn the Bank Holiday yesterday not the least was the im- 
P®®® a settlement after the Epsom week at Tattersall's in conseQuence 

of the losers not being able to obtain bank notes.*' 

What a piiy^at a day of needful recreation cannot be afforded 
w) (mrworked ba^-clerks except at the cost of impeding business 
m that useful department of industry the Turf, impairing the 
mtereste of u mstitotion so beneficial as a Betting-House, and hin- 
hoS^^^ Taluable members of Society, tiie 
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“MISSIS’S ORDERS.” 


Ernsr CmawoKAar (A.-BT-ir). “WHAT ’ATE I GOT HERE? WORE 

WHICH I GOT IT POE KOTHUtK AT Tmi! CEOOKE’S. THE. E-T-L GENT COMES EEOM THE HEAST, YOU 

ENOW, AHD I THOUGHT AS re MIGHT AMUSE ’Ml” „.,„^ ^rro, 

Sbcoot) Gjuxwious CL-jra). “GOT IT EOE NOTHINK, DID YOU? ^ f^^^WTR?ra^ w-O^TD AT 
I WILL SAT AS WE COULD HA’ DONE ’M CHEAPER AT THE HOTEL-ONLY MISSIS WOUZD ATE M AT 

the PALLIDGE ! ! ” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

Me usits fhe School of Coo7cert/i at the International; is edified^ and 
reports^ Me also adds a F*S* about the OpSra Comique. 

“ §glitly, ^*iiay,^ flippantly. 

Cookery is a serioxLs 
an^ solemn thing. I avoid 
w levity, and state at once 

that I visited the School of 

\ Circumstances over which, 

^ made me rather late. 

V I rnshed into the Inter- 

1 na^cmal, soizght out the 

Cookery Eoom, found it, 
**^^4 there was only 
standing room, wasadmit- 
^ seated myself on a 

^ ^ little water- 

c»ld nursery 
ri^me, aasid, taking off my 

^Tonr 

sa^Sit 

ll ^ toy-shopu And^ Sir, 

C3i<^ '"”“"«UII 'll thetnmmesfc^Iookmgmai^^^ 

to < suit the place, in the 
neatest possible umform; the best looMn^ one being (like those 
selected for the first line of the baMotJ' m front. Your Kepre- 
sentative was deBgJded.^ he was sedng’*‘how it’s done.” There 
were the stewpans, aid the saucepans, and all the other pans, 
and the fires, and the cooks. There w©ee the meats, and the vege- 
tables and the breadcrumbs, and high up in a rostrum was the 
intelligent licetorer, lookmguwmunemy an. American skipper 

(I have never, to my reemleetion, s&m an Ameadcan skipper, but 
-can imaginelas well as any one), with Mtehen-knives, skewers, and 
other weapons of his peaceful campaigns hanging up on the wall 
behind him. . ' 

The Cooks cooked while the Lecturer lectured* They seemed to 
me to bci (at &st} entirely independent of the Lecturer, hut tMs I 
attribute to my having been so late, and having, as it were, missed 
the first piece of beef. 

The Lecturer exhibited a pea-sausage, which he said had ‘^been 
through the W^Ti” and he farthe:r inform^ ns that when the German 
soldier^uld do noth&g else, he f^ back om hte^pea-sausage. It 
waa aduli ttadtame^ and didn’t take any* of the Lecturer’s jokes ; 
but he evidently' was able to gauge Ms andtenee, for finding. ”his 
humorous touches unHpreciated he idianged the whole tone of the 
discourse, which, when 1 entered, was iadlning towards fun, into a 


All this was what thev call in magazines padding,” and was 
uncommonly like the patter ”^mh which a skilful otmjuror 
engages the atteijtiiai of the audience while some mechanical change 
is taikmg place in an (aangc-tree, or his assistant is struggling out 
of a drawmr inataUe. It is unfair to entice us in to hear a lecture 
on eookdng, and then to make us- listea to a very commonpkoe 
seimoii. If this is to be the let the Lecturer and the Anoos- 
mssop 01 * CAisncEBnxTBT take'tam and turn about in the rostrum : 
one down t’other come on— but let each stick to his text. 

The Lecturer drew.a comparison between the wasteful cooking of 
an EngMidi artisaufs wife and that of a Gennan soldier : very much, 
of course and most justly in favour of the latter. I think he also 
mentioned a French peasant’s cookery: a Breton peasant thrives, 
where a Devonshire clodhopper would starve. 

The osrowd (and the. zoom, toes crowded) consisted mainly of 

Lecturer msi^ all his points tell with admirable effect. When 
lie found Ms padding getting a trifle wearisome, even to such an 
audimme, he suddiinly brightened up and said, **hrow the Onion! ” 


that now, <n: never, we riiould detect it. ^o, ttoe was no doubt 
about it (at least I think imt), it was a zeal On^ at sU events not 
a bit like what you’d see, uziaer simiter qonSLticms, in aJ?Ant(nmme^ 


for the School of Cookery would afford admirable scope to the 
talented Pavstb family or to the Yoxus’s. It was a genuine onion, 
^d the cook ^ut it (I tMuk) into the soup. At all events, when I 
l^ked again, it had vanished, leaving not even a perfume beMnd. 
The Lecturer gave one Mut wMch stnick me most forcibly. He 
saad, “ Jf you want to make vermicelli soup^ introduce vermieelUJ^ 
There was more true morality in this than in all Ms sermonising, 
and it was a bit of genuine humour. Were I to draw out a lecture 
I should certamiy proceed on tMs plan. I should say (with safety), 
“If you want shrimp sauce, make your sauce, and introduce 
shrimps. If you want apple tart, make your tart, and introduce 
apples,” and so on. Tour Representative is to be hired for a series 
of Culinary Lectures on Ms own terms. 

I now discovered that the cooks had been maMTig croquettes, for 
the Lecturer, as a sort of marry-and-live-hap|dly^ever-afterwards 
sort of finish, said, “ The three first rows of the audience will taste 
the croquettes.” Immense exoitement. Envy of the privileged three 
first rows, and an inclination te depreciate the croquettes, were pre- 
valent among the occupants of the back seals* 

There was just a little stirring incident (“ stirring ” is the word, 
as a cook, a spoon, and a saucepan were in wM<^ demon- 
strated the difference between theory and praetioe* I will give it 
dramatically 

Lecturer {stoppmg^ in his discourse ^ and addressmy a Cook). That 
saucepan is tea^ hot. 

[Aui^leme in admiredion of the Lecturer t md rather annoyed 
wUhthe Cookie 

G&eh (sjmkmy up for herself)* Moi it .ateft net any too hot. 

[Atcaience os&mhMl at CMt, ^d expecting a row* 
Lectmer {controlling hiim^;lnt^omm0mkt% WeU,— you’ll see. 

Tour Representative- VKts for apjdmaiibag this scene. It was 
capitally done. way^ the Cbok was right; at least we 

didn’t “seci” Mi so I eswofl®. tie sauci^gW was “not any 
too hot.” 

I Advice Leetnre she^dd be in a lari^^ room, 

where three times lie number' could be aeecuiimedated* aid where, 
depend upon it, tinea tmma the imn^^ wo«dd altend. It is an 
excellent notion, but let the motto be Oobkexy I no preacMzig ! ” 
and if the Lecturer must fiU up the time, or feels that there is a 
necessity for throwing a little Bf e into the tidng, let Mm have a 
piwst seated below, let MjeU' change Ms dress several times, with 
imitations of French, German, Rusrian, Italian chefs^ with a good 
I comic song to wind up with, and he will thus merit tiie entire 
approbation of: a grateful public, and above aU of 

I Tops RErnESSSKTA!!!! ViS. 

P.S. I. have seen The Wonderful Dutlc at the OpSra Comique. 
The Duck has been carved, I mean cut, since the firsfcrepresentation. 
The idea of the piece is very fi^y,; the music very pretty ; in some 
respects more graceful than is either demanded or exacted in 
opera bouffe* Miss Ross Bixii, notwithstanding the drawback of 
French accent, is capital, and Miss Lav^utb sings charmingly. 

SIGHTS WHICH WB SHOULD SHOW* THS SHAH. 

Whebt the SffA w OE Pjsbsia oewn^ we are to show him Temple 
Bar, and the Beefeaters at the Tower, and the fftewfwks at the 
Crystal Palace, and the fleet reviewed at Portamouthi and the 
Waxwork Show in Baker Street, and the Freedom of the City at a 
feast in the Guildhall. But His Majesty will get but a vmry poor 
idea of the grandeur of our country from such paltey Shows as these. 
The following must be ranked among the t^y British sights, which 
we may well feel pwoud of showing any visitor who come to us : — 
Our London four-wheel cabs — ^their horses, and their drivers. 

Our Mammoth Iron Duke, and other noble public ^monuments. 

Our splendid Hational Gtsllery, — t.e., not the pictures, but the 
palace wMch contains them, ■. 

Our Haymazket, and other vastly deooxjous West End thorough- 
fares at bfidnight., . ^ ^ J • IT i. 1 . 

Our ingenlons device for sluicing the stxeets» and sprinkling the 

passers-by npon the pavements, ^ 

Our Divorce Court ; and, hard by, our blatant feuow-countrymen 
in waiting to applaud the daily^ egress of our Claimant. 

Our Hyde Park Sunday meetings. 

Our Income-tax returns for the last score of years - or so, and the 
plages of our Statesmen for its speedy abolition. 

Onr tMevea’ kitchens and night ceUars. . ^ i ^ 

Our p^nny gafi& and mnsic-halls, and other intellectual places ox 
amnaement which are sanctioned by the Legiitiatee* ^ 

Our site for our new Law Courts, and the sight of money lost in 
interest since we purchased it. ^ 

Our MuseumB rimt on Sundays, and our jgM*shops aU left opi^. 
Our street Arabs and oargan-boys, and tiie gruesome slums they 
filjDOP IQa 

Our unrivalled Leicester Square, with its horse in statue gup* 
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NEGLECTED GENIUS. 

Mistress, “ jffo OppoKnnnTY op iMPEOvitrs xotjeselp hekb, Pahkbe ? ■Whx not f ” 

Mead. 'Will, I ’tb asbanoed this Haib 'bipferbntlt hvbey Dat pob a "Wsssk. ; but as toh hayb nbvbb tut it 

ON, AND HATE TAKEN TO WbABINO TOUB OwN, I PBBIi AS MX FbbUN’S IS HURT, AND MX EdiOATION IS 'WASTED.” 


PEESIANA. 

On tiiis numlih, tlie anniTersair of the Battle of 

Waterl^ii but jtoo late for the eontest at Asoots tae supreme So ve- 
reim of a oounlacy which has no miaoual Debt, hut is badly off for 
loa^, m espectod to land at Doveri whero he wilL for the first time 
m Ufe, make the aoquamtanee of a Slayor and Corporation, and 
reeeivej&e usual Enelmh we^me of a congratulatory address 


^^m the hour that the SaiAH of Peesia left his own dominions, 
progress from country to country, from 
• W r. benevolent purpose of treasuringr up any 

Indents of his journey likely to be useful as precedents to the Lord 
CHAHBB snAXw, Ihe LoED Matoe, the Diplomatic Body, the Mana- 


It IS to be hoped that Persian etiquette is satisfied with the 
slaughter of one snow-white ram in each fresh country the Monarch 
visits, and that it is not imperative for the butcher and his victim to 


"*‘»*r*^ rau omers in an exalted position who 

may ^ brought into pemwnal intercourse with His Mwesty* 

AS iloyer will be the first place in this ooimtry on which the Rttatt 

ier 
M 

TOicn ipu. re^d him of his own dear homi far 
m readmesB a trastworthy and efficient 

A ooemred when the Hwnr reached 

wm BofficiHDtly esnlein ■»riiy the presence of a batcher at 
Dover may he^ mdupensahle as the attendwee of the Mayor. 
Beoorder, and Town Clerk, and. the Artists of the Hlustrhted news- 
jMpers 5— • 


Visits, ana tnat it is not imperative for the butcher and ms victim to 
be in waiting at the front door, whenever the Shah deigns to cross 
a strange threshold. If so, very strict police regulations will be 
required to keep in order the crowds which are sure to assemble to 
see Buckingham Palace, the Guildhall, the Albert Hall, Marl- 
borough House, and other edifices public and 'private, purified 
by the Eoyal Purveyor for the Shah’s entrance. (It would not sur- 
prise us if the London butchers 'were to make ^e demand for sacri- 
ficial animals a pretext for raising the price of meat.) 

Is GuildhaU carpeted? If mot, there is still time to cover its 
fioors with the oosthest products of Persian looms before the evening 
of the 20th. Judge, after reading of the Shah’s courtesy at Moscow, 
whether it would not be a graceful compliment on the part of the 
Loed Mayor and Corporation to receive their Boyal guest on the 
manufactures of his own country 

‘‘ On the second evening he has promised to attend a 1)811 at the Governor- 
General’s, haring kindly consented to strain a point, and enter an nnoarpeted 
room, contrary to all rules of Persian etiquette.” 

^y Duke, millionnaire, or other distinguished personage, hoping 
to behonoured with the Shah’s presence at a grand ball, will act 


on aU occasions to waive the scruples aud prejudices of his country* 
There are two tbdngs which all Hings, Princes, and Potentates, 
(^istian or otherwise, never neglect doing in any strange Capital 
they may chance to visit. They receive the Coi^s Diplomatique, as 


night of their arnvid, as a pleasure. The Persian Monuch does not 
seem te be behind his Western Brothers in either of these respects ; 
and at St. Petersburg lie " received the Diplomatic Body, lutviug 
previously been present at a review of the Fire Brigade." Captain 
Shaw has. no doubt, taken note of this indication of the Shah’s 
tastes, and will be rea4y with his gallant men to gire His Majesty 
a warm reception, jshonld he favour Watiinjg Street witii a visit«<^ * 
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^ O, come into my parlour/ 

Said tlie Spider to tlie 

BmedicK Yes, but Foxtr QvjmAB, hang it! Why, the Bo3!?nets in the 
Window are ticketed Ex^btsest SnipLmQS I ** 

Madcmie Amvf(mt'h& {viAe JRMmm). “ Yes, my dear GbntIiBman ; btjt, gandjbzt^ 
wovLD A Cheap Article be suitable to such a singularly bbautieul Person as 

■YOUR DEAR LaDY?” 

[if ORAL. — H>ixsb(mdSf dovCt vix{mfujpwwy ymr Wwes m suoJi Ea^editiom as this. 


A CHEISTIAIT BABY. 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

Look at this, from. the Ziverpool Courier : — 

W ET NTJESE. — "W anted imnaediately, a respect- 
able Touag Woman to take charge of a Christian 
Baby. Good wages. Apply at * * * Birkenhead, 

Simyjes. 

(What^s “Simyjes”— baby^s name? Ah ugly 
one, but rhymes to images. But) Jfr, Punchy I 
feel inclined to say, with Beet Harte’s Truthful 
James — 

“ Do I sleep ; do I dream ? • 

Do I wonder and doubt ? 

Are things what they seem. 

Or is visions about ? ** 

Is the “Christian baby” snpposed to imbibe 
principles and doctrines with its earliest food, and 
is^it a caution to the “resectable Young Woman,” 
that unless she be eminently respectable that 
“Christian baby” will find her out? Or is it a 
gentle hint that though “ good wages ” are ^iven, 
no douceurs are to be expected, as the Christen- 
ing has already taken place ? Also, 1 feel sad at 
the dangers to which this' “ Christian baby” may 
be exposed in its first troubled months of life. 
Suppose the incautious hand of some disciple of 
Jenner should introduce into the “Christian 
bahy!s” system Taccine from a degenerate cow, 
or even lymph feom an unChristian infant! I 
most earnestly beg the “Christian hahy^s” 
relatiyes not to risk the dangers of a wet-nurse, 
hut bring up the infant by bottl^ on Mrs. 
Malapropos “ Consecrated Milk,'* which certainly 
forms the most suitable diet f or a “ Christian 
baby/o 

■ Yours ever, Jfr. Punchy 
BahhicomJbe Bay^ A Cbristiah: Mother. 


Inconceivable Enormity. 

Te the throne of Persia were now filled by an 
Irisbman, who, haying left it behind him, was 
about to yisit this country, who would possibly 
commit the offence of declaring our illusfarious 
yisitor to be at once the Bhah and the Sultan ? 
Breathes there the buffoon who would yenture to 
oaU. his Persian Majesty the Padisha ? 


Slander. — An old Cayalier poet speaks of 
“ Fishes that tipple in the deep.” Do the resewches 
of modem ichthyologists confim this imputation on 
the moral character of animals, which are generally 
supposed to beof necessity habitual water-drinkers ? 


Perhape< ihsn is the most suitable place to hint that the week \^eh 
Ijas yet to el^pse^bef ore the aiiiyal of Kassbr-ed-Din cannot be better 
spent than m studying the geography, history, and language of the 
country oyer which he rules. Most of us know something of Persia, 
its cats, carpets, silkworms^. roses, and bulbuls; but as questions are 
likely to be asked by Society about the position of Persia on the 
map, the leading eyents in its annals,, and the exploits of such great 
shades as Darius, Cyrus, and Artaxebxes— why does not some 
enterpriMg theatre reyiye Dn. Arne’s opera ?— the perusal of one 
two standard works will save us all,, particularly our young men, 
from making incoherent answers at the garden-party, at the dinner- 
table, in the ball-room and the Eow, ana by the side of the gay and 
f estiye Driye. The books recommended by the Civil Seryice Com- 
missioners are Kerodoim^ Maxcqlm’s Mistory of Persia, Moribr’s 
Adventwes of Kajji Baha of Ispahan, the Persian Letters of M. db 
Montesquieu,, the works of Fbrdubi,. Hafiz, Sadi» and Zoroaster, 
and aboye aU, the Arabian NigTds^ Bnterfainmentk 


A Little Kisapprehexisioxu , 

Malaprop has been greatly distressed at hearing that some 
Oj^ntem was made in Parlfament to money being allowed for the 
, Hue^’^s Plates. ” The loyal old soul is hairier now in her ndndi 
since she been told that there neyer wah any intention to refuse 
to replenish the Hoyal dimier and tea seryices. 

The Laundress’s PAEAiHEE.'-’-Staroh Qreeo^ 


WHAT THE SHAH WILL DO. 

{fJontributed by an enthusiastic with the Shah on the 

First and foremost, the Shabc will be immediately presented by 
JKr. Punch with a c^y of the Louden 

The Shah will dtiye about in a Shah-i-hvaek 

After diiper, when hilaaaous^ he wiU sing. “ Champagne j«^J-ley 
is my neme*b” 

He wiE receiye from Windermere “ potted SWi” ter breakfast. 

After sey^al eyeniug parties, he will be what the Americans call 
“ danced down io Shahs?’ &3^d glad to rest. 

He will call on the French Ambassador, and playfully bide b^ind 
the window-curtains, where he will cleverly imitate the “miaou” 
of a eat. His Excellency will detect him, when His ImperiaX Majesty 
will slip ont. and say, “ Yoici le Chat ! ” a jeu de mot which he has 
been preparing for months past. 

His Majes^ will go and see all the Conjurors in town, aqd sfyary- 
body at all like a C!/ter-latan. 

Depend upon the above intermalion. ( ContributorSi be warned.) 


“going the, btc.'^ 

Those ■who have studied the law of S^penoeswilX feel no surprise 
at finding (in one of the new Magazines) Bacor^s Itiepublic 

followed immediately by The Sons of Ham. 


Ai 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


[June 14 , 1873 . 



• A LUSUS NATUR>E. 

Xaw/ma, (to 'her eldest Son, who had come down late, and was eoidenOy ovi of temve/r.) “ ITow, Geobqe, eat TOtnt Bbeakfast, XSD , 
FOB. Goodness’ sake, ust *s hate no Grumbling I What 's the JVEatter NOiw 1 

Masier George (eyeing wUh euspicum the last egg), ** V’t well. Can't I have one op our own Hen’s — ^*R else ’don't see the 
USE O KEEPING EOWLS. I CAN Sbe WHAT THIS IS— ’TS A BuTTERMAN’s EgQ I ! f” ' ' » 


■ WRONGS PF.,THB.OU%POR'15ErV’ " 

To the Bight Hon. Bobeht Lowe, Chancbliob' op 'the " ' ^ 

’ EXCHE^UEE. , f . 

Mt Dear Lowe, ‘ ’ * * ; i ^ 

I HATE f^s and solemnity, and I like tke jolly old Palmbr- 
OTONw^of getting thin^ done; that is, when ^ they onght to be 
done. Half-a-dozen words, and a ,thnmb-poke .nnder the fifth rib 
(be^een Gentlemen), and a'^matter-is settled. Let PhUistines 
exch^galon^ letters, and make speechifioationv All good things 
^e arranged in five minutes. How, you are*a Bfick—rather hard- 
bake^ perhaps,, but so the best bricks are. Ton’d be the better 
for a htde glazing; bnt let that pas's. ' 

I say, Bobus, or, as you call yourself, Eobeetus Humtlis, about 
those,Outport Clerks,? 

^ They toe being treaty in the shabbiest manner. The Tories 
inten^d to do what^s yight, and when turned out left orders, which 
I ^berals suspended^' in the case 'of the LohdOtimen' for two' years, 

j and for four in the oaLse' of the Outporters. , At last, the Londoners 
^ "was dne under the Improved Scale, hut 

nitnerto mmnng has been done for the nfen* at the ports. They teU 
me, BoBu^my son, that you admit their claim in the franke&t 
man^r, but Wi^ ^nally pleasing joUiness yDu tell ’em that 
you 11 pay up when the House of Commons orders you to do it, and 
deuee a twenty mmutes before. , . “ 

Gome, Bobus, th^’s not the way to go on with men who earn 
inon^ loyally, and want it badly. Play whatever you like, and 
also Tommy, with the big whales, but feed the Uttle &hj&s.< ^ Keep- 
ing men out of £60, £90, and £120, as justly dne to them as your 
own weU-e«ned salary, ain’t' the tMug, Bobo mvo. Don’t wait for 
a vote, ask for one; or up first, and then get the House’s sanction 
w an aet wnieh would have been one of honesty if you had done it 
feur yeM hut which now will hardly ambunt to reparation. 

Boboiino of the Bieyole, and may your 


«f Wo. 

St €*t. ia the Preetaet of ' 


rr iikeyouT version of the' Epitaph bn you— this— ' ^ _ 

“ Continentur hac in fOss^, 

’ ,Humilis Roberti o?sa. 

- ^ - Si ad ccelutti evolaMt, J ’ ' . - 

Pax in c(30lo non restabit ; " * . ' • 

' ’ • Sm in inferis jacebit, ' - 

Diabolum ejus poenitebit.’^ 

But I hope the sculptor won’t want it for many and many a year. T 
yon might evade the difficulty by turning Papist. Why don’t 
you ? However, that ’s a trifle, but see to the Clerks, w:ill you ? 

Ereryouw, 

i , ' 

A Happy Release. 

Fbom Italy we learn that a Bill for the abolition of Italian 
organ hoys has finally oome on for discussion in the House of Depu- 
ties.”^ This is glorious news (for the Bill seems sure to pass), and 
we shall double our donations on Hospital Sunday. Albeit abolition 
is a strong.measnre, and we have never wished any bodily harm to 
the boys, -and should have been glad if the organ -nuisance could 
have* been' stopped without the annihilation of toe "unfortunate mu- 
sicians. ^ But we have suffiered too much and too long to think of 
interfermg With what no doubt is superior wisdom on the part of 
the Italian Deputies — so the law must take its course. • 

Reade y. Association of the Licensed Victuallers. 

‘*^SiR Xoim Coleridge stated that at the trial he wasWillihg to accept a 
ndmlnal verdict— -but the libel being persisted in, he sought to maintain the 
verdict for jS200, and the Court so ruled.” 

It ta never “ Too Late ” for a oiitio “ To Mead ” 

Hu Btatemenfa’ unfounded and raeli^ 

Bat Ubel peraieted in quite'to the end, 

Mmt'be paid for in VB^ « HardCask r ” 
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Houses Hurgoe$^^^ Cltm$$ 
^ during m% J>ast week. There, do 

not he aljtrmed* Pumh is not 
going to give yon. \k% Gnlliver 
nomenclature oyer ef&ih. One 
lesson, like that of Canterbury 
Cathedral, is not enough to teach 
people not to let British twkmen, 
unwatched, use fire on the roofs of buildings ; but we are quite sure that one lesson in any- 
thing iHfr. Punch wishes to teach you is quite sufficient. 

In the Lords on Monday, June 9 (the day; the Alexandra Palace was burned) Eabi. 
Russelx* came to the front. The veteran politician is about eighty-three, but he is as ready 
for work as in the days when iHfr, Punch pourtrayed him as the Boy who wrote “ Ko Popery ” 
on Cabdustax Wisbimjjn’s door. He had to-night to introduce a plan for the better Govern- 
ment of Ireland, His speech was fitly preluded by Lonn Geanvixle’s statement that he had 
received a telegram descriptive of the last freak of “ an affectionate people.” There was a 
fire in Dublin. Of this the populace availed itself to break into a neighbouring spirit-store, 
to get drunk, to beat the police, to wound the head of the Loed Mayoe oe Dtjeedt, to stone a 
Judge, and to try to prevent the firemen from extinguishing the flames. The militoy had to 
be called in to remonstrate with the affectionate people, and seem to have given it them a 
little hot, but not half hot enough, considering the atrocious outrages which they were then 
committing, and upon which they improved, later, by breaking into poor persons' houses, 
and robbing women of the articles they were trying to remove, in fear of further confiagra- 
tion. It is right to state that none of the Home Rule papers defend the rioters, or abuse the 
military, this time. 

Eaex Russell's proposal is to abolish the Lord-Lieutenant, and to create a Secretary of 
State for Ireland. He would make six jurors enough for a conviction, except in capital 
cases. He would give the English Committee of Council authority over schools, taking away 
ail power assumed by the Pope. He protested against girag Gaedinal Cullee’ complete 
control over the education of Ireland. 

Loed Ejmbebley made a moderate and respectful reply, but said that until the Cabmet 
could consider the plan, he could give no opinion on it. But no one desired that Ireland 
should be dominated by a Catholic majority, mce the deposed Protestant minority. 

The Bill of the Earl was read a First Time. (The GeMemar^z Magazine would have 
called him an JErah) , . , 

Ms. Beucb, in the Clindbe, said that horses foirffied part of the last demonstration in the 
Park, but this was contrary to rule, and should not be allowed to occur again. {Laughter,) 

Asked questions about the Shah-in-Shah, Ms, Gladstoeb said that some discretion must 
be allowed to the distinguished visitor himself, and that we must not Uiap out hU move- 
ments for him as if he were to be drilled. We mention, dear Madam, that you shall have the 
fullest particulars of his Majesty's reception at Punches office. 

The Attobeey-Geeeeal (surely yon were not bothered by onr calling Ser Joms’ the 
First Snil^al uidviser) moved the Second Reading of the Judicature Bill. This important 
measure has beeu passed by the PLurgoes^ in whose House there is so much legal hnowledge 
that the CUnahs might reasonably accept such a measure without much debate. But sundry 
thought otherwise, it was proposed to send the Bill to a Select Committee ; and had this 
been done, it could not have passed this year. If you care to know what the measure is to 
do, a few words from Sm John CoLBKineE’s speech will enlighten yon 

“ The TWR-iw principle of the Bill would be the formation of one Queen’s Court in EnglandT-^ne 
supreme Court of Judicature — in the yarious hranehes a&d diYisions of which law and equity, in meir 
perfection, would be together administered. Ail the existing Courts— those at "Westminster and at 
• Lincoln’s Tirn together with certain quasi inferior Courts — ^would be merged into, and form parts of, tms 
one supreme Court. The Court itself would he jdiyided into two parts, one of which would be called the 
High Court of Justice, and "die other the Court of Appe^. The present Courts of Appeal would form pa^ 


ministered ci 
leUa oj the 
retained.” 


concurrently. Conrt he tempetent to hear everything {exdept u>hen the 

^ n^hhdvtHmgl Oht&cheh and the Old histoiioal names of thO Courts afe to he 


That, Madam, is as much as you can want 
to know about the measure. We hope that 
neither you, nor any of your amiable de- 
scendants, ever need law ; but, should 

the case be otherwise, and the proposed Act 
come into operation, its excellence will be 
revealed to the parties concerned. It is 
convenient— that is, it will save toouhle — 
to add that the debate was adjourned, and 
resumed on another night, and toe Bill was 
read a Second Time, and was to be Com- 
mitted in the regular way. 

Then we had a debate on the postal 
arrangements between Zanzibar and Aden. 
That does not sound interesting, but when 
we say that our revered Ministers, and 
specially Me. Robeet Lowe, ptoposed to 
spend £26,000 on what they could get done 
for £15,000, and were ignorant of the ex- 
istence of a doenment illustrating their 
Wisdom, and therefore asked to adjourn the 
debate that they might get up the facts, 
you may think that the topic deserved some 
attention. Me, Disbaeli’s virtuous mind 
was so moved by the “extraordinary” 
conduct of the Government, that he took a 
division against adjournment, and, though 
Ministers triumphed on this by 205 to 151, 
the victory was one of the kind which the 
late lamented Sovereign, Kutg- Pybehus, 
did by no means admire. 

Tuesday, — The Hurgoes read a Second 
Time ,a Bill for preventing little children 
from being used as agricultural labourers 
until th^ attain the mature age of eight 
years. Loed Salisbuey approved of the 
principle of the Bill, but feared it would 
“ intensify the dislike of the Farmers to 
Educational measures.” His Lordship 
knows the bucolic mind. 

The Clinahs sat on the Rating Bill, on 
which much wise talk was expended, and 
then (two counts being attempted) they 
had discussion on Haval Promotion, but 
refused Snt John Hay La Committee 
thereon. 

Wednesday, — A Scottish Roads and 
Bridges Bill was read a Second Time, and 
we are glad of this, as we are beginning 
to think of travel, and some of us will use 
roads and bridges in Scotland. It is a pity 
that the Bill does not contain a clause for 
visiting with condign punishment the 
Highland drivers who spoil the effect of 
the klorious northern scenery by toeir 
brntw cruelly to the poor horses. It is of 
no use complaining of this in j^otland — 
you are sure to be told, in any individual 
case, that douhtiLess it is an error to depart 
from humanity, but that Mr, Macelay- 
HOESB is a very decent body and a regular 
communicant. 

Me. Mundella tried to promote a Bill 
for lightening Female Labour in Factories. 
This sounds excellently, but Me. Fawcett 
has something to say on the other side 
about the jealousy of Male Labourers, and 
their wish to prevent women from earning 
as much as they can. However, the clock 
limited the hours of Parliamentary labour^ 

rAwrsday.— Loed Powbescouet moved 
the Seebnd Reading of a Bill for alteimg 
the days on which Shooting (at birds, not 
landlords) begins in Ireland. Grouse and 
moor game be proposes to kill on the 12th 
of August, and partridges, landrails, and 
quails on tne 10th of September. 

Loed Caiens asked Loed Halifax when 
we were to have the final accounts of the 
Banda and Eirwee Booty. 

Loed Halt^ax replied that he did not 
know. “ Good boy, always speak the 
truth.” 

Me. Pbxee Tayloe again demanded the 
reeognitioil of the Spanish Republic. He 
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IRISH IDEAL OF 


THEMIS. 

“ ISTeyer fear, 


Pat I Shuee 


Biddy {to Pat in charge dboat a difficidty\ 

Y’AVE got an trPEIGHT JiDGE TO ThEY TB I ” 

Pod. “ Ah, Biddy Darlin’, the Diyel an Upright Jidge I want 1 

WONE THAT’LL LANE A LITTLE ! 1*" 


’TiS 


BALL OR BALLET? 


In a programme of the entertainment to be given 
by the civic anthorities to onr Illustrious Yisitor, it is 
announced that : — 

“ Upon the arrival of the Shah, the Puincb of Wales, 
and the Lord Mayor in the Guildhall, dancing 'will begin; 
the library also will be used for dancing/’ 

No better reception could have been devised for the 
entertainment of an Oriental potentate than the arrange- 
ment of dancing to begin the moment that he arrives; 
but who are to dance? The Shah, probably, would 
care little to see dancing dervishes. The dancers to suit 
biTYi should, one would think, be a company of artistes 
selected from the corps de hallet of the principal theatres. 
Theirs is the sort of dancing which an Asiatic monarch 
would prefer to any other admitting of less decorative 
costume, and, being promiscuous ; Aldermen and Common 
Councilmen and other men dancing before his Oriental 
Majesty along with their wives and daughters, and 
the numerous fair guests voluntarilsr assisting as 
odalisgues and bayaderes. Surely the civic dignitaries 
do not expect the’SHAH to dance too ? 


’ The Moon is 


The Philosophers, who never know anything, are , 
making a great fuss over the above Discovery, as they i 
are pleased — very much pleased — to call it. Dear readers ' 
of Punchy who are therefore also readers of the other i 
great poets, how you must smile at the Philosophers! : 
How wise you are never to take any notice of your so- 
called instructors, and to stick to the Poets, who, as Me. 
Carlyle says, are the real Doers. The Moon is hot! 
That is a discovery for you, who have yonr Shelley hy 
heart *.— 

“ That orbed maiden, with White Eire laden. 

Whom mortals call the Moon,’* 


A SLIP OF SHAMROCK, 


Speaking of a middle- aged Gentleman who had married 
a very young Lady, “ That man,” said Mr, Murphy, 
“ is old enough to be her father.” “ Not quite,” replied 
Mr, O’Rourke, “ There 's only seventeen years differ- 
ence between them. But he’s quite old enough to he 
her mother,” 


took a more than usually appropriate time for this demand, for at 
the hour he spoke the evening papers were^ in everybody’s hand, 
with the account of the Ministry being kicked out, an officer’s 
being murdered, the ex-Premier’s having fled, and Madrid in 
horrid fear of an msurrection of the rabble, whom the last Govern- 
ment but six or eight had the idiotcy to allow to arm. 

Mr, Eoestee introduced his Improved Education BUI, and it is 
very good. He goes somewhat further with compulsion, and is 
resolved that all pauper children shall he taught. He makes 
most coiwiderate provision for the payment of the school-fees of 
other children, whose parents are unable to pay. Do you know, 
Madam, that One Earthing a day pays for a child’s tuition, and 
may make him a respectable member of society ? That the Bill is 
a good one may he inferred from the fact that fanatics express 
** hitter disappointment ” with it. 

J?H(foy.“-LoED Salisbuey is aptly described hy the Daily News 
aa “ a man of letters who^ respects his Pen.” No wonder that he 
was moved to protest, to-night, against the slovenly style in which 
Acts of Parliament are drawn. A Bill which the Surgoes were 
asked to read a Second Time proposed to provide for those whom 
Sir Eeancis ^ab’s young lady called Hilly Jittimites, hut so 
contrived that it abolished the whole law of Court Martial in India ! 

We had, in the CZma&s, another Rating Debate, in whichi Sie 
Geoege Jenzinson brought up the question of rating personal 
property. He raised a prolonged discussion, which Me. Diseaeli 
said had been very useful, hut it came to nothing. 

Then we got on the Fiji Islands, which Mr. M‘ Arthur wants us 
to amex. Mb. Gladstone delivered an elegant and elaborate 
speech on the subject, which Mr, Punch ventures to condense 

“Annex Fiji? 

0 dear, not I.” 

Me. Whailet finished the week hy moving for copies of papers 
Munected mth the Tichbome case, and was politely informed hy 
the Speakee that he was entirely out of order. Mr, Punch had left 


the House, hut has uo doubt that Mr, Whalley smiled at a fuss 
being made over such a ridiculous detail. 


THE OAT, THE BEAR, AND THE LION. 

A FABLE. 

{Freely adapted f rom the Punch-a-hant'r* a^ the Sanskrit original 
of the Fables of Pilpay or BidpaI, first translated into Pehlvi 
hy order of Khosrout-Nourshiwan, the great Persian King of 
the Sassanian dynasty,) 

A Pehsian Cat, whose name was Nase-ed-Din, 
Thick-furred of tail, and velvet-soft of skin, 

Whose eyes, in changing lustre, shot and shone 
With, diamond’s, ruby’s, emerald’s light, in one, 

Thus spit from out his heard, on his divan. 

Amidst the orumhling splendours of Tehrdn, 

“ Too long have I, soft pillowed, softly furred. 

Here on the carpet of contentment purred. 

While round my cushions, bigger beasts of prey, 

With mutual growl, have tugged, each his own way — 

- Till by my passive purring bolder grown, 

The rug 1 lie on soon they ’ll oaU their own. 

But how can a poor Cat, though Persiau, dare 
Beard British Lion, or brave Russian Bear ? 

To the wise Jackal for advice I ’ll gOj 
Which of the two were best made friend, or foe.” 

So said, so done : the Jackal’s cave he seeks. 

And sage solution of his doubt bespeaks. 

Sl^aokal winked his eye, and twitched his tail : 

‘ Who would read, now-a-days, pust run by rail: 

Lion and Bear at home ’twere bestPto know, 

If you would gauge their use as friend or foe. 
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ffospmu Ladyi^vm. iniere^iny I^mgAtcrs). »Ah1 How ko xor Do. Captain LovelU TI^eax an Age since ^ye Met! Ahe 

you Engaged THIS Evening 1 ” . r^ r.. v <«t 7« -NTni*’ 

Soft-Eearted Captain [who UTces all interesting Daughters), Er JNO . 

^ •*> “• “» ”• - “ “■' 

—hum! Ah!— by the bye— er— tthehe are tov STATim irow. [Exit EospitaMe Lady, 

EospitaUe Lady, 0, THE same odd PLAOE-^igr^.- 16. Au.revqirI — 


I know yon felines better love the ease 
Of cnsMoned sleep tban toil o*er lands and seas* 

But now no sleeper, tkongb be wew a crown, 

Except a railway-sleeper, will go 

Then visit Europe : knock up the Or eat Bear ♦ 

Drop in upon the Lion in his lair : 

’Wi& eaM on the gui vive^ eyes opened wide, 

Say little, see aJl, and on every side. 

Judge not by what they say, but what you see, 

And let your judgment guide your policy. 

Nasr-ed-Din groaned, but bowed his head to fate, 
Donned diamond aigrette and coat of state ; 

Took leave of all his wives, and, with a sigh, 

A Shah of Diamonds flashed on Europe's eye I 
The earliest of his calls was on the Bear : ^ 

Warm was his greeting,, his professions 

But all for which he claimed the Cat's applause, 

Was variations, stUL on teeth and claws. 

Now in friend, bed3ellpw, or hand at play, 

Teeth and claws, thought the Cat,^ best away . 

One cat were scarce a dinner d la Mus^: 

What may be game to Bear were death to Buss. 

under a bri& fire of mutu^ bo^, 

And interchange of kisses and kotows, 

Uasr-ed-Din, glad to 'scape with a whole. skin, 

From the Bear, on the Lion next ^ 

Here, too, strong jaws, and claws ful^grown he found, 
But muzzled the^e, and those to bluntness ground. 

Tbe British Lioftt once a beastof pjey> 

From mft**^^** eaaaavorous had turned away. 


BQs economic taste ajomt offends, , 

Which but cheese-parings craves and candle-enas. 

From feline moods reclaimed, he sets his heart 
On monev-making, and industri^al art, 

And the Seep throat, heard winds and waves above, 

FTow roars as gently as a snckmg-dove. 

The wary Cat spent some observant days, 

Watching the fetish Lion's walks and ways, 

Saw how the teeth, by Russia used to tear, 

The British Lion takes his cheese to pare ; 

How claws wherewith the Bear rends limh from limh. 

The Lion serve Ms candle-ends to trim. 

“ A Lion this f ” quoth he. ‘ Negatur flat. 

This is no Liou— only a big Ca.t I— ^ 

And as Cat shoifld to Cat-my wavemg ends : 

Do your worst, Bear I Lion and I are friends I 

bad job for BETSY. 

Pos^ announces 

» A W'oMAN Fined tor Betting.— O a was ^ed 

PcliolTourt, Mrs. Coop^, mfe <>f ^ 

C-PEB was booldng bets 

ryari?u“ Th^epremises belonged to h^ husband.' 

SlSSHnHeW- 

of the fine which has been inflicted upon his better hal . 
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PROGRAMME FOR THE WEEK. 

ATICDSrATOEY. 

Wednesday^ June 18.— 
Gunpowder 13ay. Arrival 
^ of ttie Seah. Sleepless 
niglit on tke part of the 
Mayor and Corporation 
of Dover. Scene in the 
Straits and Streets. All 
the officials, np to the very 
last moment^ studying 
Fersius and other standard 
works on "Persia. JJx- 
citeme:n.t at the Lord 
■Warden Hotel ; several 
waiters lose their heads, 
st^d obtain no comp^sa- 
iidn. The Shah recwea 
his hrst (but by no means 
. his last) address on vellum. 
f Presentation by the Loin 
/ Chambbblain to Hia Ma- 
/ jesty of the new number 
Qf Punch-, the services of 
tet HenBT lUWUNSpN, 
Sib ABNOLn 'Hehbabl, 
&c., not re^uir^d to in- 
terpret the meaning pf 
the Cartoon. general 
inspection of the South 
Eastern Hallway. The 
Shas's introduotion to an 
English Palace. Distant roar of the great City ; proximate serenade 
of organ-grinders. The Shah retires to his State Bed—hja first 
impressions. Increase of traffic on the Metropolitan B^^ay; 
St. Jameses Park Station brought into use. 

Thursday, June 19.— The Shah and his stute greatly pleased at 
the thoughtful care bestowed on their accommodation: Persian 
carpets and Persian ware in all the rooms; Persian cats rubbing 
themselves against their legs ; Persian sherbet to drink ; Persian 
pipes to smoke; illustrated copies of the AraUan Nights, freshly 
gathered roses, and otto of roses^ on every table. ^ Begging letters ; 
tradesmen’s cards and circnlars; invitations to visit all the principal 
I towns and cities in England, Ireland, Scotland, and Wales, to lay 
i first stones and to assist at inaugurations, and to be present at 
f^tes, balls, banquets, soiries, conversaziones, garden parties, 
charitable anniversaries, receptions, reviews, sham fights, and after- 
, noon drums. The Shah expresses a desire to inspect the Treasury ; 

' his disappointment at finding no treasures; the Chancellob op the 
E xcHEftUEK is introduced to him, but he is not satisfied. "Visits the 
Bank of England, the Tower (where he is mnch struck with the 
Beefeaters), and some of our principal jewellers, and is better 
contented. Ascends the Monument, and is taken to see one of our 
great markets— Billingsgate. Is shown over St. Paul’s; special 
arrangement between the Dean and Chapter and the Government as 
to the remission of the tusual fees. 

Friday, June 20.— Bound of Sights. Site of the New Law Courts, 
site of the New Natural History Museum, finest site in Europe; 
the Duke of Wellington on Constitution Hill, and all the other 
public statues and frights (the Shah and his party depressed 
m spirits) ; the British Museum, the South Kensington Mnseum, 
and Sib John Soanb’s Museum; the Boyal Academy, the Boyal 
Observatory, and the Boyal Mews. In the evening the Shah 
attends the grand Beception at the Guildhall, and is presented with 
the freedom of the City, which, it is explained to His Majesty, 
will enable him to get throngh the block on Lndgate Hill and other 
crowded thoroughfares. Particularly pleai^d with the Oriental 
magnificence of the Lobi) Maxob’s footmen, and interested in the 
biographical account of Gog and Magog. Discovers in the course 
of conversation that the jurisdiction of the Corporation of London 
is not so extensive as he had imagined, and mentally determines 
' the Local Government of the Metropolis is not one of our 
institutions to be copied and introduced into Persia. 

Saturday, June 21.— The Shah writes home. Afterwards receives 
tile ^ips Diplomatique and Deputations. Visits Madame Tussaud’s. 
Explores the principal bazaars, the Soho, Crystal Palace, &c., and 
c^ppes^ them with thei^same establishments in his own country. 
The Persians being excell^t horsemen, the Shah and his suite ride 
m ]^^n ]^w, and then take part la a match at Polo. TJnlnckily, 
th^ love of the ohace cannot be gratified at this season of the year, 
ani as it is understood that they have come to England to see the 
eyidenoes of pur advanced civilisation, notliing is said to them about 
pigeon-shooting. At night, State visit to the Opera. Disappoint- 
ment at not hearing the opera of Artaxerxea, The Ballet not equal 
to expectation. 


Sunday, June 22.— The Great Lion of the Season goes to the 
Zoological Gardens. The beasts behave better than the company, 

Monday, June 23.— Little excursion to Portsmouth and Spit- 
head. Another gunpowder 4ay. Blue jackets, blue dresses, Hue 
sky, blue sea, blue bonnets, and bine Peters. Not a Naval Beview 
“in the strict sense of the word,^” but something so very like it that 
Persia not being a great naval power, the Shah and his sxrite will 
probably return to the Caspian without having detected the differ- 
ence. The newest things out in iron-olads and armour plates, very 
ugly and very expensive", and warranted to be obsolete and only fit 
to be broken up and sold as old metal after another ten years 
of experiments and improyements. Fete at night at the Inter- 
national Exhibition and Albert Hall ; pipes and pictures, songs 
and sherbet, machinery in motion and people in motion to catch a 
glimpse of the Shah and his jewels. School of Cookery unfor- 
tunately closed for the day. 

Tuesday, June 24.— Midsummer Day.^ If the weather is not 
like the middle of summer, or any other time in summer, a]pologies 
and explanations to the Shah. Yesterday, Navy and blue jackets, 
to-4qy> Army and scarlet tunics. Beview, “in the strict sense of 
the word,” of troops in Windsor Great Park. Quantity small, 
quality good* Oompliments to the Duke ok Oahi^bbidoe and Mb. 
Cabdwbli. The latter, having for some weeks past been taking 
lessons of a Persian Moonshee, replies in a few graceful words in the 
Iwguage of BEaeiz and Zoboaster. 


BAIiS rOE BOB-MAJOES. 

Han& the poker on to a string, strike it with the tongs, and you 
wBl immediately twijg: the value of a suggestion pqt forward in the 
Choir by Db. EBBUiNAin) Bahlbs. “Go, hid fhy^Mistress, when 
my drink is ready, She strike upon the hell.” Had there been 
no bell at hand, Lady Macbeth might have banged the tongs against 
jhe poker, if there had been a poker and tongs in MacbeWs Castle, 
They would have fully answered her guilty purpose. But there is 
an opposite kind of purpose that similar means may be made to 
answer. Db. Bahles proposes the substitution of steel bars for 
Church bells. 

Steel bars are more musical and sonorous, more precisely tune- 
able, more easily made to discourse their notes and harmonies, 
lighter, more compact, and very much cheaper than bells. They 
are not liable to be cracked like Big Ben— that should have been 
transferred to Hanwell, or Colney Hatch. Their manufacture is 
comparatively simple ; they can be made of any size, from a magni- 
tude equivalent to that of said Big Ben to that of a bell suitable to 
the dimensions of Little Bethel. They are rung with greater safety 
than hells, and hung with greater facility; no more trouble than 
hanging takes Mb. Calobakt. 

According to Db, Bahles, steel bars in place of bells have been 
introduced in Germany and in the United States with great success. 
Anything that tends to promote harmony among our kinsmen of the 
great Teutonic and Angle-Saxon races must gratify every true 
Englishman, and in regard to bells, it is an agreeable disappoint- 
ment to learn that steel bars have been selected as substitutes for 
them in the United States, because it was to be expected, if any 
modern invention had been adopted in their Btea,d, that Yankee 
ohtiroh bells would be superseded by the steam whistle. 

As steel bars are susceptible of permanent magnetism, it remains 
to be seen to what extent, if used for bells, they would have the 
advantage, not adverted tp by Db. Bahles, of attracting people of 
I iron constitution to Church. 


EYES BIGHT I 

“ Little seems to be of the persons composing the new Spamsb 

Cabinet, but tke Einmce Minister, SenoB CABVAJAn, is stated to be a Madrid 
oculist.*' 

perhaps by this time an aq^ist or a dentmt i^ay IJe ChenceUor of the 
Exchequer in that country. But if S^oe Qaevaial is stfift Einan^ • 
Minister, any one may see at a glancp his peculiar fitness for the 
office. With the experience he must have had» he will have an eye 
to the mam chance, and be able to keep a sjiaro look out upon his 
subordinates. The jSpamai|ds are far tpo stately and, ceremonious 
a people to handy slangj pr one cpiiLd fancy the Senor’s political 
opponents condensing their opbupH of his appointment into few 
I but expressive words, and describing it as “ ajl my eye.” 


OWH EPIXAPH. 

Mona Janua Yitce % Yes, indeed ; bo doubt. 
The gate of life through wbibh we shall go out. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

Se rides in a Cab or two^ and faithfully reports thereon to the 

JBditor, 

. ^HiLE Yon ride in yonr coach and four, 
X K / loll in your Yictoria and pair by the 
\ \l banks of the bine Serpentine, or wave 
Y band indolently from yonr 

* A cushioned barouche on your road to 
“ Bichmond, I, Sir, have to represent 

Js/I ^ vehieles licensed to carry 

tvrenty-six people at once, or, at best, 

Im ^ ^ inside. 

4'V . is that Your Bepresenta- 

^ tive is one of the greatest employers 

^ V of London Cabs. He is a fortune to 

drivers and proprietors, as, being 
^ timid and retiring disposition 
(wherever there ’s a chance of a row), 
and,’never having acquired proficiency 
^ 8rt of self-defence, he invari- 
at least sixpence over the 
w v regular fare, so as to avoid all dis- 

^ cussion and interchange of compli- 

ments, whereat, not having crushing 
repartees ready at hand. Your Eepre- 
sentative generally gets worsted, after having been held up to the 
execration of a dirty crowd as a penurious aristocrat grindiag down 
the honest working man, or having been chajffed out of his life by 
the unscrupulous driver in front of the open windows of Ms (Your 
Bepresentative’s) Club. 

The Cabman has an advantage, in badinage, over his respectable 
fare, similar to that possessed by the Prench over the English 
Dramatists in writing for the stage, that is, they have such a field, 
and such scope ; they can say an^hing and everything, while the 
virtuous fare is gagged by his respectability as tightly as is a 
criminal on his trial by the English law. Brilliancy is lost on a 
cabman ; he winks at your sky-rocket of wit, wMeh goes far above 
Ms head, and is down upon you with his bomb-shell. 

Therefore, Sir, I pay, as^ the stage Yankee speaks, through the 
nose. But what do I get in return for this ? Thanks ? Barely. 
What have I previously got for it? NotMng; except twenty 
minutes’ worth of worry, nervousness, danger, jolting, anger, i 
hatred, malice, and all uncharitableness. ! 

Were aU Cabs good in every respect, the lives of vehicle-patronis- 
ing Londoners would be lengthened by many years. 

Sir, emphatically, our London Cabs, taking them all round 
(Heaven forbid I should have to do so !), are what Hamlet said the 
player’s “ faces ” were, in Act iii., Sc. 2, where JIfr. Lucianus enters 
to go through Ms part, and is most rudely interrupted by his MgMy 
educated audience. (Shakspeabe evidently meant tMs as a satire 
on some of the swells of Ms day who would talk aloud during the 
performance. But this by the way.) 

You don’t, perhaps, expect much from a Four-wheeler, but, hang 
it, you do from a Hansom. Hansoms now-a-days are a snare and a 
delusion. They are calculated to ruin your hat, and your temper. 
There is none good, no, scarcely one. Like the gods of the Heathen, 
they are all become abominable. I had not intended writing this, 
but the edifice of injuries was crowned [on my way to the Inter- 
national ExMbition, when I was going, last week, to represent you. 
Sir, at the Cookery Lecture, and I can no longer control my just 
indignation. ’Tis the last bluebottle that rouses the sleeping Lion 
(I am gettog up such Eastern proverbs for the Suah), and the 
Hansom that took me to South Kensington caused me to shed tears 
of vexation. 

I selected Mm from others with such care and discrimination 

as I should have used at Tattersall’s in buying a horse. I eyed Me 
points— cab-horses have heaps of points, all more or less prominent — 
and I took him after dismissing three others who sought my 
favours. 

Let me teU you of one Hansom refused by me earlier in the day. 
It came out of a stable-yard : the horse was being led by an ostler ; 
the driver (Messed in a Jemmy- Jessamy sporting style, with a wisp 
of dark blue ribbon round Ms wMp, probably left there under the 
impression that the TTniversily boat-race was still going on, as he ’d 
been all tMs time getting to it) was urging him by jerking the loose 
reins, and making noises wMch were all more or less varia- 
tions on such original, themes as “Tohk:.! get along, K/up !” 
and so forth, while, the animal itself was limping and halt- 
ing as though he were frying his legs, one after the other, for 
the first time in Ms life, and was dohbiM of their (mpahili- 
ties. The wretched machine (including the horse m this term) 
stumbled along, and the man had the impudence, the coolness, ^e 
unspeakable efirontery, to haU mo, and say, ** Hansom, Sir ? ” But 
then and there I had my re'^nge. 1 replied, with biting sarcasm. 


but ineffable politeness, “Ho thank you, J’m in a hurry P After 
this I shot on, like the advertising picture of Me. Wai.xinopast, the 
bootmaker (capital name !), and left the poor crazy wreck to fiounder 
about as best or worst it might. I just heard him anathematising 
me, the cab, and the horse, as I turned the corner. Excuse 
me if I am proud of the exploit : it may be weak, but seeing that 
it is scoring the hull’s eye after a quarter of a century of misses, 
I do think the exultation pardonable. I make a present of my 
repartee to the public. It will always tell : it will never grow old : 
it will improve by use : it will be better for keeping— in short, like 
every other effort of genius, it is not for an age, but for all time. 

I will not here dwell on the dangers and diflieulties of entry 
common to all Hansoms, as to what you’re to lay hold of, what 
you ’re not to lay hold of, what you ’re to cling to, when you ’re to 
cling to it, how you’ve got to keep your eye on the hind-quarters of 
the horse, how you’re to back iu, still holding on to sometMng, and 
how you ’re to stoop cautiously, for fear of the loosely strapped-up 
window catching your neatly-brushed hat— on these troubles I will 
not now dilate : another time. Sir, I was iu a hurry, as I often am ; 
And when in a hurry, there is nothing in nature so irritating as a 
slow Hansom. TMs cab was not only slow, it was doddling; 
that ’s the word, doddling. Also, it was waggling ; going from 
one side to the other, like one of those jointed toy-serpents 
that you hold by the tail, and making very little more progress. 
To wMohever side it swerved ifgot into danger ; in avoiding a cart 
on the left, it threa-tened an omnibus on the right ; in giving a wide 
berth to a wt^gon approaching, it narrowly escaped the hind wheel 
of a barouche passing us. Life was pro tern, not worth having on 
such terms. It was sudden extinction or premature greyness. It 
was Westminster Abbey, or Mrs. Somebody’s Hair-restorer. 0 Pilot I 
’twas an awful night— I mean a fearful drive ! The horse was the 
mostperfect muUum mpartJO Ihad ever seen. I mean he was too small 
for the eah every way, and he had nearly every fault that you could 
imagine in so small a compass. He had a kink in his moral and 
physical being, and couldn’t go straight ; he stumbled a little, he 
jibbed a little, he kicked a Httle, he chucked himself up, quite 
frolicsomely, a little, he trotted a little, he ‘cantered a little, he 
walked a little— in fact, he did everything a little and nothing well, 
or for long. The trick which was the most unsatisfactory and 
perplexing to the person inside was a dejected way he had, after 
the failure of any such great effort as breaking into a canter, of 
hanging Ms head so low as to be completely out of sight. For 
minutes, while going down Piccadilly Mil, there was nothing before 
me but the headless trunk of a horse, slowly and unevenly trotting. 
It was ghostly— it was G-ustave-Dor§-ish. I had a mind to push 
up the little peep-show trap above, aud have a look at the driver, 
to see that he ’d got his head on all right. I became nervous : I 
begau to think that all this was some horrid dream, and that I was 
in the hands of a goblin cabman driving a nightmare. 

We passed nothing ; we followed everything. I envied people in 
four-wheelers and ’busses. I growled to myself; I implored Mm 
through the trap, I urged him onward by drawing Ms attention to 
the fact that a ’bus which had stopped three times on the same route 
had always caught us up aud passed us. The driver replied, “ AU 
right!” to me, and said “TchkI” to the headless horse, which 
responded to the very gentle touch of the whip (which the man 
used as if it had been a fishing-rod, and he were dropping a hook 
with ground-bait very quietly into a stream) by jibbing, tossing its 
head, cantering, and then relapsing into the old despondent trot. 

Sir, I paid that man one sixpence, at least, over and above Ms 
fare. I made no remark. I was speechless with gratitude for my 
safety. Had the authorities been inclined to permit it, I would 
have gone into the Albert Hall, and celebrated my safe arrival with 
a piece of sacred mnsic (my own composition) on the organ, wMoh 
should have been afterwards known, like the “Gottingen Te 
DeumP as the Got-baok-again Te Deum, 

However, were I always to insist upon performing this on the 
Albert Hall instrument whenever I had survived a drive in a cab, 
I should be the most voluminous composer of this or any othey time, 
and the organ would soon be worn out. 

Another day I selected a brilliant-looking affair. Black turned 
up with blue and blue turned up with black, silver-plated harness, 
a horse of a peenliar colour, not unlike that of the variegated 
granite rooks on the Jersey coast — an exceUent notion, by the 
for material for the animal in an equestrian statue — and remindiM 
me forcibly of the sand in one of those glass mementos, bellH^hapea, 
of the Isle of "Wight called a “ Trifle from Shanklin,” ana meant, 
if used properly, for a paper-weight. ^ Would you gather fecm tto 
that it was a sort of roan f I believe it was. Sonmbcdy to whom I 
described ibis said, “Oh I that was a Strawb^ry Diu^” It n^at 
have been, but it seemed to me what a strawbeenr might look like 
under a sharp attack of m^les. He was stepping sloug as proud 
as a peacock when I hired him. 

From themomeut I got in^ bumping my hatas usual, the 
berry Dun showed what a trained numbug of a steed no was* His 
airy manners forsook Mm completely; he jogged along at a alow 
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A THING TO BE DONE BY INSTALMENTS. 

AuntEmUy. “Tott’ee sttbblt kot going to Shoot us, Malcolm!” 
Utdeolm. ““WiBLi, Ho I Ahthow, hot all at onok, TOtr know, ’cos 
TOC ‘KE TOO bio!” 


HAWPINOff S HOAX. 

As I was a gatlier’n hop-tops 
O’ the hedge, one bright June day, 

A Cockney chap come watehnn me. 

And he ass’d me, “ Wot be they ?” 

“ What, dostn’t thee know, thee Mozus,” 

I answers, “ what hop-tops be ? 

Didst never see hops a grow’n afore ; 

The hops as they brews beer wi* ? ” 

Wot, be ’nm physic ? ” says Cockney. * 

Says I, “ Bist thee an ass ? 

Woot’st goo to a chemist and druggistes shop 
Por a bilun o’ sparrer-grass P 

“ They be good to ate as spinnidge ; 

Fit to set afore the Q,ueen'. 

Look here, how like they be thyself. 

So tender, soft, and green.” 

In that same lane, soon arter, 

Where our dialogue fust took pleace, 

A gen I meets my Cockney friend. 

Like a miller all mealy-feaoe. 

And ** Yah I ” a yowls out at me, 

VVT a yell o’ horrer and woe ; 

“ jNTo more o’ yer hop-tops. A bastely shame 
To gammon a young man so ! ” 

“ Why, what ’s the matter ? ” I says to ’n. 

“ The matter ! ” a made reply. 

“ I ate a dish o’ they hop-tops there ; 

And they pizon’d me purty nigh.” 

“ Them hop-tops ? Them thee pints to P ” 

“ Them. Ees. Them there,” says he. 
Loramassy 1 ” I roars ; “ Loramassy ho ! 

Thee’st ben and ate Bryony. 

“ They grows both zummut like, sure, 

And climbs wi’ twirl and twist. 

But what but a fool could mistake the two ? 

And a purty fool thee bist.” 

I thought ’twas the cobbler’s marvels, 

Sitch a collect,” a said, “I got.” 

Says I, “ Thee medst think thyself well off 
O’ the death as was in thy pot.” 

When I practizes botany 
Herearter, whoso comes by, 

Wi’ “Could you inform me what them things be ?” 
I shall tell ’un to ax my eye. 


pa^, until I began to think that “ I really would speak to the 
driver” — ^when all of sudden he plncked np as we were crossing 
a thoroughfare, and in glorious style charged another Hansom 
which was driving out of a street at right angles to us. How a 
collision, in which the horse would have been the principal sufferer, 
was avoided, I don’t know, but avoided it was, and he went on 
ia his old butter-and-egg fashion, until a nasty comer offered hiTn 
a chance of displaying his original genius. He was going round this 
as thongh he were practically discovering some new force in nature, 
when hia knees failed him, and, after recovering from such a stumble 
as would have ruined less gifted creatures for life, he resumed his 
former ruminative trot. The Cabman’s knowledge of short outs would 
have been most praiseworthy, if in eye:^ case the short cuts had not 
been blocked up by coal-earte, carts without coal, carts with sacks, 
and tracks; alio cabs, meeting us where there was only room for 
one at a time, which disputed the Mound inch by inch, and before 
which we had to retire. The Strawberry Dun performed this grace- 
ful act to perfection. It only wanted musio to have made it worthy 
of a circus.^ 

I paid this Cabman bis exact fare, and he asked me,' “ How ’s one 
to live if one only has his ’xact fare ? ” I did not stop to answer the 
eonnndmm. 

Another horse was what I believe is called “a weed.” He was 
bony, lanky, lat-tailed, and long-legged. He looked like 
pace, vyhen I was i^ated in the cah, however, he went either as if 
^ WM of an inquiring disposition, and wanted to see what sort of 
fare he taking, or as if he had a stiff neck, and was obHged to 
keep^ head alw^s turned quite round to the right. Perhaps this 
his merit, and he saw what to avoid in front and at the back. 
If he went eautioudy, and walked ronnd the comers. , 

In feet we walked the greater part of the time. When I remon- 
strated, the man said, “He’d ha’ gone faster if he’d known as I 


was in a hurry ; ” hut they always have some answer, and it is sur- 
prising if it isn’t of the sort to which repartee ia impossible in the 
mouth of ^ Toirn Eepbjjsentativb. 


“ Fersicos odi, Fuer, Apparatus.” 

{Freely adapted ly Mr. Pwen/rpm Horace’s “ Ad Fuerum^^ 
Carminum^ lib. 1. 38.) 

TO MT OEEICE-EOT. 

I HATE the row folks round this Persian raise. 

These penny-paper crowns of puffy praise. 

Bring me no flowers of speech, in far-fetched phrase. 
Twined for this Shah. 

No such poor tinsel-wreaths to my plain screen 
Of laurel pinned shall be in Fleet Street seen. 

’Neath my own vine, I’ll sip my cup, serene. 

And murmur, “ Pshaw 1 ” 


Bless the Bank! 

The Chahcellob oe the Exchequer has obtained leave to bring 
m a Bill authorising the Bank of England, in certain events, to 
issue an extraordinary amount of notes in exchange for securities. 
How muoh the Old Lady of Threadneedle Street wiD. resemble Path 
and Titiens, and Chbistiee Nilssoh ! Bless her old heart. More 
power to her larynx ^ May her ability to utter notes abide for ever ; 
may her voice never crack : may 'no length of years impair her 
utterance so as to transmute the bank-note from a soprano to a 
faUettOs 
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A NOTE AND QUERY. 


Fct/tmer Drenvddg^ {rMeting his Hector ai the Hoyal Acad&fny Ea^ihitixm). **Havb yott 
NOTICED THIS BEAUTIFUL PiOTUR’, SiB, No. 988, BY Mb. WeE PbINSBP, O’ THE PVIL 

Spebits that Entered the Herd o’ Swine, and they Rushed wiolbntly down the 
Precipice, and Perished in the Sea! Tha’s the Pictur’ I’d like to hev, Sir, But 
there’s one P’int about that ’steordinaby Ewent, Sir, as has allus "Weiohed 

ON MT Mind, and I ’vs often Thought o’ Astin’ o’ you 

Hector, 0, I shall be most happy, Mr. Drennidge, at any Time to Explain ” 

Farmer Drennidge, ‘‘Well, it’s this ’ere, Sir.” {Jn a serious whiter.) “Whew 
Paid for they Drownded Pigs, Sir ? ! M ” 

Bacy Wine. 

According to a paragrapli in a contemi^rary^ Head^ “ The Race Week,” and hemg: 
a panesyno upon an intoxioatine fluid,— “ There is nothine more refreshing than sparklmg 
Bhinegau Champagnei” Yery l&ely; hut was it <pilte a happy thought to announce that 
information under heading "t>f “The R^e W^e^”? Rhinegau Champagne should he a 
German Wine, hut “The Race Week” is a period to which “ Ehinegau’^may be considered 
very much less germane than Goosegau. 


THE SHAH AT SOMERSET 
HOUSE. 

Some “Spinsters” write to the Times a 
nice little letter, stating certain “Income- 
tax Exactions” to which they ’have been 
subjected, and would continue to be if 
they did not annually take a great deal of 
trouble. Their artless tale would perhaps 
eulist the sympathy of the Shah. The 
sole income of the “Spinsters” is £100 a 
year, a pension bought for them by their 
late father during his life. They were for 
many years overtaxed for it at the rate of 
30s. a year, not knowing that their pittance 
was exempt from confiscation. Having, 
however, found that out, and applied for 
restitution of the overcharge to Somerset 
House, they were informed by tiie authori- | 
ties there, that only three years’ excess I 
could be recovered. The recovery of that 
Kttle cost these poor ladies a heavy ex- 1 
Dense “for postage, cab-hire, and the 
like.” Thus it appears that Government, 
having pillaged individuals by mistake, j 
refuses, on being convinced of that fact, 
to make any hut a very limited restitution 
of plunder, and also throws every possible 
obstacle in the way of obtaining even that. 
These things are, probably, managed other- 
wise in Persia, now at least under her pre- 
sent Sovereign, howsoever they may have 
been in some former reigns. 

It may amuse an enlightened and right- 
eous Monarch to observe, further, that not 
only does our Government resist with all 
its might a demand for the redress of 
demonstrated and acknowledged injustice, 
hut continues, in the face of demonstration 
and acknowledgment, to repeat the wrong 
it has done, so as to re-impose on the over- 
taxed the trouble of seeking redress on 
every occasion of being repeatedly robbed. 
The “ Spinsters ” say ihat 

“The strangest part of the matter, however, 
is that the overcharge still contumes, and has to 
be recovered by the following process : — ^Printed 
forms have to be obtained from Somerset House, 
and certificates from our agents that the over- 
charge is correct. These papers are sent to the 
District Surveyor, where otiber papers, specifying 
whether our parents are dead, whether the 
income is for maintenance or education, vested 
interest or contingent, are received; and aU 
these sets have to be returned to Somerset House, 
whence, after considerable del^, the overcharge 
is returned.** 

When our illustrious visitor the Shah is 
conducted over Somerset Housoj care will 
of course be takeu to show his Persian 
Majesty the machinery at that establish- 
ment designed for the obstruction of 
attempts to get surcharges of Income-tax 
refunded. It is one of tiiose specialities of 
the British system of taxation which those 
who work it will naturally think likely to 
iaterest the Shah. He, indeed, might 
profit considerably by studying it, if his 
views on the subject of extortion were 
similar to those of Orieutal potentates iu 
generaL But no. The Shah is a just 
ruler, and wise as well as just. Such a 
policy on the part of his Government as 
that which the “ Spinsters ” were fieeeed 
by must, he would see, necessarily tend to 
provoke corresponding tactics on the part of 
tix-payers. That is. it would justify • 
them, in their own minds,, in doing their 
utmost to evade taxation and defraud the 
revenue. 

But there I Perhaps we shall shortly see 
iu the Times an acknowledgment, by the 
I “ Spinsters,” of tiie receipt of £10 or £12 
j “ Conscience Money,” for Income-tax over- 
charged, from the Chancellor of the 
i Exchequer. 
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THE PERILS OF THE PARKS. 



lAiNLT, to skip in Victoria Park seems to be 
a dangerous outburst of animal spirits, 
■wMcli brings the skippers under the notice 
of a Police Magistrate. The next time we 
visit Bethnal Green Museum, and take a 
turn in the adjacent Park after seeing the 
pictures, we^ shall be careful to walk Song 
its paths with the utmost sedateness and 
deliberation. 

If such an innocent act as skipping may be followed by fine and, possibly, imprisonment, 
we must^ mind what we are doing, and when the warm summer weather comes and tempts 
us into the Parks, be on our guard not to show our delight at the phenomenon by so much 
as a smgle hop, skip, or jump. 

One hardly likes to think of the tremendous consec[uenees of even a momentary forget- 
fulnw of the etiquette all are expected to observe who ramble in the Parks. A Member of 
Paruament^^^. Avstok for ^instance, going down to Westminster oh a sUltry after- 

JTo House, might stroll into SL James’s Park, 


noon, in July, and finding there was 


and in the exuberance of his delight at 
having escaped several hours of Local Taxa- 
tion or Courts of Judicature, be betrayed 
into an acceleration of pace, an impetuosity 
of movement, which might easily be mis- 
taken by some vigilant guardian of public 
propriety and decorum for a skip. Would 
the offender have to appear at the West- 
minster Police Court ? Would he be allowed 
to remain at large on bail until the next 
morning ? 

Perhaps other actions, which we have 
hitherto looked upon as perfectly harmless 
and unobjectionable, are daily exposing us 
to all those pains and penalties which an 
infringement of Park rules and regulations 
sets in motion* Perhaps it is a misde- 
meanonr to run after a friend in Kensing- 
ton Gardens, and endeavour to attract his 
attention by calling out his name in a loud 
tone of voice ? Perhaps it is petty larceny 
to pick up a stone and throw it into the 
Bound Pond for Oscar^s deligrht and recrea- 
tion? Perhaps it is downright felony to 
allow the same moist and intelligent animal 
to carry in his month, beyond the Park 
boundaries, the fragment of stick we have 
thoughtlessly abstracted from the grass? 
Are the daisies Crown property ? Are the 
other wild flowers counted every morning 
and evening by the Park Keepers ? 

The Parks at the present time are delight- 
ful resorts, and we shall forfeit many 
agreeable hours by shunning their shady 
w&lks and emerald paths, hut, until satis- 
factory teplies are returnea to our questions, 
we cahnot, we dare not, venture within such 
dangerous precincts. Fortunately, the Mays, 
and lilacs, and laburnums are past their 
prime. 


i 


BISMA.EOK AND BIGOTEY. 

An article in the Saturday Review on The Jesnita,*’ referring to 
the antagonism heretofore existing between that Order and the 
JBishops of their communion, contains the following passage 

“PaiKCB BrsMABcK has done his best to promote a closer alliance between 
them in Germany, just as the kindred though far feebler policy of the Eeole- 
i^astical Titles Act helped to rally all Boman Catholic parties in England 
under the banners of TJitramontanism.*' 

Exactly so. Only the Ecclesiastical Titles Act did no more than 
help to narrow all Boman GathoHc parties in England to TJltramoh- 
toism. Its work remained to be completed by the Vatican Council 
in declaring Papal Infallibility. That finished it. The Ecclesias- 
tical Titles Act nas hmn wisely repealed. Who would like to give 
gratuitous offence to his Boman Catholic fellow-subjects ? 

Here and everywhere else in Christendospi peoj^e are now oom- 
fortahly divided into Protestants and Papists. Boman Catholics i 
^ould accept and not resent that denomination. IJltramontanism 
is Pop(^ in a simply definitive sense. Protestantism and Popery 
are now marked off from each other, by a line which no believer on 
mh side can pass, and rery few thinking men on the other will. 
How many such w likely to commit themselves to aU that Popery 
comprehends ? High Anglican parsons appear to have nearly ceased 
over to Rome,” in whose eyes they occupy the same ecole- 
nastdoal level with Me. Sptjbueok. Is not all this just what PjfturcE 
Biseuubice would rejoice over if he were in Mr. Gladstone’s place ? 
He would probably not regret the feebleness of the poUoy which has 
helped to obtein such results. The stronger policy which he now 
ptirsuM is perhaps necessitated by the excess of holy zeal which 
Bom^mes renders Popish eoclesiastica a little troublesome. When 
the uitaramontane Bishops are quiet, Pbince Bismadck will doubt- 
less know how to deal with them in a spirit of enlightened tolera- 
Perhaps he will be happy to concede almost as much to 
Uitramontanism as Britirii Statesmen have yielded— as soon as he 
can afford it. 


NOVEL ST7PPEE ROOM:. 

We msL imagine few people indifferent to an invitation to the 
Enteiktainment to be given at the Guildhall to the Shah, but it is 
to a doubt how far guests may like to be included amongst the 
ninety who are to sup in ** the Court of Sewers,^^ 


THE APPROACH OP SUMMER. 

2^'ow Sf)Hng hath fled : but yet, is Winter past ? 

With frosty breath he has returned in June 
Oft, When from east and north a biting blast 
Nipped the Jrontig flowers, and hushed the song-bird^s tune. 

And in my grate attitnes hate I been fain 
To light a costly fire of precious coals. 

Which at one-gouud-Bitteen a ton remain ; 

So we burn ittoney— hkss the colliers’ souls I 

The berry couipled with the name of ** goose, 

Whereto old English cookery added “ fool,” 

Hath yielded pies and puddings to our use 
At Whitsuutide, M due by antique rule. 

But Whitsuntide w^s late, nor can we call 
Potatoes early that Wehe premature, 

And Watery, more than Waxy, almost all ; 

Such lack of sun onk gardens did eudure. 

Deterred, too, was the customary boon 
Of young green peas, and men said, ** Where are they ? ” 

On old Kino Geoboe’s birthday, Fourth of June. 

They were not yet when it had passed away. 

But see who hither, clad in Orient state, 

Comes as the Rising Son from o’er the seas I 
May glorious Summer on his chariot wait. 

And bring on onr potatoes and our peas. 


Competition and Cleverness. 

It appears that the Government has found it necessary to issue a 
warning to Civil Servants, threatening dismissal as the penalty of 
betraying official secrets to the Press. The system of Competitive 
Examination was designed to provide the Civil Service with clever 
young men. It has provided it with young men so clever that they 
are able to obtain appointments on the Press, and then turn their 
official knowledge to account in journalism. Thus liife Competitive 
ExUminatioU System has more than succeeded in providing the Civil 
Service with young men who are olev^. .-Those young men are too 
clever by half. The Government finds that in prednoing the 
Competition Wallah it has driven its pigs to li pretty market. 
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Yanlcee Passefnig&r, ‘‘ 'Why on Aieth do yoti put Blinkers on the Horses 
TN THIS BENIGHTED OLD COUNIET I Wb’VE LONG GIVEN ’EM UP IN AMERICA, 
I RECKON \ ” 

British^ Bm-Driver, “Well, I’ll Tell ter wot it is. Ip them ’ere 
’OssEs WAS only Just to catch a Sight op you a Sittin’ bb’ind ’em, ihey’d 
BE THAT Brightened they’d just Smash the ’ole blessed ’Bus all to 
Pieces I ’’ 


MORAL SONG ON MONEY. 

Money is not happiness ; 

Wealth may co-exist with gout ; 

Bays the physic, ne’ertheless, 

Which you can’t be cured without. 

Money is not mutton ; no, 

Money is not beer or wine ; 

But to lack it is to owe 
Grievous bills, or not to dine. 

Money occupies the purse ; 

Happiness is in the mind. 

Else its state is the reverse ; 

Woe with indigence combined. 

Happiness you purchase through 
Money that you wis^y spend. 

Money is the means unto 

, Happiness, and that ’s the end. 

Who can keep a conscience clear. 
Who can have a mind at rest. 

That of ruin lives with fear 
Ever gnawing at his breast ? 

Others’ happiness your own 
Would you render if you could ? 

’Tis by money’s aid alone 
You can do your Species good. 

Happiness he may, below, 

Find, with money who abounds ; 

None else can until they go 
To the Happy Hxintiiig-grounds. 

Money when a man decries. 

Ten to one his bond is due, 

And that presently he tries 
Out of cash to swindle you. 


Beally Thoughtful. 

The arrangement for throwing the full glare of the 
electric light from St. Stephen’s on to the Shah’s bedroom 
windows at Buckingham Palace, was admirable. How 
soothing when he came in, tired, from the Ball, and 
wanted to go to sleep I Why did not Lord Sidney 
insist on hre works all ni^t in the Shah’s bedroom, 
crackers in the cupboard, Roman candles on the toBet- 
tabie, and catherine-wheela as castors to his arm-chairs ? 


COMMANDING EIGURE. 

A GOOD man struggling with the storms of fate is, we all know, a 
very admirable sight, and also a most agreeable one to those who 
are themselves in tranquil circumstances. Such a man, so holding 
his own, we admire, although his own may he contrary to ours. 
The good old Pore is such a man, and holds his own so ; his own 
claims that is to say : fortunately not the powers he lays claim to. 
He has the courage of his opinions ; and you may esteem that, 
although you deny them. According to a Roman telegram, in a 
speech addressed the other day to the Cardinals, His Holiness ex- 
pressed himself as much grieved to hear that Signor Eattazzi had 
received Christian burial. His perfeoHy consistent grief was occa- 
sioned by the fact that Signojr Rattazzi was a person “ who died 
without the consolation of religion, in obedience to the wishes of his 
friends.” TheHoly Father added 

Signor Battazzz alv^s fought against the peace of Italy and the Holy 
See; still the Judgment of God is unknown to us, nor must we seek to guess 
it. But I experienced a very painful impression on learning from the news- 
papers that the dergy of Alessandria were present at the funeral obsequies. 
Those priests showed themselyes greater courtiers than ministers of God. I 
hope, noweyer, that the news giyen by the papers is false.” 

A subsequent telegram says tbat the Jikilie mentions a rumour 
that Mgb. Salvai, Ajohhishop of Alessandria, where Signob Rat- 
tazzi was buried, has been summoned to Rome by the Yatioan, ad 
verhutn audiendum^^ Yery likely. He may expect that he will 
hear a word, and to what effect we can conjecture, though unable to 
tell wbat precise word it will be. The verhum^ whether verb or 
noun, substantive or adjective, will no doubt be a part of speech 
such as may he called strong language, if it be not anathema itself, 
as a menace if not a judgment; or x^rhaps some more coUoquial 


expression equivalent to anathema. Ad audiendum v&rhum may only 
mean “ to receive a wigging ; ” but that is the least that the offend- 
ing Archbishop can look for.^ He will learn what the Pope thinks 
of countenancing the obsequies of an excommunicated Statesman. 
Let us admire the thoroughness and consistency of the Pope in 
having let him know so much as he has already ; and this we can do 
all the more serenely for that His Holiness is able to pronounce only 
spiritual censures, and has no power any longer to enforce them by 
the secular arm. But, in fulminating words, though mere words, 
boldly in the face of Europe and the World, he stands in a far 
grander position than that of Ajax merely defying the lightning. 
He commands the same respect as that which one accords to his pre- 
decessor, Benedict the Thirteenth, who, whether he was lawful 
Pope or no, believed himself to be, and, having been deposed by 
a Conncil which he did not recognise, used to excommunicate 
everybody regularly twice a day. Perhaps Plus the Hinth will 
hnaliy do likewise. 


What ’s in a Name ? 

Mr. Fitzgerald, R.A,— no, we mean Mr. R. A. Fitzgerald, 
which is an autre pair of cAoso— has written an entertaining Mcount 
of the doings of the twelve English Cricketing Champions in 
America. The title of the book is deceptive to the Cockney mind, 
being called aUiteratively Wickets in the West, It is not for a 
moment to be supposed that the Secretary of Lyd’s ever played 
cricket in his “ West,” but he must not be surprised, if, at Henning- 
ton Oval, he should hear Bill Somebody, the eminent pmf^ional, 
criticise the name thus — ** Vickets zn ths Vest! Well, 1 d ha as 
soon thought o’ Cricket in a Coat ! ” There is something, you see, 
in a name. « 
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^0 K jI f i V _ AR, very far, is it from any asper- 

sion ojx the Persian (the very 
.u \ smallest jest eoimected with the 

ul J!u 1™ fer? Shah is welcome, to judge from 

A UllW ^ ^ \ K PuncNs ‘ ‘ Correspondence”) 

^ i he has in some way 

\ fo acted on Parliament, and that 

\ P fmlffiiillfil 1 I lipyl influence of the Constellation 

\ li A I Xiow ySww has conduced to a 

\ illfeirEranV J f legislative dulness, against which 

\ Iw struggles in 

\ li ^ vain. In fact, our Statesmen 

\ ^ ^ ^ plead guilty to thinking of no- 

thing hut STassr-ed-Dih. Mr. 
Gladstone allowed the Commons to rise early on the Friday, that they might get into the City, 
and Mb. Pell wanted them to rise earlier still, declaring that he should otherwise never get 
his carriage, with Mbs. Pell, to the Guildhall in time ; and besides, he had had no lunch, 
and wished to have some dinner. You see, Madam, we'are all in a state like that of your 
own ezceUent* household on the day before the night of your charming ball, when you are 
shoring up your drawing floors from below, and tastefully festooning the chintz- covered props 
with lovely flowers from your villa near the Thames. 

Monday^ June 16. — To-day Ministers were helped out of the Zanzibar business (the 
postal contract to spend £26,000 when £15,000 would do) by accepting Mr. Boxtverie’s 
proposal for a Select Committee on the subject. He was not over polite, however, for he 
objected to let any of the Cabinet sit in judgment on Mb, Lowe, declaring that this would be 
like calling on a St. Giles* jury to try a member of the Swell Mob. 

We sat till two o’clock on the Eating Bill, and, if Mr. Punch could he severe at such a 
time, he would say that folks whom it is proposed to Eate show quite sufficient energy in^ 
resisting an imposition which is supposed to be fair.- But, to do each interest justice, it 
is very ready to assent to the taxation of every other. 

Mb. Bbucb was asked whether he knew how many people had lately been killed in the 
streets of London. He said he was very sorry (and we do not doubt it) to have to state that 
the numbers had not decreased. In 1872 the drivers destroyed 118 persons. The police force 
had been increased, and everything was done that could he done. This latter statement, of 
course, is too absurd to be dealt with seriously, Nothing will have been done until heavy 
traffic shall be excluded fropo. the great thoroughfares during the hours passengers want 
thenik As regards furious driving, the Magistrates are much too punctilious in requiring the 
most positive evidence, Mb. Bbttce thinks. If there is a doubt, it should go in favour of a 
wounded pedestrian. Yet some pedestrians, especially ladies^ are wilfully careless, and 
ehow to think that a horse at average speed can he brought to a dead standstill in a second. ! 

In the Commons Mb. Whallbt obtruded some more Tichborne queries, and Mb. Lot^^e 
s^d, one evening, that those who had the advantage of hearing the sort of questions M~r- 
Whailev asked, would “not be surprised’^ at his (Mb. Lowe’s) begging him to reduce his 
inquiries to writing. We rather like Mb, Whallex (apart from his absurdities), and 
therefore decline to quote a wish of Dogberry^ s. 

A-L Madam, wish to know anything about the system of Patronage in 

the Eirk of Scotlaad ? Of course not. It is enough for you to know that the system of 
Church Goveimiaent m Scotland, doubtless, has its merits, but that the theory which makes 
the taught judges of the teacher perpetually produces the most ludicrous results. When any 
half-dozen old women may compkm to the authorities that a Pastor does not speak loud 
enough, orspeaks ^1 W, sneezes too often, or looks about him too much, or combs his hair iu 
a non-Catvinistic fae^on, it is not wonderful that Clergymen are much exercised in the 
iMortii. 

"We del>at^ Me. Fa-wcbit’s Bill for relievingt Parliamentary ftanJiMafa. 

, teom electwm expaaseB, and towing- them <m tiifi localities. It was decided by 205 to 91 
i thM things should remam as they are* 

•4 the Sm’s smyjL The topic is so far Parliamentary that at 

m^ht the bnght elock-tower light, whidi shjxdd have been eitinguiahed, the House having 


risen, was turned upon Buckingham Palace, 
and if Nasse-bd-Din’s shutters were not 
what Mrs. Malapbop calls “arithmeti- 
cally’* closed, His Majesty must have 
emitted some choice Persian execrations 
at having his slumbers hindered by the 
Ateton Comet. 

YAwrsJflJy.— M e, Atbton* said that the 
iron floors of the new National Gallery 
must be covered with wood, because a large 
number of the persons who would go there 
to study aesthetics and the Old Masters 
wear iron nails in their shoes. So we must 
run the risk of using an inflammable 
material. 

One night this week— it does not matter 
which night — an Honourable Member, in 
alluding to the Irish, called them “ aliens 
and enemies*” He remembered Lord 
LtndhursT and the “ aliens in blood, 
religion, and language.” Me. Gladstone 
gently deprecated such phrases. But the 
Home-Rulers accept them as the highest 
compliment an Englishman could pay. By 
the way, the “affectionate people” are 
committing murders by the dozen just now, 
and we suppose that a return on the sub- 
ject will soon be asked. 

Friday.— JjdKD YiviAN mentioned that 
“ extremely rough diamonds” now seek to 
insert themselves into the Army by means 
of competition-including two that had 
been expelled from Woolwich. The Dxteb 
OP Cahbridoe said that he did what he 
could to prevent the admission of other 
than gentlemen, but the fact was that mar- 
vellous testimonials were always sent ia, 
and that the two expelled persons were 
described to him as most perfect characters. 
The Marquis op Hebtpobd’s “ blood boiled 
at seeing Mb, Cardwell’s name at the 
head of the Army Listf instead of the 
venerated name of the Illustrious Diflte.” 

The Commons (after more Eating) ad- 
journed soon after six, that everybody 
might go to Guildhall, to the ball in honour 
of the Shah. And truly it was worth 
while to go and see the opening GuadriUe. 
Listen, dear Madam. 


, The Lord Mayor, 
Prince ot Wales. 
Princess of Wales. 
PrincebS Maiy. 
Princess Christian. 


The Cesarevina, 
Miss WaterloN* 
Cesarewitch. 

Prince Christian. 
Duke of Cambridge. 


Buchess of Manchestei?. Prince Arthur. 

JD uke of Edinburgh . Miss W aterlo w, 

Duke of Teck. Lady Spencer. 

Mr. Punch having gazed on that scene, 
kissed his hand to Nassb-ed-Din, and 
tetired to his own seclusion and tobacco. 


An Appeal to Spain. 

Spaniards, noble Latin Race, 
Generous, fine, impulsive nation* 

Should not wrath at last gite place, 
Now, to reconciliation ? 

Turn death-grapple to salute ; 

Every man embrace his brother. 

Time it is yon ceased to shoot, 

And began to kiss each other. 

Tramps. 

On the occasion of the Royal meeting 
between the Sovereigns of Persia and 
England, when the batter received the 
former in state at Windsor Castle, it was 
remarked by people addicted to whist and 
cribbage that the illustrious gnest and 
hostess represented two Court Cards^HsB 
Majestx the Ctueen of Hearts, and the Shah 
the King of Diamonds. 
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“MOST PillVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL.” 

The Shah keeps a Journal, in wMck he notes up with great care 
whatever strikes him. He is also attended by an historiographer, in the 
person of Khan Mahommed Hassan-el»Saneb-ei>-JDowxiAH, Editor of the 
Official Q-azette of TehrS.a /* — Court I^ewsman* 

we Jbecame possessed of the very curious and interesting 
extracts which we here print we are not at liberty to reveal. We 
have^ our own little hirds^ buU if they have any other name than 
Legion, it is as private and confidential as the news they carry,— E d^J 

EXTRACT 

From the 7no$t private Journal of KHAif Mahommed Hassan-el- 
Sawee-ed-Dowlah. 

In the train of fire, at Dover. Thanks be to Allah, we are off the 
sea. The Feringhees said it was calm during our passage. And 
the 8 hah-in-Shah— may his name be crowned with honour !— kept 
his head erect and his countenance cheerful before these Kaffirs, and 
was not cast down, neither was his face blackened in crossing the 
sea of the English. This power was not given to us, his servants. 
How should it be ? Majr the lUustrious not ask to see the journal 
of this crossing kept by his servant Ei. Sane®. All I know is that I 
lay in a narrow box, and felt rollings and great throbbings, and 
smelt grievous smells, and heard thunderings far and near, and 
many tramplings and clashings of chains over my head, till my 
entrails were loosed with a great fear. I gave myself up altogether 
to misery, as one in the realm of the Djinns, or as he that passeth 
over the hair bridge of El Sirat, in the Valley of Judgment. They 
that sat erect tell me we saw many war-ships of iron and brass, some 
like birds with wings, and others like houses sailing without sails, 
and bearing cannon that fired without hands, and maimed by 
monkeys or demons. How these things may be, truly I know not. 
We are in the land of enchantments and wonders, praise be to the 
name of the Prophet, and protection to his servants. 

We fiy through this laud in the cushioned carriages of the rail- 
way, This thing we have seen elsewhere, but nowhere so swift as 
here, AU here is by steam— more even than in the land of the 
Eusski and the Prusski, and the face of all things— excepting only 
the heavens— shines. There is a dark grey shadow always over the 
sky ; I cannot speak with the astrologer of the Shah-in-Shah, for 
he is in another carriage. But I fear the signs of the heavens are 
inauspicious, and that we did ill to come hither in this conjunction 
of planets. The English people gather in crowds to do honour to 
the 8 hah-in-Shah, and wave their hats and shout. Who are we 
that we should shine iu the brightness of his face ? 

The women here go unveiled, as in other lands of the Feringhee. 
They are more moon-faced than the women of the Eusski, and the 
Prusski. My friend, a great Moonshee of the household of the 
Elchee Rawlinson, may his name be honoured, tells me that the 
women of the English have lately risen np in revolt, and come 
out of their anderoons, and are now striving with men in all 
things, and often heating and buffeting them. A wise man would 
have foreseen this. Why did the English let their females come 
abroad out of the apartments of the women, and lay aside 
their veils? A fire is good, bnt only while it is kept in the 
fire-pan. Let the woman that can inle a man rule in the 
chamber, not in the street ; so strength hath ite right, and weak- 
ness is not encouraged to ite_ undoing. In this land we see many 
more people of peace than soldiers, and all the soil is as a garden : 
even the beasts in the fields are clean and well cared for. Herein 
this land is different from the land of the Russki and the Prusski. 
Hor do the Khans and Elohees and other servants of the Great 
Q.uebn go so softly, or bow to the ground so often or so low as the 
servants of the CzAU and the Emperor in those lands. Kor do they 
wear coats buttoned up so tight, nor so many stars and badges of 
honour on their breasts. The Russki and Prusski said we should 
find all men in this country loving money and not caring for 
hononr. This I do not know. We shall learn. Only 1 know, 
unworthy as I am to know anything of the Lion and Sun of the 
Universe— that the Shah-in-Shah had blackness of face by re^n 
of the grievous bowing down and the constant ordering of aR things 
in those lands, whereby we ^ could not move, bnt in a line first 
drawn out for all. At last did they not order even the S h a h -in- 
Shah! Then their faces were blackened before him; and we had 
a hard rime, and much stick. Here I hope all will be welL 
Allah grant so much to his servant. 

{.At the Fadace of the Great Queen, in the first hour of the evening J) 

My head aches sorely. We have all drank much rain-water, and 
our robes of honour are damp and defiled. Here the Great Q,tjben 
may be mistress of the earth and the sea, but Shaitan is master of 
the heavens. ^ , 1 :,. 

It is now what these English c^l Midsummer, but the cold is as 
that of our second month of the winter solstice, and the rains are as 
the latter rains of sowing time. 


It is, in this land, as if for money and steam they had given sun- 
shine, Our hearts are black in spite of the whiteness of the face of 
the Srah-in-Shah before this people. 

{Two Sours later,) 

I have eaten a dinner of the English. ARah kcrim! it was 
good. I have drunk of their sherbet that goes off by steam, and, 
as with the bursting of guns, like other things in this country. It 
was very good, and made my heart merry within me, so that I sang 
this verse 

also am going by steam, Rke all things in this land of wonders. My 
head is as a wheel, that turneth and grindeth wondroasly, and my heart is 
full of atiU brightness, like the shiniag of the sea under the moon, and the 
sherbet of the stranger is as the screw of the fire-ship that carries my soul 
swiftly through the waters,*^ 

Even whRe I sing, I am summoned to the presence of the Shah- 
in-Shah— may he be strengthened 1 

{At the fourth hour of the night.) 

The Sba-H-in-Shah sent for me to attend him to the magical 
instrument which these wonderful English have brought to his 
chamber, whereby he can send his orders to Tehran, and receive 
words thence, as lord talketh to slave in a chamber of audience. 

The magician who works the speR was also at hand. 

The Shah-in-Shah: spoke. “ CaR me up the Prince Governor of 
Tehran.” 

** He is called.” 

** What says he ? ” 

“That this must be Shaitan, and not the Shah-in-Shak, that 
talks to him so many thousand miles away, and therefore he wiR 
not listen.” 

“Let him have stick, that he may know it is the Shah-dt- 
Shah.” 

Then came the message that stick was being given to the 
Governor. 

The Shah-bst-Shah wished to hear the cries of his slave under 
the ferashes. But the magician said this was beyond his power. 

Then the Shah-in-Shah was pleased to talk with his servant of 
this wonderful land, and the sea-journey, and the ships, and aR the 
marvels he had seen ; and bade his servant show him the journal 
thereof. 

Then I said, “Lo! 0 Shah, how can I show thee that which is 
not? Was not my journal swallowed up in the jaws of the Sea as 
we landed at Dover? And who is thy servant, that he should 
recover hack its prey from the ocean ? ” 

Then the Shah-in-Shah was gracious, and went again to the 
magical instrument, and spoke again with those at Tehrdn. 

And, lo ! he made his wives to arise even at the fifth hour of the 
night— for this also was by magic, that here it was the first hour of 
the night, when at Tehran it was the fifth— and dress themselves 
in their best robes, and come down to talk with their lord and 
master; and woe be to any that shall grumble, now they know 
for a truth that the ear of the great Shah is upon them, even 
from the ends of the earth 1 

Much wohder was uttered among the moonsheea and khans, and 
aghas and meerzas of the Great Queen, as we sat at'meat, that the 
Sbcah-in-Shah had been pleased to grant such honours te Reuter 
Khan, and to concede unto him the power ^ make channels 
wherein the wealth of the English should fioirinto Persia. But 
they do not understand how he is to get that wealth into those 
channels. Then I said to them: “The English have steam; have 
not we Persians stick— that does as great wonders for us as steam 
for you ? ” And I went on to explain to them the power of stick ; 
how, if the Shah-in-Shah once had the Khan Reuter right 
in Tehran, with the Royal ferashsiS standing over Mm, Reuter 
Khan would have no chance but to bleed either blood or 
tomauns ; and that in our country wise men would rather give np 
their coin than their cuticle. How, Reuter Khan was no doubt 
a wise man, or the Shah-in-Shah would not have chosen him 
for this great favour. Besides, cannot the EngRsh make money, 
by help of steam and the Djinns together ? and Mw not tMs Reuter 
Rved among the English tiU he has learnt aU their secrets ? And 
did not Solomon, the wise king, compel the demons to give up their 
treasures ? and shall not the Shah-in-Shah know how to compel 
even Reuter Khan ? 


Doubly Destitute. 

Yagaronds are generally credited with (deverness; if that is the 
only credit they get. But srireet-beggais ea^bit wan^f origii^ity 
at least as lamentable as their phyncsl deatitation. They wntoue 
to importune you for a “copper,” copper com has long 

been superseded by bronze ; and no mendicant askmg alms ever 
thiTika of saying, by way of noveily, “ If you please, Sir, 'womd you 
have the kindness to assist a poor man with a postage-stamp r 
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MODEST ASSURANCE. 


leap if OeSme. “ TTsui, Mulicsnt, ho-w do tod Like tode kw Hoesb, ‘Roland ’ } ’’ 


PASSElfGHR. AND PEOPLE. 

2tor Teajple ill their tliOTisaiids 
So close assembled were 

-Thai; they ob®tracted Charing Gross, 

Arad or amnn ed Q&rafaJgar Square. 

floriens JBritishPablio, 

T 1 forth to see, 

-A^^ere di(i staid till after six, 

Whm they had come ere three? 

*Witia eyes ia'fcently gazing, 
lliey s'tood. at Charing Cross ; 

Xet not sjs ronad a prostrate steed, 
Suxveyiiig ‘‘that 'ere 'oss.” 

Xhflur aspects mr© erected, 

Aird tLey looked riglit forth ; for ah ! 

They fronted the^ Charing Cross Hotel, 
Aird were waiting for the Shah. 

As, bomid upon a journey, 

1 ^ oatoh the train, 

^ nblic blocked my way, 
“-dttd my course restrain. 

X h^ed ^ JBriilsh Public, 

And I alwble^ andjiraised the Shah, 
Azau wished him at T^eran. 

The® litijah P ublio ’g welcome 
Faapxaie good-will ’s display. 

Doi; u supernumeraries 
■Engaged to sbontforpay; 


And the Shah was more to gaze at, 

As a Monarch of renown 
Than the scene of a horrid murder is, 

A dead horse, or a house burnt down. 

RESPECT OF COURT. 

Ik the course of the Monster Trial in the Court of Oueen^s Bench, 
which is exemplifying the expedition, efficiency, economy, and 
common-sense of English Law to an admiring world, Yisoount St. 
Lawj^cb, M.P., was examined one day last week. In’cross- 
exammation, his Lordship stated that, in an interview with the 
defendant, he had asked him questions suggesting certain inaccuracies 
relative to places, distances, and events, for the purpose of testing 
his suspected veracity. Subjoined is an extract from the l}imes* 
report of the evidence of Lobd St. Lawhakcb, cross-examined by 
Djft. Kbnealx 

“ Did Eoobr ever walk that walk with you ? — ^Never. 

It was altogether untrae, then ? — ^It was. 

Was it the ‘ trap ? * — Yes. 

Fas it not the suggestio falsi^ the suggestion of a falsehood ? — No, it was 
not. ' 

Thb Lobd Chief Justice. — ^You may call it a ‘trap,’ but I see nothing 
wrong m it at all. If yon have a suspicion that a man is guilty of fraud and 
falseno^ there is no harm in putting a question which tends to show it. 
a lie * ^®***‘^^^* Lord, I think in any case it is wrong to suggest 

The Losp Chief Justice.-— I t is not a lie, and that is a very offensive and 
unwarrantable imputation to make upon the witness.” 

+1.5 T® no contem^ of Court, but quite the reverse, to say 

that Lohd Chtep Justicb Cookbuhk is a gentleman. 

— I 

A RewahdIwhich Rooues Reap.— T he County Crop. 
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MORE CRY THAN WOOL.” 


He. PtnroH. “WELL, WELL, DEAR MADAM! NO DOUBT YOU’LL DO MORE 

TISrrORS ABB EIPENSrVE; ONLY, THEBE ARE CERTAIN TO' 

WHO ‘ WELL NOT GIVE A DOIT TO RELIEVE A LAME BEGGAR, WHEN THEY WILL LAY OUT TEN T 

SEE A LIVE PERSIAN.' ” 
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Above Our Sphere, 44 

Academy Rhymes, 206 

Address Wanted (An), 10 

Advice to Touqg Couplts, 52 

Affirmative Negation, 3 

Aged, but Afiable, 137 

Alas 1 poor Carp I 87 

American Rich Living (An), 64 

Amiable Idea, 41 

Analogies of Language, 211 

Another Event on the Derby Day, 222 

Another Way, 126 

Appeal to Spain, 264 

Appeal to the United States, 116 

Approach of Summer (The), 262 

Apple Sauce for All, 60 

April the First, 154 

Aspirations, 104 

Auspicious Event, 135 

Awful Announcement, 116 

Bad Job for Betsy, 263 

Ballad for the Brutal Classes, 12 J 

Ball or Ballet? 252 

Bank Holidays for Bahes, 213 

Bars for Boh-Majors, 2o4 

Beauty on the Beat, 217 

Before the Comitia, 56 

Bentleys and Persons, 29 

Best-Abused Nation, 62 

Bella brought to Book, 28 

Big Work and Little, 169 

Biid in the Hand (A)V 233 

Bismarck and Bigotry, 262 

Blessed Bad Luck, 103 

Bless the Bank I 260 

“ Bless thee, thou art Translated^” 35 

Blest beyond, Doubt, 229 

Blue Ribbons, 129 

Bob Logic, 85 

Boon and a Blow (A), 244 

Boon to Boniface, 181 

Boots and Being, 85 

Briton on the Ballot (A), 209 

Burning in Effigy and Person, 62 

Cab Rieform, 207 

Cambridge beats Oxford, 144 

Candlemas Kept Wholly, 74 

Card (A), 240 

Case of the Coal Ring (The), 116 
Cat, the Bear, and the Lion (The), 262 
Change of Hair, 52 
Charles Knight, 124 
Charles Louis Napoleon Bonaparte, 23 
Cheap Defence of Nations, 5d 
Cheap Indemnity (A), 73 
Chemistry and Crime, 21 
Chemistry for the Czar, 156 
Chemistry of Common Life, 187 
Chemistry of Law Reform, 135 
Children in Arms, 53 
Child's Doom (A), 112 
Christian Baby (A), 249 
Church in Danger (The), 60 
Church Preferment, 83 
City Magnates, 188 
Classical and Commercial, 136 
Classical Intelligeace^ 44 
Clerical Spite, 2X8 

“ Clerk there was of Oxenforde ” (A), 126 

Coal and Champagne, 146 

Coals for All Creation, 212 

Cold Work, 186 

Come to Chief, 117 


Comforts of the Carnival (The), 114 
Commanding Figure, 263 
Common Cries, 237 
Communists and Cords, 219 
i Compaiisons with a Long Tail, Cl 
Competent Juries, 209 
I Competition and Cleverness, 262 
Complunentary Chemistry, 218 
Compromise without Concession, 65 
Comrades in Quod, 63 
Confessio Amantis, 66 
Confess Thyself 1 118 
Confiscation and Conscience, 186 
Contribution to the Tichborue Trial, 241 
Cookery and Crihbery, 209 
Cool Fish (A), 231 

Cradle Song of a Woolwich Infant,” 195 
Cream of Devonsbii*e (The), 96 
Criticism, 208 

Culture of Native Worth, 146 
Darwin's Mystery of Music, 20 
Dancing under Difficulties, 127 
Day for Hampton Court (The), 239 
Day of Rost for All (A), 136 
Dead or Dormant, 127 
Denied, 22 

Domestic Expectations, 207 

Doubly Destitute, 265 

Dr. Luahington and Lord Lytton, 45 

Eagle and Goose, 144 

Earnest Penitence, 376 

Economical Idea, 103 

Economist’s CaroL 51 

Economy in the North, 9 

Elegance with Economy, 197 

Episcopal English, 233 

Erin's Answer to Gladstone, 82 

Essence of Parliament, 63, 76, 86, &c. 

Every Inch a King, 54 

Exchange of Butter, 11 

Extraordinary Chair (An), 205 

Byes Right 1 254 

Fair Play for Ever I 231 

Family Affair (A.), 135 

Family Party (A), 113 

Fashionable Deformity, 178 

Fashionable Plagiary, 51 

Faustus Emendatus, 160 

Feasts of Fond Memory, 8 

Festive Fancies, 19 

Finance and Physic, 215 

Firing U p, 105 

First News of the “ Challengescj*' 30 
Flounces’ Fire Insurance, 54 ^ 

Follies of the Fashion, 191 
Fools and Fireworks, 208 
Four Boh, 195 

Fourth “ R ” and its Friends, 34 
French Game of War (The), 156 
From the Green-Room, 14 
From the Isis, 125 
From the Sea, 185 
Funny, 18 

Gamblers and Thieves, 81 
Gentleman at Large, 137 
Genuine Irish Grievance, 129 
Giles on a <^te, 241 
Golden Land (The), 197 
GoodOldStuf^ 66 
Good Time Come (The), 168 
Good Times for Dunces, 97 
Great Expectations, 72 
Great Underpaid (The), 105 


, Gregorian Tones, 87 
' Growl from Grandpapa, 14 
Happy Release (A), 260 
Happy Thought for Christmas, 3 
Happy Thoughts, 7, 13, 27, &c. 

Hard Case, 192 
Hard Times, 65 
Harmony in Spain, 82 
Harmony in the Church, 163 
Harrowing of the Hells (The), 12 
Hawfinch’s Hoax, 260 
Heat and Air, &c., 83 
Heraldry for the People, 360 
Heterodox Intelligence, 18 
High Life Below Stairs, 29 
Hippo-Magnetism, 134 
Hint (A), 29 

Hints to Make Houses Wholesome, 73 

Hint to Mr. Gladstone (A), 2^4 

Homo Oaudatus, 197 

Hop Market Intelligence* 167 

Horciculture and Hymen, 145 

Householder's Glee (The), 113 

Humble Petition to Helps, 18 

Hypereriticism, 147 

“ If X were a Donkey,” 60 

Illiterate Legislation, 74 

Improper Expression, 168 

In and Aboui; the Upas Tree, 113 

Incomplete Angler (The), 205 

Inconceivable Enormity, 249 

Incredible Intelligence, 2 

Injurious Advertisement. 218 

In the Name of Peace and its Profit, 239 

Invaluable Obtuseness, 114 

Irish Juries, 167 

Irish Juries-Prudence, 118 

Iron Quakers, 198 

Jocose Drama. 29 

John Stuart Mill, 216 

Jonathan’s Lesson to John. 139 

Judgment of Paris (The), 149 

Kitchen- and the Nursery (The), 159 

Knight of the Keys (A), 61 

Lambeth Temperance League (The), 93 

Last Outrage (The), 13 

Latest Invention (The), 240 

Laundress's Paradise, M9 

Law, Ancient and Modern. 208 

Law R<:‘ports Unfounded, 82 

Lay of a Lodger (The), 32 

Leather Looking Up, 2l7 

Legendary Lore, 74 

Legend of the Thames (A), 175 

Legislation for the Counter, 136 

Liberty and Licence, 126 

Light m Low Life, 157 

Lines ok Lady Day, 14S 

Line upon Line, 17 

Liquor Law Logic, 201 

Litewry Gems, 172 

Little Misapprehension (A), 249 

Logical Demonstration, 44 

Look at Home, 35 

Lord Mayor in Motley, 187 

Man in Possession (The), 126 

Han of All Work (A), 211 

Manners, 117 

Matrimonial 3Cxed Punch, 149 
Matter of Taste (A), 93 
May Meetings, 179 
Metaphysics, 103 
Mild ideason (The), 32 


Minute Tithes, 155 

Moderate Monster (A), 159 

Momentous Question (A), 71 

Money-Market and City Idyl, 19 

“ ifoon IS Hob ” (The), 252 

Moial Song on Money, 263 

More Power to PlimsoU, 108 

More Puffs Wanted, 178 

Mormonism Made Easy, 41 

Mosaic Irishman (The), 155 

** Most Private and Confidential,” 265 

Music and Masonry, 186 

Music and Wut, 108 

Napoleon in Excelsls, 192 

Needless Chronology, 85 * 

New Fuel, 56 

New Legend (A), 126 

News from a Star, 124 

New Tourists, 73 

New Year Greetings from Aloft, 1 

Next “Demonstration” (The), 241 

Nip’s Notes, 195 

No Demand for Salmon, 136 

Nomenclature of Fiction, 201 

No More Noises, 76 

Non Carcere Duro, 156 

Note for Natal (A), 177 

Note from Lord Byron, 18 

Notion of Nobility, 8 

Novel Supper Room, 262 

Oceans of Grog, 77 

Ode on All Fools’ Day, 145 

Official Facts. 104 

Old Fogy to Mr. Punch (An), 147 

One for Himsell^ 66 

One of the Best Compliments of the 
Season, 2 

“On Horror’s Head Horrors Accumu- 
late,” 62 

Only a Suggestion, 41 

On the Square, 146 

Our Concession to Rome, 24 

Our Culinary Prospects, 238 

Our Domestic Diggings, 171 

Our Domestic Prospects, 35 

Our Isthmian Games, 220 

Our Own Druid in a New Character, 103 

Our Prospects for 1S7S, 11 

Our Representative Han, 3, , , <fcc. 

Our Scientific Selves, 8*2 

Ourselves and Others, 185 

Our WhisperingGallery, 196 

Pallas, or the world of Wisdom, 197 

Papal Prevision, .80 

Paragraph Trap (A), 93 

Paralogy of the Pump, 212 

Parliamentaria, 54 

Parliamentary Anomaly, 95 

Parliament out of AJl Season, 105 

Passenger and People, 266 

Past and Present, 65 

Patients and Pay, 169 

Pen in Tour Teeth, 9 

People at Penance (The), 160 

Percy to the Besotib (A), 114 

Perils of the Parks (The), 262 

Perpetual Spring, 188 

Persecution Abroad and at Home, 2 

Fersecutiott in Germany, 11 

Persiana, 248 

“ Persicos odi, Puer, Apparatus,” 260 
“Personal Statistics,” 21 
Petroleum and Piety, 166 
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Petticoftte in Parliament, 61 

Philofiopliy in the Park, 217 

PhiloBo^hy of Adulteration (TheX 9 

Phyalc for the People, 43 

Pie for Puddinj?. 94 

POgrim’s Progress (AX 43 

Pious Fraud, 33 

Pious Puffers, 155 

Plain Question (A% 60 

Plea for Old Tom (A). 165 

Pleasures of Hope, 95 

Pleasures of the Table (The), 359 

Poetic Classics for Prosaic Readers, 31 

Poetry and Proper Names, 165 

Poetry and Prospectus, 164 

Police cm a New Footing (The), 150 

Politics and Practice, 187 

PtM>r Papa 1 52 

Poor Tilliam and Playful Paddy, 95 
Pope and No Pretender, 240 
Popular Improvement, 53 
Posthumous Braying, 175 
Pretty Batawomen, 195 
Pretty News for Peacemakers, 75 
Pretty Puss, 61 
Primitive Poetic Period, 95 
Pristine Proverbs Prepared for Preco- 
cious Pupils, 41 
Private Views, S31 
Professional Punster (A), 140 
Professional Remonstrance (AX 187 
Programme for the Week. 254 
Prohibition for Other People, 144 
Prosperity on Paper, 129 
Protoplasm and Putty. 185 
Proverb and Prescription. 205 
Pumps V. Pill&r-PostB, 147 
Punedh's Derby Prophecy, 228, 238 
Punch's Folk Lore, ISl 
Punch's New Year's Presents, 19 
Punch’s Picture Giallery, 19» 
punch's ** Triads,” 46 
QuADBUPims and Bipeds, 108 
Question and Answer, 207 
Qul Va liiT 36 
Kacv Wine, 261 
Rangei^s Bights, 77 
Rather Hard Lines. 30 
Reade v. ideenaed '^ctoallers, 250 
Real Edification, 172 
Real Working Men, 303 
Really Thoughtful, 263 
Recent Election (AX 199 
Bedintegratio Amoria^ 104 
Reform it Altogether, S3 
Refrigerant Application (A). 217 
Registrar-Generalisation, 65 
Reparation at Rome, 147 
Release from Recognisances, 113 
Respect for the Day, 229 
Respect of Court, 266 
Retail Traders, l^warel 42 
Retrospective Racing, 231 
Return of Spring (TheX 105 
Biddle fh>m Boasia, 156 
Ridicule of Woman’s Rights, 192 
Ritual and Rapping, 11 
Rogers’s New Pleasure of Memory, 239 
Romantic Nonsense, 508 
Rome and Bohemia, 177 
Russian Hides, 197 
Babbatabiaks on Strike, 66 
Sabbatarian. Suggestioos, 45 
Safe, in the Circumstances, 176 
S. Alias and S. Alibi, 62 
Satisfactory Settlement (TheX 84 
Saving Clauses, 87 
Saying in Illiberal Circles, 113 
Sayiags for Seamen, 114 
School, 19 

Sehod of the Stake (TheX 135 
Science and Superstition, 21 
Science Gossip, 205 
Scottish Graze (TheX 202 
Seasonable R^ef, 111 
See Advertisement, 85 
Bmise and Sobriety, 14 
Sense in '* Le Pollet,” 171 
Serenade for a Citizen, 1S7 
Servants and Sorcerers, 179 
Seymour, say Less, 9 
Shah at Somerset House (l^eX 261 
Sbakspeare in the Saddle 164 
Sbakspeare on the Strike, 98 
Shavings, 201 
^larten your Dinners, 171 
Kamese Twins (TheX 167 
Bights which vre should like to see, 169 
Si^ts which we should Show the Shah. 
247 

^ Sing, Bir^, Sing ! ** 150 
Single Virtue, 218 
Skuts in the Streel 202 
Slander, 249 

Slip of ShanxKX^ (AL 252 

SlovenTs PleafAL ^ 

SmaUTt^llS 
Smash for the SiMfsts, 125 
Snopmr Railway SSeep^ 95 
IkKdety on Strike, 91 


Soliloquy Summarised, 139 
Something for Sir John Lubbock to do, 
177 

Something Left Out, 136 

Song of Spring (A), 140 

Songs of Spring (The), 177 

Sorrow of Darmstadt (The), 244 

Sour Fruit, 53 

Sovereign Remedy. 218 

Spanhh EAIends (The), 136 

Speculation and Sanskrit, 23 

Speculation Spoiled, 51 

Spiritual Art of Sinking (The), 126 

Split in the French Chambers, 33 

Stage and the Pulpit (The), 198 

Statue for Lowe (A), 157 

Stealing the Palladium, or Scouring it, SS 

Step in the Peerage (A), 113 

Step in the Wrong Direction, 9 1 

Strike for Lower Wages. 346 

Strike in the Church (A), 4 

Strikers Struck (The), 74 

Substitutes f»)r the Striking Classes, So 

Sufferers and Sight-Seers, 18*2 

Suggestion (A), 219 

Suitress and Sued, 140 

Sunday Evening’s Eutertainments, 83 

Survival in Spain, 241 

Sweetness and Light, 171 

Table Talk, 9 

Tale of a Tub, 179 

Tea Table Tragedy (The), 170 

Teetotal Confessor ( AX 4 

Teetotal ** Drag ” (The), il22 

Teetotal Tattle, 239 

Templars Grand and Petty, 158 

Ten Years Hence, 73 

Test Questions, 84 

Thames and the Nile (The), 147 

Threatened Strike of Customers, 31 

Three Courses, 219 

To Correspondents, 227 

Too Good, 199 

To Parents and Guardians, 10 

To the Careless, 149 

To the Nymphs of Thames, 98 

To the Scientific World, 335 

To the Tichborue Jury, 372 

*’To Your Tents, O Israel ! ” 104 

Tribute to Tom Brown, 234 

True Hidalgo (A), 78 

Turf Affection (The), 222 

'Twas Edwin's self that pressed, 41 

Two Ash Wednesday Observations, 85 

Two to One on Taxation, 46 

Ulxramontakx History, 135 

tntra-Protestant Canard, 74 

Undesirablo Fall in Cole (An), 42 

University Favours, 156 

University Bill—Irish Journalism, 103 

Unlucky Lovers (TheX 103 

Unworthy Member (An), 165 

Urbi et Orbi. 127 

Valentine from Venus (A), 75 

Vast Domain (A), 181 

Venus and the Lidy, 84 

Venus Vaunteth Her, 94 

Vomon Harcourt and Ver*.city, 24 

Veterinary Notion, 105 

Vice its Cwn Penalty, ICO 


‘'Volunteer Contribution,” 243 
Wanted, 31 

Warning against Vandalism. 55 

Waterworks and Vandals, 87 

W. 0. Macready, 189 

Weariest Wait of All (The). 3 

Weather and the Chace (The), 42 

Wednesday Pops (The), 153 

Weed from China (A), 83 

Welc‘>me to the “ Alexandra ” (A), 234 

Well-Spent Wednesday (A), 215 

What an Old-Fashioned Winter Means, 93 

What the Shah will do, 249 

Where the Money comes from, 150 

Who Wants a Diploma ? 28 

” Why is Mr. Gladstone Hated ? ” 12 

Wild Birds' Petition (The), 130 

Will He Clear it? 66 

Wisdom on the Weather, 24 

Woman at the Wheel, 23 

Woman’s Question (A), 123 

Wondrous Beer, 22 

Woolwich Nursery News 1S2 

Wrongful Impression, 146 

Wrongs of the Cutporters, 250 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 

Cofpin-Ships (The), 109 
“ Come a Cropper,” 120, 121 
Conscieuce Money, 161 
“ Ooriolanus,” 233 
Deplorable Sceptic (A), 141 
Feline Friends, 256, 257 
Great “Irrepressible "(The), 173 
“ Great Self-Taxed ” ( The), 15L 
Hampton Hydra (TheX 99 
“Kbiv-VaLh?” 37 
Little Gulliver, 47 
Missis’s Orders. 245 
“ More Cry than Wool,” 267 
Mrs. Taffy’s Elixir, 25 
New Medea (The), 19S 
One in the “ Corporation,” 212 
“ Our Isthmian Games,” 2*24, 225 
Prelates Puzzled (The), 203 
Row in the Green-Room (A), 15 
Stealing the ” Palladium,” 89 
True Hidalgo (The), 79 
Two Augurs (The), 67 
“Ugly Duckling” (Th<»), 183 
“Water-Baby "(The), 5 
“Will He Clear it! ” 68. 69 
“ What the Doctor Says,” ISl 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 

Anatomy— Man or Monkey ? 10 
Ancient Mess man and Oficer, 116 
Bashful Anecdotist (A), 202 
Bella, the Egotiscical, 155 
Benedick at the Bonnet-Shop, 249 
Boots for Carriage People, 14 
Boy who was winked at (The), 206 
Bringing Shillings into Pence, 74 
Browu rehearsing his Part, 18 
Brown’s Coat on Fire, 105 
’Bu«i-Driver on the Weather (A), 137 
Butler who does not drink Claret (A), 197 
Butterman's Egg (A), 250 
Cabman’s Fare-Book (The), 188 



Cabman who Knows the Churches (A), 52 
Captain Lovell’s invitation to Dinner, 253 
Club Kitten (The), 117 
Coiffure Octopus, 157 
Colds in their Heads, 125 
Collegian on Female Beauty (AX 29 
Corns versus Boots. 179 
Cotton in the Ear, 43 
Cousin Millicent’s New Horse, 266 
Cousins* Shadows (The), 182 
Curate and Colliers’ Wages, 241 
Dancers and Sitters, 108 
Darling Doll (A), 177 
Debasing Influence of S — y Review^ 19 
Different Views of Hampstead Heath, 150 
Dining on a Hunting Day, 82 
Dissenting Soldier objects to Fighting 
(A). 156 

Dog-Fish and Octopus, 55 
Donkey with Short Bars (A), 32 * 

Dorothy’s Big Wedding Cake. 221 
Eggs boiled in Cold Water, 192 
Every Soldier has his Nurse, 130 
Following your Nose, 136 
Four Examiners (The), 112 
Fox-hunting during the Floods, 8 
German Professor’s English (A), 56 " 
Going to the Angel. 95 
Going to the “ Kriegepiel,” 114 
Grandpapa and Young Mischievous, 2*29 
Greatest Artist that ever lived (The), 135 
Grocer and the Sugar Duties, 169 
How Malcolm would Shoot his Aunt, 260 
How to Avoid the Rain, 9 
Idiotic Song and Story (An), 65 
Invitation to a Fire Party (An), 85 
Irish Ex-Major’s Indian Stifyf (An), 146 
Irish Teetotaller (Au), 72 
Joining a Club after Marriage, 127 
Jones’s Loss of Voice, 103 
Jumpers and Non- Jumpers, 134 
Kettle Singing in B Flat, 50 
Lidies’ Derby (A), 230 
Lady’s Maid on Hairdressing (A), 248 
Laury’s Non-Flirtation, 73 
Legacy in Chancery (A). 21 
Little Daughter and Brighton (A). 160 
Little Girls’ Accumulated Evils, 222 
Little Hunting Swells* Dialogue, 92 
Little Whipper-Iu (The), 166 
Loss of Weight through Field-days, 62 
Mamma's Young Secretary, 98 
Marlborough Wig for Ladies (The), 51 
Mary Jones’s Definition of “ Duty,” 234 
Matron’s Cookery-Book (TheX 41 
Milk and Water, 4 
Miai-r’s Gamekeeper (The), 124 
Mivvins Sits fir a Photograph, 240 
Model for the Pace and Head (A), 165 
Mr. Punch and his Shidow. 28 
Mrs. Jouew’s Beautiful i laughters. 24 
New Housemaid and Female Doctor, 21S 
No Matter if an Ancestor was an Ape, 217 
O’d Lady aud ’Bus Couductor. i-4 
Old Mare at the Horse-Show (TheX 238 
Opening a Bottle of Seltzer, 53 
Paddy, who carries the Bricks, 20 
Papa’s Influenza, 84 
Pat wants a Leaning Judge. 262 
Perfect Miss Bilderbogies iThe), 86 
Picture of the Herd of Swine (The), 261 
■Picture Wonderfully Improved (A), 207 
Playing at Railway Trains, 244 
Polite Hostess and Polirer Host, 212 
Priceless Cigar Ash-pan (A), 140 
Private Pigg ins’s Wig, 189 
Quoit amongst a Garden Party (A), 220 ' 
R»in for Good Boys and Naughty Qiils, 
186 

Reason for Raising Servants’ Wages, 231 

Rector and his Gamekeeper (A), 1U4 

Rector’s Soup (The), 199 

Roaring Fire and au Open Window (A), 46 

Sea-Captain's Departure (A), 33 

Self- Constituted Court-Martial (A). 30 

Shooting According to Schedule, 208 

“Short-Coated” Beauty (The), 172 

Silent Prayers, 145 

Skating and Matrimony, 102 ' 

Sketch in Ulstermarine (A), 88 

Sport and Danger, 83 

Stout Lady and a Fidgety Mare (A), 196 

Susan and her “ Program,” 239 

Swell and the Scotsman (A), 113 

Sym^thisers with the Duchess, 187 

Two Footmen in the Season, 154 

Two Pictures on One Subject. 198 

Two Revelleis on National Arbitration, 209 

Two Scotch Revellers, 75 

Ugly Mr. Wilkes, 73 

Uncle Rowland’s Bath, 168 

Valentiim Censorship, 66 

Violin’s Merits (AX 61 

Voting to Secure Ball Invitations, 164 

Warmth, without Fire^ 40 

Wife to Harmonise with Furniture, 98 

Wire Fencing Again I 60 

Wooden Leg on a Polished Floor (A), U 

Yankee and the ’Bus Driver (The), 263 

Young Lady’s Quiet Day (A), 216 
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